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PREFACE. 


It  onght  to  be  matter  of  snrpriBe  how  men  live  in  the 
midflt  of  marrels,  without  taking  heed  of  their  exist- 
ence. The  slightest  derangement  of  their  accustomed 
walks  in  political  or  social  life  shall  excite  all  their  won- 
der, and  fnnuBh  themes  for  their  discaBsions,  for  months ; 
while  the  prodigies  that  come  &om  above  are  presented 
daily  to  their  eyes,  and  are  received  without  surprise,  as 
tbin^  of  course.  In  a  certain  sense,  tliis  may  be  well 
enough,  inasmuch  ae  all  which  comes  directly  &om  the 
hands  of  the  Creator  may  be  said  so  far  to  exceed  the 
power  of  human  comprehension,  as  to  be  beyond  com- 
ment ;  but  the  truth  would  show  us  that  the  cause  of 
this  neglect  is  rather  a  propensity  to  dwell  on  such  in- 
terests as  those  over  which  we  have  a  fancied  control, 
than  on  those  which  confessedly  transcend  our  under- 
Btanding.  Thus  is  it  ever  with  men.  The  wonders  of 
creation  meet  them  at  every  turn,  without  awakening 
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reflcsetion,  while  their  minds  labor  on  subjects  that  are 
not  only  qihemeral  and  illnaory,  but  which  never  att^ 
an  elevation  higher  than  that  the  most  sordid  interests 
can  bestow. 

For  ourselves,  we  firtnly  believe  fliat  the  finger  of 
Providence  is  pointing  the  way  to  all  races,  and  colora, 
and  nations,  along  the  path  that  is  to  lead  the  east  and 
the  west  alike,  to  the  great  goal  of  human  wants. 
Demons  infest  that  path,  and  unmerons  and  unhappy 
are  the  wanderings  of  millions  who  stray  from  ita  course ; 
sometimes  in  reluctance  to  proceed:  sometimes  in  an 
indiscreet  haste  to  move  faster  than  their  fellows,  and 
always  in  a  forgetfulness  of  the  great  rules  of  conduct 
that  have  been  handed  down  from  above.  Nevertheless, 
the  main  course  is  onward ;  and  the  day,  in  the  sense  of 
time,  is  not  distant,  when  the  whole  earth  is  to  be  filled 
with  the  knowledge  of  the  I-ord,  "  as  the  waters  cover 
the  sea." 

One  of  the  great  Btnmbling-blocts  with  a  large  class 
of  well-meaning,  bat  narrow-judging  moralists,  are  the 
seeming  wrongs  that  are  permitted  by  Providence,  in  its 
control  of  human  evaits.  Such  persons  take  a  one-sided 
view  of  things,  and  reduce  all  principles  to  the  level  of 
their  own  understandings.  If  we  could  comprehend  die 
relations  which  the  Deity  bears  to  us,  as  well  as  we  can 
comprehend  the  relations  we  bejir  to  Him,  there  might 
be  a  little  seeming  reason  in  these  doubts ;  bnt  when 
one  of  the  parties  in  this  mighty  scheme  of  action  is  a 
profound  mystery  to  the  other,  it  is  worse  than  idle,  it  is 
profene,  to  attempt  to  explain  those  things  which  our 
miads  are  not  yet  sufficiently  cleared  from  the  dross  of 


eartli  to  understand.  Look  at  Italy,  at  tliis  very  mo- 
ment. The  darkness  and  depression  from  which  that 
gloriotis  peninsula  is  about  to  emerge,  are  the  fruits  of 
long-eontinned  dissensionB  and  an  iron  despotism,  which 
is  at  length  broken  by  the  impnlses  left  behind  him  by 
a  mthlees  conqueror,  who,  under  the  appearance  and 
wiA  the  phrases  of  Liberty,  contended  only  for  himselC. 
A  more  concentrated  egotism  than  that  of  Napoleon 
probably  never  existed ;  yet  has  it  left  behind  it  seeds 
of  perBonal  rights  that  have  sprung  np  by  the  way-side, 
and  which  are  likely  to  take  root  with  a  force  that  will 
bid  defiance  to  eradication.  Thns  is  it  ever,  with  the 
progress  of  society.  Giood  appears  to  arise  out  of  fevii, 
and  the  inscrutable  ways  of  Providence  are  rindieated 
by  general  reeulte,  rath^  than  by  instances  of  particu- 
lar care.  We  leave  the  application  of  these  remarks  to 
the  intelligence  of  such  of  our  readers  as  may  have  - 
patience  to  peruse  the  work  that  will  be  found  in  the 
succeeding  pages. 

We  have  a  few  words  of  explanation  to  say,  in  con- 
nection with  the  machinery  of  our  tale.  In  the  first 
place,  we  would  remark,  that  the- spelling  of  "burr-oak," 
as  given  in  tiiis  book,  is  less  our  own  than  an  office  spell- 
ing. We  think  it  should  be  '*  bur-oak,"  and  this  for 
the  dmple  reason,  that  the  name  ia  derived  from  the 
fact  that  the  acorn  borne  by  this  tree  is  partially  covered 
with  a  bur.  Old  Sam  Johnson,  however,  says  that 
"burr"  means  the  lobe,  or  lap  of  the  ear;  and  those 
who  can  fancy  such  a  resemblance  between  this  and  the 
i^overing  of  our  acorn,  are  at  liberty  to  use  the  two  final 
consonants.     Having  commenced  stereotyping  with  this 
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Bnpemiimerary,  for  tho  sake'of  uniformity  that  mode  of 
spelling,  wrong  as  we  think  it,  haa  been  continned 
throQghout  the  book. 

/  There  is  nothing  imaginary  in  the  fertility  of  the  west. 
Personal  obserratioQ  has  satisfied  us  that  it  much  snr- 
jiasees  any  thin^  that  exists  in  the  Atlantic  states,'  nnlcss 
in  exceptions,  through  the  agency  of  great  care  and  high 
manuring,  or  La  instances  of  peculiar  natural  soil.  In 
tliese  times,  men  almost  fly.  We  hare  passed  ove^  a 
thousand  miles  of  territoiy  within  the  last  few  days, 
and  have  bronght  the  pictures  at  the  two  extremes  of 
this  journey  in  close  proximity  in  our  mind's  eye.  Time 
may  lessen  that  wonderfol  fertility,  and  bring  the  whole 
country  more  on  a  level ;  but  there  it  now  is,  a  glorious 
gift  fixim  God,  which  it  is  devoutly  to  be  wi^ed  may 
be  accepted  witli  due  gfatitudo  and  with  a  constant  rec- 
■  ollection  of  His  unwavering  mlea  of  right  and  wrong, 
by  tiiose  who  have  heem  selected  to  enjoy  it.y 
Jum,  IS48. 
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"  llov  dath  ths  llUIa  boar  bt* 
Imrnx*  M^  ghlntiig  hmr. 
And  gbther  iioaay  ill  tlw  dtf , 
From  Bv&f  opening  flower." 


Wa  havo  he&rd  of  those  wbo  fancied  that  they  behold  a 
Ngnal  instance  of  the  hand  of  tho  Creator  in  the  celebrated 
c^aract  of  Niagara  Sach  inatances  of  the  power  of  seasibic 
and  near  objects  to  iuflsence  certain  •minds,  only  prove  how 
mad>  eaaiei  it  is  to  impress  the  imafflnations  of  the  dull  with 
imagea  that  are  bot^  than  with  thcmo  that  are  less  apparent, 
though  of  infinitely  greater  magnitade.  Thus  it  would  Boem 
to  be  strange  indeed,  that  any  homaa  being  should  find  mora 
to  wonder  at  in  anjr  one  of  Ihe  phenomena  of  the  earth,  than  in 
the  earth  itself;  or,  should  specially  stand  astoniahed  at  the 
toi^t  of  Him  who  created  the  world,  when  each  night  brings 
into  Tiew  a  fiimament  stndded  with  other  worlds,  each  eqnaUy 
the  work  of  His  hands ! 

Neverthelesa,  there  is  (at  bottom)  a  motive  for  adoration,  in 
the  stady  of  the  lowest  firoits  of  the  wisdom  and  power  of  God. 
The '  leaf  is  as  mnoh  beyond  oar  comprehension  of  remote 
cansee,  as  much  a  subject  of  intelligent  admiration,  as  the 
tree  which  beaia  it :  the  single  tree  confounds  ooi  knowledge 
and  researches  the  same  as  the  entire  forest;  and,  though  a 
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varietur  that  appears  to  be  endless  pervades  the  world,  the  same 
admirable  adaptation  of  means  to  ends,  tbe  same  boantiiiil 
foTethonght,  and  the  same  benevolent  wisdom,  are  to  be  found 
in  the  acorn,  as  in  the  gnarled  branch  on  which  it  grew. 

The  American  forest  has  bo  often  been  deecribed,  as  to  canso 
one  to  hesitate  about  reviving  scenes  tliat  mig^t  possibly  pall,  and 
in  retouching  pictures  tliat  have  been  so  frequently  painted  as 
to  be  familiar  to  every  mind.  But  God  created  the  woods,  and 
the  themes  bestowed  by  his  bounty  are  inexhanstible.  Even  the 
ocean,  with  its  boundless  waste  of  water,  has  been  found  to  bo 
ricb  in  ils  varions  beauties  and  marvels  ;  and  he  who  shall  buiy 
himself  with  us,  once  more,  in  the  virgin  forests  of  this  wide- 
spread land,  may  possibly  discover  new  subjects  of  admiration, 
new  causes  to  adore  the  being  that  has  brought  aU  into  exist- 
ence, from  the  universe  to  its  most  minute  particle. 

The  precise  period  of  our  legend  was  in  the  year  1812,  and 
the  season  of  iho  year  the  pleasant  month  of  Jnly,  which  had 
now  drawn  near  to  its  close.  The  snn  was  already  approach- 
ing the  western  limits  of  a  wooded  view,  when  the  actors  in  its 
opening  scene  most  appear  on  a  stage  that  is  wortby  of  a  more 
particular  description.       * 

The  re^on  was,  in  ono  sense,  wild,  though  it  offered  a  pic- 
ture thai  was  not  withont  some  of  the  strongest  and  most  pleas- 
ing features  of  civilisatjon.  The  country  was  what  is  termed 
"  rolling,"  bom  some  fancied  resemblance  to  tlie  surface  of  the 
ocean,  when  it  is  just  nndnlatjug  with  a  long  "  gronnd-swelL" 
Althongh  wooded,  it  was  not,  as  the  American  forest  is  wont  to 
grow,  witli  tall  straight  trees  towering  toward  the  light,  but 
with  intervals  between  the  low  oats  that  were  scattered  pro- 
fusely over  the  view,  and  with  much  of  tbat  air  of  negligence 
that  one  is  apt  to  see  in  grounds,  where  art  ia  made  to  assume 
the  character  of  nature.  The  trees,  with  very  few  exceptions, 
were  what  is  called  the  "  burr-oak,"  a  small  variety  of  a  very 
extensive  gonns ;  and  the  spaces  between  them,  always  irregd- 
lar,  and  often  of  ungnlar  beauty,  have  obtained  the  name  of 
•'  opcniI^^ ;"  the  two  terms  combmed  ^vlng  their  appelialion 
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to  tliis  particular  species  of  uatiro  forost,  imder  the  name  of 
"OakOpetiings." 

ThdRs  wooda,  bo  peculiar  to  certain  districts  of  country,  are 
not  altogether  without  some  variety,  though  poasessing  a  gen- 
eral character  of  sameness.  The  trees  were  of  very  nnifonn 
size,  being  little  taller  than  pear-trees,  which  they  resemble  a 
good  deal  in  form ;  and  hsTing  trunks  that  rarely  attain  two 
feet  i&  diameter.  The  variety  is  produced  by  their  distribu- 
tion. In  places  they  stand  with  a  regularity  resembling  that  of 
an  orchard;  then,  again,  they  are  more  scattered  and  less 
formal,  while  wide  l«eadths  of  the  laud  are  occasionally  seen  in. 
which  they  stand  in  copses,  with  Tacant  spaces,  that  bear  no 
■man  affinity  to  artificial  lawns,  being  covered  with  verdure. 
The  grasses  are  supposed  to  be  owing  to  the  fires  lighted  period- 
ically by  the  Indians  in  order  to  clear  th^  hnnting^^unds. 

Toward  one  of  these  grassy  glades,  which  was  spread  on  an 
almost  imperceptible  acclivity,  and  which  might  have  contained 
some  Mly  or  sixty  acres  of  land,  the  reader  is  now  requested  to 
turn  bu  eyes.  Far  in  the  wilderness  as  was  the  spot,  four  men 
were  there,  and  two  of  them  had  even  some  of  the  appliances 
of  civilization  about  them.  The  woods  around  were  the  then 
unpeopled  forest  of  Michigan  ;  and  the  small  winding  reach  of 
placid  water  that  was  just  visible  in  the  distance,  was  an  elbow 
of  the  Kalamatoo,  a  beaotifol  little  river  that  flows  westward, 
emptying  its  tribute  into  the  vast  expanse  of  Lake  Michigan. 
Mow,  this  river  has  already  become  known,  by  its  villages  and 
fiirma,  and  railroads  and  mills;  but  then,  not  a  dwelling  of 
more  pretension  than  the  wigwam  of  the  Indian,  or  an  occa- 
sional shanty  of  some  white  adventurer,  had  ever  been  seen  on 
its  banks.  In  that  day,  the  whole  of  that  fine  peninsula,  with 
the  exception  of  a  narrow  belt  of  country  along  the  Detroit 
River,  which  vas  settled  by  the  French  as  far  back  as  near  the 
close  of  the  seventeenth  century,  was  literally  a  wilderness.  If 
a  white  man  fomid  his  way  into  it,  it  was  as  an  Indian  trader, 
a  hnnter,  or  an  adventurer  in  some  other  of  the  pnrBuits  con- 
nected witb  border  life  and  the  habits  of  the  savages. 
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Of  Qiii  last  chai&cter  were  two  of  the  men  on  the  open  glade 
just  mentioned,  while  their  companions  were  of  the  race  of  the 
abori^nes.  What  is  much  more  Temarkable,  the  four  were 
abBolntely  stnmgen  to  each  other's  faces,  having  met  for  the 
first  time  in  their  lires,  only  an  hour  prerioosly  to  the  com- 
mencement of  oar  tale.  B;  Bsying  that  they  were  Btnmgers  Ut 
each  other,  we  do  not  mean  that  the  white  men  were  acqniunl  - 
ancos,  and  the  Indians  atraiigera,  bat  that  neither  of  the  fooi 
had  ever  seen  either  of  the  party  nntjl  they  met  on  that  grassy 
glade,  thoagh  &me  had  made  them  somewhat  acqnaintod 
thmogh  their  repatations.  At  the  moment  when  we  dcure  to 
present  this  gronp  to  the  ima^nalion  of  the  reader,  three  of  its 
namber  were  grave  and  silent  observers  of  the  movements  of  the 
fourth.  The  fourth  individaal  was  of  middle  size,  yonog,  active, 
exceedin^y  well  formed,  and  with  a  cert^  open  and  firanlc 
expFession  of  conntenanoe,  that  rendered  him  at  least  well-look- 
iog,  though  slightly  marked  with  the  small-pox.  His  real  name 
was  Benjamin  Boden,  thongh  he  was  extensively  known  throngh- 
oot  the  north-western  territories  by  the  sobrigtul  of  Ben  Bnaz 
— extendvely  as  to  distances,  if  not  as  to  people.  By  the 
voyaffturs,  and  other  French  of  that  region,  he  was  almost  ani- 
veraally  styled  U  Bourdon,  or  the  "Drone;"  not,  however, 
from  his  idleness  or  inactivity,  bat  from  the  cucomstance  that 
he  was  notorious  for  laying  his  hands  on  the  prodoots  of  labor 
that  proceeded  from  others.  In  a  word,  Ben  Boden  was  a 
"  bee-hanter,"  and  as  he  was  one  of  the  first  to  exercise  big 
craft  in  that  portion  of  the  conntry,  so  was  he  infinitely  the 
most  skil&l  and  prosperons.  The  honey  of  le  Bmirdoa  was 
not  only  thought  to  be  purer  and  of  higher  flavor  than  that  of 
any  other  trader  in  the  article,  but  it  was  mnch  the  most  abnn* 
dant.  There  were  a  score  of  respectsble  families  on  the  two 
banks  of  the  Detroit,  who  never  purchased  of  any  one  else,  bat 
who  patiently  waited  for  the  arrival  of  the  capacions  bark  canoe 
of  Buzz,  in  the  autumn,  to  lay  in  their  sopplies  of  this  savory 
nutriment  for  the  approaching  winter.  The  whole  iiuuily  of 
griddle  cakes,  ucluding  those  of  buckwheat^  Indian  rice  and 
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frlkcaten  Sour,  were  more  or  less  depaodent  on  the  safe  airlTal 
of  te  Bourdon,  for  their  popularity  aod  welcome.  Honey  was 
eaten  with  all ;  and  wild  honey  bad  a  reputation,  rightfully  or 
not  obtained,  that  even  irendored  it  more  welcome  than  that 
which  was  formed  by  the  labor  and  art  of  the  domesticated  bee 

Hie  dr«BS  of  U  Bourdon  was  well  adapted  to  his  pursaits  anil 
life.  Ho  irore  a  faaating-shirti  and  trowseis,  made  of  thin  atuS, 
which  was  dyed  green,  and  trimmed  with  yellow  Mnge.  Hub 
was  the  ordinary  forest  attire  of  tlie  American  rifleman ;  being 
of  a  character,  as  it  was  thonght,  to  conceal  the  person  in  the 
woods,  by  blending  its  hues  with  those  of  tbe  forest.  On  his 
head  Ben  wore  a  akin  cap,  somewhat  smartly  made,  bat  with- 
out  the  fiir ;  the  weather  being  warm.  His  moccasins  were  a 
good  deal  wronght,  bat  seemed  to  be  &ding  under  the  esposnre 
of  many  marches.  His  arms  were  excellent ;  but  all  his  martial 
accoutrements,  even  to  a  teen  long-b!aded  knife,  were  suspend- 
ed from  the  rammer  of  his  rifle ;  the  weapon  itself  being  allowed 
to  lean,  in  careless  conSdence,  against  the  tnink  of  the  nealpM 
oak,  as  if  their  master  felt  there  was  no  immediate  use  for 
them. 

Not  so  witt  the  other  three.  Not  only  was  each  man  well 
armed,  bnt  each  man  kept  his  trasty  rifle  hn^^ed  to  his  person, 
in  a  sort  6f  jealous  watchflilness ;  while  the  other  white  man, 
from  time  to  time,  secretly,  bat  with  great  minnteneas,  exam- 
ined the  flint  and  priming  of  his  own  piece.  This  second  pale- 
&ce  was  a  very  diflerent  person  from  him  just  described.  He 
was  still  young,  tall,  sinewy,  gannt,  yet  springy  and  strong, 
stooping  and  roond-ihonldered,  with  a  face  that  carried  a  very 
decided  top-%ht  in  it,  like  that  of  the  notorioos  Bardnlph. 
Id  short,  whiskey  had  dyed  the  conntenance  of  Oer^om  War- 
ing with  a  tell-tale  hue,  ikai,  did  not  less  infallibly  betray  his 
destination  than  his  speech  denoted  his  origin,  which  was 
clearly  from  one  of  the  states  of  Kew  Gn^and,  But  Qor- 
shom  had  been  so  long  at  the  north-west  as  to  have  lost  many  ' 
of  his  peculiar  habits  and  opinions,  and  to  have  obtained  sab^ 
Hlitates. 
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Of  the  Indians,  one,  an  elderly,  wary,  experienced  warrior, 
was  a  Pottawattamie,  named  Elksfoot,  who  was  well  Imown  at 
all  the  trading-hoQses,  and  "ganisona"  of  the  north-weBterc 
territory,  including  Uichigan  as  low  down  aa  Detroit  Itsdt 
The  other  red  man  was  a  yonng  Cluppewa,  or  0-jeb-way,  as 
the  civilized  natives  of  that  nation  now  tell  ns  the  word  should 
be  spelled.  His  ordinaiy  appellation  among  his  own  people 
was  that  of  Pigeonswing ;  a  name  obtained  from  the  rapidity  and 
length  of  his  flights.  This  yonng  man  who  was  scarcely  turned 
of  five-and-twenty,  had  already  obtained  a  high  repatation 
among  the  nnmeroos  tribes  of  his  nation,  as  a  messenger,  or 

Accident  had  brought  these  four  persons,  each  and  all  stran- 
gers to  one  another,  in  communication  in  the  glade  of  the  Oak 
Openings,  which  has  already  been  mentioned,  within  half  an 
hour  of  the  scene  we  are  about  to  present  to  the  reader. 
Although  the  rencontre  had  been  accompanied  by  the  osnal 
precautions  of  those  who  meet  in  a  wilderness,  it  had  been 
friendly  so  far  ;  a  circumstance  that  was  in  some  measure  owing 
to  the  interest  they  all  took  in  the  occupation  of  the  bee-hunter. 
The  three  others,  indeed,  had  come  in  on  different  trails,  and 
surprised  le  Bourdon  in  the  midst  of  one  of  the  most  exciting 
exhibitions  of  his  art — an  exhibition  that  awoke  so  much  and 
so  common  an  interest  in  the  spectators,  as  at  once  to  place  its 
continuance  for  the  moment  above  all  other  con^derations. 
After  brief  salutations,  and  wary  examinations  of  the  ^ot  and 
its  tenants,  each  individnal  had,  in  succession,  g^ven  his  grave 
attention  to  what  was  going  on,  and  all  had  united  in  begging 
Ben  Buzz  to  pursue  his  occupation,  without  regard  to  his 
visitors,  l^e  conversation  that  took  place  was  partly  in  Eng- 
lish, and  partly  in  one  of  the  Indian  dialects,  which  luckily  all 
the  parties  appeared  to  nnderstand.  As  a  matter  of  course, 
with  a  sole  view  to  oblige  the  reader,  we  shall  render  what  was 
Mid,  freely,  into  Uie  vernacular, 

"Let's  see,  let's  see,  «(raBger,"  cried  Gershom,  emphasizing 
Uie  syllable  we  have  put  hi  italics,  as  if  especially  to  betray  his 
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ori^n,  "  what  you  can  do  with  your  tooU.     I've  hcer'n  tall  of 

■uch  doin^H,  bnt  never  see'd  a  bee  lined  in  all  my  life,  and  have 
a  desp'rate  fancy  for  kmin'  of  all  sorte,  from  'ribhmetic  to 
pTeaohln'-V 

"That  comes  from  your  Puritan  blood,"  answered  le  Bour- 
don, with  a  qtiiet  smile,  using  surprisingly  pore  En^ish  for 
one  in  Ms  class  of  life,  "  They  tell  me  you  Puritans  preach  by 
iostinct." 

'*  I  don't  know  how  that  i&,"  answered  Gerahom,  "tliODgh  I 
can  turn  my  hand  to  any  thing.  I  heer'u  ieU,  across  at  Bob 
Raly  (Sow  BrtUi*)  of  sich  doin'a,  and  would  give  a  week's 
keep  at  Whiskey  Centre,  to  know  how  t'waa  done." 

"  Whiskey  Centre"  was  a  sobriquet  bestowed  by  the  fresh- 
water suloTB  of  that  re^on,  and  the  few  other  white  adven- 
turers of  Saxon  origin  who  found  their  way  into  that  trackless 
region,  firstly  on  Gerdiom  bimaelf,  and  secondly  on  hia  resi- 
dence. These  names  were  obtained  from  the  intensity  of  their 
respective  characters,  in  fiivor  of  the  beverage  named.  L'eau 
de  mort,  was  the  placed  termed  by  the  voyagevra,  in  a  Bort  of 
pleasant  travesty  on  the  taw  de  vie  of  their  distant,  but  still 
well-remembered  mann&ctores  on  the  ban^  of  the  Garonne 
Ben  Bodei^  however,  paid  but  little  attention  to  the  drawling 
remarks  of  Gerahom  Waring.  This  was  not  the  first  time  he 
had  heard  of  "  Whiskey  Centre,"  though  the  first  time  he  had 
ever  seen  the  man  himself.  His  attention  was  on  his  own 
trade,  or  present  occupation ;  and  when  it  wandered  at  all,  it 
was  principaUy  bestowed  on  the  Indians ;  more  especially  on 
the  runner.  Of  Elk's  foot,  or  Elksfoot,  as  we  prefer  to  spell  it, 
he  had  some  knowledge  by  means  of  rumor ;  and  the  little  be 
knew  rendered  him  somewhat  more  indifferent  to  his  proceed- 
ings, than  he  felt  toward  those  of  the  Pigoonswing.  Of  this 
yonng  redskin  he  had  never  hoard ;  and,  while  be  managed  to 

*  "niJa  nafartimate  Dame^  which  It  may  bo  neceujuy  \o  tell  a  portion  of  oar  rend«a 

DwmiL  Among  oChar  pronimclitloDi  is  tint  or  "Bob  Boly;"  vhlle  tui  Itbuidneu 
Detroit,  Xha  proper  luuoa  of  -nMch  Is  "  Bols  Bboc,"  li  DuDiUorlf  isavm  to  the  iB^g 
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sappresB  bU  eiMbilion  cf  the  feeling,  a  lively  curiosity  to  ican 
tlie  Chippewa's  btuduesa  was  nppennost  in  his  mind.  As  foi 
Gershom,  he  had  taken  hi»  measme  at  a  glance,  and  had  in- 
stantly set  Mm  down  to  be,  what  in  truth  he  was,  a  wanderings 
dnnking,  leckleas  adrentnrer,  who  had  a  multitnde  of  vices 
and  bad  qoalitdes,  mixed  np  with  a  few  that,  if  not  abwdntely 
redeeming,  served  to  ilimirilah  the  diagast  in  which  he  might 
otherwise  have  been  held  by  all  decent  people.  In  the  mean- 
while, the  bee-hnnting,  in  which  all  the  apectatora  took  so 
mnch  interest,  went  on.  As  this  is  a  process  with  which  most 
of  onr  readers  are  probably  unacquainted,  it  may  be  neces- 
sary to  expl^  the  modus  opera}idi,  as  well  as  the  appliances 
used. 

The  tools  of  Ben  Buzz,  as  Geishom  had  termed  these  imple- 
ments of  his  trade,  were  neither  very  nomerons  nor  very  com- 
plex. They  wore  all  confined  in  a  small  covered  wooden  pail 
like  those  that  artisans  and  laborers  are  accustomed  to  carry  for 
the  purposes  of  conveyii^  their  food  from  place  to  place.  Un- 
cov^ng  this,  le  Bonidon  had  brought  hia  implementa  to  view, 
previously  to  the  moment  when  he  was  first  seen  by  the  reader. 
There  was  a  small  covered  cap  of  tin;  awoodenbox;  a  sort 
of  plate,  or  platter,  made  also  of  wood ;  and  a  common  tum- 
bler, of  A  very  inferior,  greenish  glass.  In  the  year  1B12, 
there  was  not  a  pane,  nor  a  vessel,  of  clear,  transparent  glass, 
made  in  all  America !  Now,  some  of  the  most  beaatifhl  man- 
o&ctnres  of  that  sort,  known  to  civilization,  are  abtmdantly 
produced  among  ns,  in  common  with  a  thousand  ot'  ok  articles 
that  are  osed  in  domestic  economy.  The  tumbler  ofiBenBoxs, 
however,  was  his  countryman  in  more  senses  than  one.  It  was 
not  only  American,  but  it  came  from  the  part  of  FenDsylrania 
of  which  he  was  himself  a  native.  Binned,  and  of  a  greeniah 
hue,  the  glass  was  the  best  that  Pittsburg  could  then  fiibriaate, 
and  Ben  bad  bought  it  only  the  year  before,  on  the  very  spot 
where  it  had  been  made. 

An  oak,  of  more  size  than  usnal,  had  stood  a  little  remota 
from  its  feUows,  or  more  within  the  open  ground  of  the  gloda 
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than  the  rest  of  the  "orchard."  Lightning  had  struck  this 
tree  that  Teiy  snmmer,  twisting  off  ita  tmiik  at  a  height  of 
abont  four  feet 'frtHn  the  grormd.^  BereTsl  fr^menta  of  the  body 
Kfid  braocfaeB  l&j  near,'  and  on  these  the  spectators  now  took 
their  seats,  wateHng  attentjrely  the  movements  of  the  bee- 
hmiter.  Of  the  stomp  Ben  had  made  a  sort  of  table,  fint  ler- 
«llmg  its  splinters  with  an.  axe,  and  oil  it  be  placed  the  several 
Implements  of  his  craft,  as  he  bad  need  of  each  is  succession. 

The  w9oden  platter  was  first  placed  ou  this  rude  table. 
Tb^t  le  Bonrdon  opened  his  siuall  box,  and  took  out  of  it  a 
piece  of  boney-comb,  that  was  circular  in  shape,  and  abont  an 
inch  and  a  half  in  diameter.  The  little  covered  tin  veasel  waa 
next  bioi^bt  into  nse.  Some  pure  and  beantifolly  clear  honey 
was  ponied  &om  its  spout,  into  the  cells  of  the  piece  of  comb, 
mitil  each  of  them  was  ahoat  half  filled.  The  tombler  was 
next  taken  in  hand,  careAilly  wiped,  and  examined,  by  holding 
it  Up  before  the  eyes  of  the  bee-bimter.  Certainly,  there  was 
little  to  adnme  in  it,  bnt  it  was  soffioiently  transparent  to  an- 
swer his  pmrposea.  All  he  asked  was,  to  be  able  to  look 
throngh  the  glass  in  order  to  see  what  was  going  on  in  its  in- 
terior. ' 

Having  made  these  preliminary  arrangements,  Bnzzing  Bet 
— for  the  gobriqttel  was  applied  to  him  in  this  form  qnite  as 
often  as  in  the  other — next  tm^ed  bis  attention  to  the  velret- 
like  corering  of  the  grassy  glade.  Fire  had  nn  over  the  whole 
region  late  that  spring,  and  the  grass  was  now  as  fresb,  and 
■wee "'  "ild  short,  as  if  the  place  were  paatured.  The  white 
clover,  iit  particnlar,  abounded,  and  was  then  jnst  bursting  forth 
into  the  blossom.  Yarioas  other  Sowers  had  also  appeared, 
and  aronnd  them  were  hnzzing  tbodbands  of  bees.  These  in- 
dnstriooB  little  animab  were  hard  at  work,  loading  themselves 
with  sweets ;  little  foreseeing  the  robbery  contemplated  by  the 
craft  of  man,  '  As  le  Bonrdon  moved  stealthily  among  the 
flowers  and  tJieir'hmnming  visitors,  the  eyes  of  the  two  red  i 
men  followed  bis  smallest  movement,  as  the  cat  watches  the  [ 
monse ;    bnt  Gcrshom  was  less  attentive,  thinking  the  whole    \ 
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ciuiotiB  SDODgh,  but  preferring  whiskey  to  all  the  honey  on 
eartL 

At  length  le  Bourdon  found  a  bee  to  his  mind,  and  vatching 
the  moment  when  the  animal  was  sipping  awects  from  a  head 
of  white  clover,  he  caotionsly  placed  his  blurred  and  green- 
looking  tombler  over  it,  and  made  it  his  prisoner.  The  moment 
the  bee  foimd  itself  encircled  with  the  glass,  it  took  wing  and 
attempted  to  rise.  Ula  carried  it  to  the  npper  part  of  its 
prison,  when  Ben  carefolly  introdnced  the  nnoccapied  hand 
beneath  the  glass,  and  retomed  to  the  stniDp.  Here  he  set  the 
tumbler  down  on  the  platter  in  a  way  to  bring  the  piece  of 
honey-comb  within  Ite  circle. 

So  mnch  done  snccessfnlly,  and  with  veiy  Uttle  tronble, 
Bnzzing  Ben  examined  his  ct^tive  for  a  moment,  to  make  sure 
that  all  was  right  Then  he  took  off  his  cap  and  placed  it  over 
tumbler,  platter,  honey-comb  and  bee.  He  now  wtuted  half  a 
minnte,  when  eautionsly  rusing  the  cap  agun,  it  was  seen  that 
the  bee,  the  moment  a  darkness  like  that  of  its  hive  came  over 
it,  had  lighted  on  the  comb,  and  commenced  filling  itself  with 
the  honey.  When  Ben  took  away  the  cap  altogether,  the 
head  and  half  of  the  body  of  the  bee  was  in  one  of  (he  cells, 
its  whole  attention  being  bestowed  on  this  unlooked-for  hoard 
of  treasure.  As  this  was  jost  what  its  captor  wished,  he  con- 
sidered that  part  of  his  work  accomplished.  It  now  became 
apparent  why  a  glass  was  nsed  to  take  the  bee,  instead  of  a 
vessel  of  wood  or  of  bark.  Transparency  was  necessary  in  order 
to  watch  the  movements  of  the  captive,  as  darkness  was  neces- 
sary in  order  to  induce  it  to  cease  its  efforts  to  escape,  and  to 
settle  on  the  comb. 

As  the  bee  was  now  ititently  occupied  in  filling  itself.  Buz- 
zing Ben,  or  le  Bourdon,  <hd  not  he^tate  about  removing  tbo 
glass.  He  even  ventured  to  look  around  him,  and  to  make 
another  captive,  which  he  placed  over  the  comb,  and  managed 
as  he  had  done  with  the  first  In  a  minute,  the  second  bee 
was  also  buried  in  a  cell,  and  the  glass  was  ^;ain  removed. 
]je  Bourdon  now  signed  for  his  companions  to  draw  near. 
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"  There  they  are,  hard  at  w<ffk  with  the  honey,"  he  said, 
speaking  ia  English,  and  pointing  at  the  beea.  "Little  do 
they  think,  aa  they  nndennine  that  comb,  how  near  they  are 
to  the  tmdermining  of  their  own  hive  I  Bat  bo  it  is  with  ua 
all  1  When  we  think  we  are  in  the  highest  prosperity  we  may 
be  nearest  to  s  &I1,  and  when  we  are  poorest  and  humblest,  we 
may  be  abont  to  be  exalted.  I  often  think  of  these  things,  oat 
here  in  the  wilderness,  when  I'm  alone,  and  my  thoughts  an 
anOf/ve." 

Ben  nsed  a  very  pnre  English,  when  his  condition  in  life  is 
remembered ;  bat  now  and  then,  he  encoontered  a  word  which 
pretty  plainly  proved  he  was  not  exactly  a  scholar.  A  false 
emphaas  has  sometimes  an  inflaence  on  a  man's  fortane,  when 
one  lives  in  the  world ;  bnt  it  mattered  litUe  to  one  like  Bus- 
rang  Ben,  who  seldom  saw  more  than  half  a  dozen  hnman  bees 
in  the  course  of  a  whole  summer's  hunting.  We  remember  an 
Englishman,  however,  who  would  never  concede  talents  to 
Burr,  because  the  latter  said,  d  P  AmSrieaine,  Eur<!pean,  instead 
of  Europ^, 

"How  hive  in  danger)"  demanded  Elksfoot,  who  was  very 
mnch  of  a  matter-of-fact  person.  "  No  see  him,  no  hear  him — 
else  get  some  honey." 

"  Honey  yoa  can  have  for  asking,  for  I've  plenty  of  it  already 
in  my  cabin,  though  it's  somewhat  'arty  in  the  season  to  b^in 
to  break  in  upon  the  store.  In  general,  the  bee-hnnters  keep 
back  till  Augnst,  for  they  think  it  better  to  commence  work 
when  the  creatures" — this  word  Ben  pronotmced  as  accurately 
as  if  brought  up  at  8t  James's,  making  it  neither  "  croatur' "  noi 
"creatoore" — "to  commence  work  when  the  creatores  have  had 
time  to  fill  np,  after  their  winter's  feed.  But  I  like  the  old 
stock,  and,  what  is  more,  I  feel  satisfied  this  is  not  to  be  a 
Gcmmon  summer,  and  so  I  thought  I  would  make  an  early  start," 

As  Ben  siud  this,  he  glanced  his  eyes  at  Figeonswing,  who 
retnraed  the  look  in  a  way  to  prove  there  was  already  a  secret ,' 
intelligence  between  them,  thongh  neither  had  ever  seen  the  '. 
sthei  an  honr  before. 
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"Waall"  exclaimed  Oeishom,  "Qm  is  cni'oiiB,  I'll  allon 
that ;  yes,  it's  cnr'ons — tut  we've  got  an  article  at  Whiskey 
Centre  that'll  put  the  sweetest  honey  bee  ever  suck'  d,  altogether 
eat  o'  coimtenaDoe  t" 

"  An  article  of  which  yon  suck  yoar  share.  Mend,  Til  answer 
for  it,  jndging  by  the  sign  you  carry  between  the  windows  of 
your  &ce,"  returned  Ben,  laughing;  "bat  hash,  men,  hash. 
That  first  bee  is  filled,  and  b^ins  to  think  of  home.  He'll  soon 
be  off  for  ffoney  Centre,  and  I  moat  keep  my  eye  on  him. 
Now,  stand  a  little  aside,  Mends,  and  give  me  room  for  my 
craft." 

The  men  complied,  and  le  BoordoQ  was  now  all  intense  at- 
tention to  his  business.  The  bee  first  taken  had,  indeed,  filled 
iteelf  to  satiety,  and  at  first  seemed  to  be  too  heavy  to  rise  on 
the  wing.  After  a  few  moments  of  preparation,  however,  np 
it  went,  circling  around  the  spot,  as  if  uncertain  what;  coarse  to 
take.  The  eye  of  Ben  never  left  it,  and  when  the  insect  darted- 
off,  as  it  soon  did,  in  an  aii-line,  he  saw  it  for  fifty  yards  after 
the  others  had  lost  dght  of  it.  Ben  took  the  range,  and  was 
ulent  fully  a  minute  while  he  did  so. 

"That  bee  may  have  lighted  in  the  comer  of  yonder  swamp," 
he  smd,  pointing,  as  he  spoke,  to  a  bit  of  low  land  that  ea»- 
tuned  a  growth  of  mach  la^r  trees  than  those  which  grew  in 
the  "  opening,"  "or  it  has  crossed  the  point  of  the  wood,  and 
struck  across  the  piairie  beyond,  and  made  for  a  bit  of  thick 
forest  that  is  to  be  found  about  three  miles  farther.  In  the  last 
case,  I  shall  have  my  trouble  for  nothing." 

"  "What  t'other  do !"  demanded  Elksfoot,  with  very  obvious 
cariouty. 

"  Sore  enough ;  the  other  gentleman  must  be  nearly  ready 
for  a  start,  and  we'L  see  what  road  he  travels.  'Tis  always 
an  assistance  to  a  bee-hanter  to  get  one  creatore  fairly  off,  as  it 
helps  him  to  line  the  next  with  greater  sartwnty." 

Ben  itiould  say  aalyve,  and  sartain,  though  he  was  above  say- 
ing creatoore,  or  creatur'.  This  is  the  difference  between  a  Petm- 
sylvanian  and  a  Yankee.     We  shall  not  stop,  however,  to  note 
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all  these  little  pecnliarilies  in  these  indlTidnalB,  bnt  nse  the 
proper  or  the  peculiar  dialect,  an  may  happen  to  be  most  oon- 
renient  to  ooiBelTes. 

Bat  tiiere  was  no  lime  for  disquisition,  the  second  bee  being 
now  ready  for  a  start.  like  his  compamon,  this  insect  rose 
and  encircled  the  stamp  several  times,  ere  it  darted  away  to* 
ward  its  biTC,  in  an  air-linsw  So  small  was  the  object,  and  sc 
.  ispid  its  moveinent,  that  no  one  bnt  the  bee-hanter  saw  the 
animsl  after  it  had  b^nn  its  jonmej  in  earnest.  To  Aw  dia- 
appointment^  instead  of  flying  in  the  same  direction  as  the  bee 
first  taken,  tliis  little  fellow  went  bnzdng  off  fairiy  at  a  right 
an^e  I  It  was  conseqaontly  clear  that  there  were  two  hires, 
and  that  they  lay  in  very  different  directions. 

WhhoDt  wasting  bis  time  in  nseless  talk,  le  Bonrdon  now 
cangbt  another  bee,  which  was  subjected  to  the  same  process 
as  those  first  taken.  When  this  creature  had  filled  itseU^  it 
rose,  circled  the  stninp  as  nsoal,  as  if  to  note  the  spot  for  a  sec- 
ond visit,  and  darted  away,  directly  in  a  line  with  the  bee  first 
taken.  Ben  noted  its  flight  most  accurately,  and  had  his  aye 
on  it,  nntil  it  was  quite  a  hundred  yards  from  the  stump.  This 
he  was  entiled  to  do,  by  means  of  a  qnick  sight  and  long 
practice. 

"We'll  move  oar  quarters,  friends,"  said  Bnzziog  Ben, 
good-hnmoredly,  as  soon  as  satisfied  wiUi  this  last  observation, 
and  gathering  together  his  tr^s  for  a  start  "  I  must  angle 
for  that  hive,  and  I  fear  it  will  turn  .out  to  bo  across  the  prairie, 
and  quite  b^ond  my  reach  for  to-day." 

The  prairie  alluded  to  was  one  of  those  small  natural  mead- 
ows, or  pastures,  that  are  to  be  found  in  Michigan,  an<l  may 
have  contuned  fonr  or  five  thonsand  acres  of  open  land.  The 
heavy  timber  of  the  awamp  mentioned,  jutted  into  it,  and  the 
point  to  be  determined  was,  to  ascertain  whether  tiie  boes  had 
flown  over  these  trees,  toward  which  they  had  certunly  gone  in 
an  air-line,  or  whether  tbey  had  found  their  hire  among  tiiem. 
In  order  to  settle  this  material  question,  a  now  process  was 
necessary. 
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"I  must  *  angle'  for  them  chape,"  repested  le  Bonrdon; 
"and  if  foa  will  go  with  me,  struigers,  yon  ehall  soon  see  the 
nicest  part  of  the  business  of  bee-hanting.  Many  a  man  who 
can  '  line'  a  bee,  can  do  nothing  at  an  '  angle'." 

Aa  this  was  only  gibberish  to  the  listeners,  no  answer  was 
made,  but  all  prepared  to  follow  Ben,  who  was  soon  ready  to 
change  his  ground.  The  bee-hunter  took  his  way  across  the 
open  ground  to  a  point  fully  a  hnndred  rods  distant  from  hie 
firat  position,  where  be  found  another  stump  of  a  fidlen  tree, 
which  he  converted  into  a  stand.  The  same  process  was  gono 
through  with  as  before,  and  le  Bourdon  was  soon  watching 
two  bees  that  had  plunged  theii  heads  down  into  the  ceils  of 
the  comb.  N'othing  could  exceed  the  gravity  and  attention  of 
the  Indians,  all  this  time.  They  had  tiilly  comprehended  the 
business  of  "  lining"  the  insects  toward  their  hiyes,  but  they 
could  not  nnderstand  the  TJrtao  of  the  "angle."  The  fiist 
bore  80  strong  an  affinity  to  their  own  pursuit  of  game,  as  to  bo 
very  obvious  to  their  senses ;  but  the  last  incladed  a  species  of 
information  to  which  they  were  total  strangers.  Nor  were  they 
much  the  wiser  after  le  Bonrdon  had  taken  his  "angle;"  it 
requiring  a  sort  of  induction  to  which  they  were  not  accus- 
tomed, in  Older  to  put  the  several  parts  of  his  proceedings  to- 
gether, and  to  draw  the  inference.  As  for  Gershom,  he  affected 
to  be  familiar  with  all  that  was  going  on,  though  be  was  just  as 
ignorant  aa  the  Indians  themselves.  Thb  little  bit  of  hypocrisy 
was  the  homage  he  pud  to  his  white  blood :  It  being  very  hd' 
seemly,  according  to  his  view  of  the  matter,  for  a  pale-face  not 
to  know  more  than  a  ledsMn. 

Thai  bees  were  some  little  time  in  filling  themselves.  At 
length  ouQ  of  them  came  out  of  his  cell,  and  was  evidently  get- 
ting ready  for  his  flight  Ben  beckoned  to  the  spectators  to 
stand  £trthet  back,  in  order  to  give  him  a  Mr  chance,  and,  just 
aa  he  had  done  so,  the  bee  rose.  After  humming  around  the 
stump  for  an  instant,  away  the  insect  fiew,  taMng  a  coarse  al- 
most at  right  angles  to  that  in  which  le  Bourdon  had  expected 
to  see  it  fly.     It  required  half  a  minuto  for  him  to  recollect 
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tliat  this  little  creature  had  gone  off  in  a  line  nearly  parallel  to 
lliat  wMcli  had  been  taken  by  the  second  of  the  bees,  vhich 
he  had  seen  quit  his  original  position,  T^e  line  led  across  the 
neighboring  praine,  and  any  attempt  to  follow  those  bees  was 
hopeless. 

Bot  the  ^ond  creatnre  was  also  soon  ready,  and  when  it 
darteil  away,  le  Bourdon,  to  hia  manifest  delist,  saw  that  it 
held  Ills  flijfht  toward  the  point  of  the  swamp,  into,  or  wier 
which  two  of  his  first  captives  had  also  gone.  Tim  aettJed  the 
donbtfiil  matter.  Had  the  hire  of  these  beea  been  beyond  that 
wood,  the  an^o  of  intersection  would  not  have  been  there,  but 
at  the  hire  across  the  prairie.  The  reader  will  onderstand  that 
creatures  which  obey  an  instinct,  or  snch  a  reaaon  as  bees 
possess,  wonid  never  make  a  cnrvatnre  in  their  flights  without 
some  strong  motive  for  it.  Thus,  two  bees  taken  from  flowers 
that  stood  half  a  mile  apart,  would  be  certain  not  to  cross  each 
other's  tracks,  in  returning  home,  until  they  met  at  the  com- 
mon hive :  and  wherever  the  intersecting  angle  in  their  respec- 
tive flights  may  be,  there  wonId  that  hive  be  also.  As  this 
repository  of  sweets  was  the  game  le  Bonrdon  had  in  view,  it 
is  easy  to  see  how  mnch  he  was  pleased  when  the  direction 
taken  by  the  last  of  his  bees  gave  him  the  necessary  assniance 
that  its  home  would  certainly  be  found  in  that  very  point  of 
dense  wood. 
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"  How  ikilfnUF  il  trolMi  itg  cell, 
Hdw  D«t  It  BpieBdg  (be  wu, 
And  labOTV  b«td  to  Btore  It  wall, 
VlQi  Uh  iweel  tiwd  It  nukBa.'- 

Tbk  nest  thing  was  to  ascertsun  irliiclL  was  the  particnhi 
tree  in  which  the  beea  had  fonnd  a  ehelter.  Collecting  his  im- 
plements, le  Bonrdon  was  soon  ready,  and,  with  a  light  olaslia 
tread,  he  moved  off  toward  the  point  of  the  wood,  followed  by 
the  whole  party.  The  distaiice  was  about  half  a  mile,  and  men 
BO  mnch  accustomed  to  use  their  limbs  made  light  of  it.  In  a 
few  minutes  all  were  there,  and  the  bee-hnnter  was  bnsy  in 
lookJng  for  his  tree.  This  wm  the  consnmmaUon  ot  the  whole 
process,  and  Ben  was  not  only  provided  for  the  necessities  of 
the  case,  but  be  was  well  skillod  in  all  the  signs  that  betokened 
the  abodes  of  be«B, 

An  oninstrncted  person  might  have  passed  that  point  of  wood 
a  thousand  times,  without  the  least  consciousness  of  the  pres- 
ence of  a  ungle  insect  of  the  sort  now  eearched  for.  In  general, 
tho  beea  flew  too  high  to  be  eauly  perceptible  from  the  groaud, 
though  B  practised  eye  can  discern  them  at  distances  that  woold 
almost  seem  to  be  marvellons.  Bnt  Ben  had  other  assistants 
than  his  eyes.  He  knew  that  the  tree  he  songht  mnst  be  hol- 
low, and  such  trees  nsnally  give  ontward  signs  of  the  defect 
that  exists  within.  Then,  some  species  of  wood  are  more  fre- 
quented by  the  bees  than  others,  while  the  instinct  of  the  indns- 
trions  littie  creatures  generally  enables  them  to  select  such 
homes  as  will  not  bo  very  likely  to  destroy  all  the  froits  of  their 
industry  by  an  untimely  fall.     In  all  these  particulars,  both  bees 
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and  bee-bucter  .were  well  versed,  and  Ben  made  hia  search 
accordingly. 

Among  the  other  implements  of  hia  calling,  le  Bourdon  had 
a  small  spy-glass ;  one  scarcely  larger  than  those  that  are  used 
in  Heatres,  but  which  was  powerful  and  every  way  snited  to  its 
purposes.  Ben  was  not  long  in  selecting  a  tree,  a  half-decay- 
ed Bha,  as  the  one  likely  to  contain  the  hive  ;  and  by  the  aid 
i>f  hia  glass  he  soon  saw  bees  flying  among  ita  dying  branches 
at  a  height  of  not  less  than  seventy  feet  &om  the  ground. 
A  little  farther  aearch  directed  his  attention  to  a  knot-hole,  in 
and  out  of  which  the  glass  enabled  htm  to  see  bees  pas^ng  ii 
streams.  This  decided  the  point ;  and  putting  aside  all  hia  im- 
plements but  the  axe,  Bnzzing  Ben  now  set  about  the  task  of 
felling  the  tree. 

"  Strangw,"  said  Gershom,  when  le  Bourdon  had  taken  out 
the  first  chip,  "perhaps  you'd  better  let  me  do  that  part  of  the 
job.  I  shall  expect  to  come  in  for  a  share  of  the  honey,  and 
I'm  willing  to  'am  all  I  take.  I  was  brought  up  on  axes,  and 
jack-knives,  and  aich  sort  of  food,  and  can  cut  or  whittle  with 
tJie  best  choppy,  or  the  neatest  wMttler,  in  or  ont  of  New 
England." 

"  You  can  try  your  hand,  if  you  wish  it,"  said  Ben,  relin- 
quishing the  axe.  "  I  can  ftell  a  tree  aa  well  as  yourself^  but 
have  no  such  love  for  the  business  aa  to  wish  to  keep  it  all  to 
mysell" 

"  Waal,  I  can  say,  I  like  it,"  answered  Qerahom,  first  passing 
Ms  thumb  along  the  edge  of  the  axe,  in  order  to  ascertain  ita 
state;  then  swinging  the  tool,  with  a  view  to  try  ita  'hang.' 

"  I  can't  say  much  for  your  axe,  stranger,  for  this  helve 
has  no  tarve  to  't^  to  my  mind ;  but,  sich  as  it  ia,  down  must . 
come  this  elm,  though  ten  millions  of  bees  should  set  upon  me 
for  my  puna." 

This  waa.  no  idle  boast  of  Wadng's.     Worthless  as  ha  was  in 

ao  many  respects,  he  was  remarkably  ekiUul  with  the  axe,  as  he 

oow  proved  by  the  rapid  manner  in  which  he  severed  the  trunk 

of  the  large  elm  on  which  he  was  at  work.     &e  inquired  of 

S 
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Ben  nhere  be  should  "  lay  the  tree,"  and  when  it  caine  clatter- 
ing down,  it  felt  on  the  precise  spot  indicated.  Qreat  was  the 
confiision  among  the  bees  at  thla  sudden  downfall  of  their 
long-cherished  home.  The  fact  was  not  known  to  their  enemy, 
but  they  had  inhabited  that  tree  for  a  long  time  ;  and  the  prize 
now  obtained  was  the  richest  be  had  ever  made  in  his  calling. 
As  for  the  insects,  they  filled  the  ah  in  clouds,  and  all  the  inva- 
ders deemed  it  prudent  to  withdraw  to  some  little  distance  for 
a  time,  lest  the  irritated  and  wronged  bees  should  set  upon 
them  and  take  an  ample  revenge.  Had  they  known  their  power, 
tbis  might  easily  have  been  done,  no  ingenuity  of  man  being 
able  to  protect  him  agunst  the  assanlte  of  this  insignificanti-look- 
ing  animal,  when  unable  to  cover  himself,  and  the  angry  little 
heroes  are  in  earuest.  On  the  present  occasion,  however,  no 
barm  befell  the  marandeis.  So  suddenly  had  the  bive  tumbled 
that  its  late  occapauts  appeared  to  be  astounded,  and  they  sub 
mitted  to  their  &te  as  men  yield  to  the  power  of  tempceta  and 
earthquakes.  In  half  an  hour  most  of  tbem  were  collected  on 
an  adjacent  tree,  where  doubtless  a  consultation  on  the  mode 
of  fiiture  proceedings  was  held,  after  their  Jasbion. 

The  Indians  were  more  delighted  with  le  Bourdon's  isgeniou)> 
mode  of  discovering  tike  hire  thaa  with  the  richness  of  the 
prize ;  while  Ben  himself  and  Qerahom,  manifested  moat  satis- 
faction at  the  amount  of  the  earnings.  When  the  tree  was  cut 
m  pieces,  and  split,  it  was  ascertained  that  years  of  sweets  were 
contained  within  its  capacious  cavities,  snd  Ben  estimated  the 
portion  that  fell  to  bis  share  at  more  than  three  hundred  pounds 
of  good  honey— comb  included — after  deducting  the  portions 
that  were  given  to  the  Indiana,  and  which  were  abstracted  by 
Oershom.  The  three  last,  however,  could  carry  but  little,:BS 
they  had  no  other  means  of  bearing  it  away  than  their  own 
backs. 

The  honey  was  not  collected  that  night  The  day  was  too 
far  advanced  for  that ;  and  le  Bourdon — certainly  never  was 
name  less  merited  than  this  sobriquet,  as  applied  to  the  active 
3'onng  beo-hnnter — bat,  le  Bourdon,  to  give  him  his  quaint 
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the  sobriquet  of  "Yaniees,"  which  is  in  every  man's  month; 
and  of  which  the  derivation  appears  to  puzzle  all  our  philologists, 
is  nothing  hnt  a  slight  coimptjon  of  the  word  "  Yengeese,"  the 
term  applied  to  the  "English,"  by  the  tribes  to  whom  they 
first  became  Ttnown.  We  have  no  other  aathority  for  this 
derivation  than  conjectore,  and  conjectures  that  are  purely  our 
own ;  bat  it  is  so  very  plausible  as  almost  to  carry  conviction, 
of  itself.* 

The  "  chient^,"  or  shanty  of  le  Bonrdon,  stood  qnite  near  tc 
the  banks  of  the  Kalamazoo,  and  In  a  most  beantifal  grove  of 
the  bnrr-oak.  Ben  had  selected  the  site  with  mnch  tasts, 
though  the  proximity  of  a  spring  of  delidona  water  had  proba- 
bly its  full  share  in  influencii^  his  decision.  It  was  necessary, 
moreover,  that  he  shonld  be  near  the  river,  aa  his  great  move- 
ments were  all  made  by  water,  for  the  convenience  of  transport- 
ing his  tools,  fumiture,  ete.,  as  well  as  his  honey.  A  &moiia 
bark  canoe  lay  in  a  little  bay,  out  of  the  corrent  of  the  stream, 
securely  moored,  head  and  stem,  in  order  to  prevent  her  beat- 
ing agmnst  any  object  harder  than  herself. 

The  dwelling  had  been  oonstmoted  with  some  attention  to 
security.  Tbm  was  rendered  necessai^,  in  some  measure,  aa 
Ben  bad  found  by  experience,  on  account  of  two  classes  of 
enemies — men  and  beiu%.  From  the  first,  it  is  tme,  the  bee- 
hunter  had  hitherto  apprehended  bat  littie.  Iheve  were  few 
human  beings  in  that  region.  The  nMthem  portions  of  the 
noble  peninsula  of  Michigan  are  somewhat  low  and  swampy,  oi 
are  too  broken  and  savage  to  tempt  the  native  hunters  from  the 
openings  and  prairies  that  then  lay,  in  such  rich  profusion,  further 
fionth  and  west  With  the  exception  of  the  rfiores,  or  coasts, 
it  was  seldom  that  the  northeTn  half  of  the  peninsula  felt  the 
footstep  of  man.  With  the  southern  hal^  however,  it  was  very 
difleient ;  the  "openings,"  and  glades,  and  watercourses,  offer- 

*  Blnce  wiiOiit  Cha  (bore,  tbe  sntbiw  bu  net  wlUi  ui  bUu^oh  tbU  hu  Isdaecd  him 
b)  think  hs  msf  nit  h&is  been  Uie  Dnt  to  niggeat  thlt  derlTstlsniir  tlie  word  '  Yukea.'* 
Willi  UniHlC  the  nggaatlan  U  peifeetlT-  wlgUiil,  ml  hu  l«it  ilira  bem  pnbllihed 
by  hUa  bat  nothlog  li  mora  probable  thu  the  but  Oat  a  solutioD  h  Ter;  pitiini].  of 
thli  loDg-dlipiitod  ^aeiUon  In  language,  may  have  auggtitcd  Itself  to  Tgriont  mlnilt. 
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,  ing  almoBt  as  many  temptations  to  tbe  savt^  as  they  have 
since  done  to  the  civilized  man.  Nevertheless,  the  bison,  or 
the  buffalo,  as  the  aniznal  is  erroneonEly,  but  very  generallv, 
termed  throaghoat  the  country,  was  not  often  found  in  the  vast 
herds  of  which  we  read,  nntdl  one  reached  the  great  prairies 
west  of  the  Mississippi.  There  it  was  that  Uie  red  men  most 
loved  to  congr^ate ;  though  always  bearing,  in  numbers,  bat  a 
trifling  proportion  to  the  sor&ce  they  occupied.  In  that  day, 
however,  near  as  to  the  date,  but  distant  as  to  the  evonte,  the 
Chippewas,  Ottawas,  FoUawattamies,  kindred  tribes,  we  believe, 
had  still  a  footing  in  Michigan  proper,  and  were  to  be  foond  in 
considerable  numbers  in  what  was  called  the  St  Joseph's  coun- 
try, or  along  the  banks  of  the  etream  of  that  name  ;  a  r^on 
that  almost  merits  the  lofty  appellation  of  the  garden  of  Amer-  •/ 
ics.  Le  Bourdon  knew  many  of  their  warriors,  and  was  much 
esteemed  among  them  ;  thongh  he  had  never  met  with  either 
of  those  whom  chance  now  had  thrown  in  his  way.  In  general, 
lie  Bti&red  Uttle  wrong  from  the  red  men,  who  wondered  at  his 
occupation,  while  they  liked  his  charactei;  but  he  had  sua- 
tuned  losses,  and  even  ill-treatment,  from  certain  outcasts  of 
the  tribes,  as  well  as  from  v^^rant  wUtea,  who  occasionally 
fbnnd  their  way  to  hia  temporary  dwellings.  On  the  present 
occasion,  le  Bourdon  felt  &r  more  uneasiness  from  the  circnm- 
stance  of  harlog  hia  abode  known  to  Gershom  Waring,  a  coun- 
tryman, and  fallow-Christian,  in  one  sense  at  least,  than  from 
its  being  known  to  the  Chippewa  and  the  Pottawattamie. 

The  bears  were  constant  and  dangerons  sources  of  annoyance 
to  the  bee-hunter.  It  was  not  often  that  an  armed  man — and 
le  Bourdon  seldom  moved  without  hia  rifle — has  much  to  ap- 
prehend from  the  common  brown  bear  of  America.  Though  a 
formidable-looHng  animaJ,  especially  when  full  grown,  it  is  sel- 
dom bold  enough  to  attack  a  human  being,  nothing  but  hanger, 
or  care  for  its  young,  ever  inducing  it  to  go  so  much  ont  of  the 
ordinary  track  of  its  habita.  But  the  love  of  the  bear  for  honey 
amonnta  to  a  passion.  Not  only  will  it  devise  all  sorts  of 
bearish  expedients  to  get  at  the  sweet  morsels  but  it  will  scent 


thnm  from  afar.  On  one  occasion,  a  &mily  of  Brams  had 
looked  into  a  shanty  of  Ben's,  that  was  not  constructed  with 
sufficient  care,  and  cousommated  their  burglary  by  demolishing 
the  last  comb.  That  disaster  almost  rained  the  adrentnrer, 
then  quite  yonng  in  hia  calling;  and  ever  since  its  occnrrence, 
he  had  taken  the  precaution  to  build  such  a  citadel  as  ahould  at 
least  set  teeth  and  paws  at  defiance.  To  one  who  had  an  axo, 
with  access  to  young  pinea,  this  was  not  a  difficult  task,  as  was 
proved  by  the  present  habitation  of  onr  hero. 

This  was  the  second  season  that  le  Bomrdou  bad  occupied 
"  Castle  Meal,"  as  he  himself  called  the  shanty.  This  appella- 
tion was  a  cormplion  of  "  Ch&ltau  au  Miel,"  a  name  given  to 
it  by  a  wag  of  a  voyageur,  who  had  ^ed  Ben  in  ascending  the 
Kalamazoo  the  previous  summer,  and  had  remained  long 
enongh  with  him  to  help  him  put  up  hia  habitation.  The  build- 
ing was  just  twelve  feet  sqnare,  in  the  Interior,  and  somewhat 
leas  than  fourteen  on  its  exterior.  It  was  made  of  pine  1<^  in 
the  usual  mode,  with  the  additional  security  of  possessing 
roof  of  squared  timbers,  of  which  the  several  parts  were  bo 
nicely  fitted  together,  as  to  shed  rain.  This  unusual  precaution 
was  rendered  necessary  to  protect  the  honey,  since  the  bears 
would  have  unroofed  the  common  bark  coverings  of  the  shan- 
ties, with  the  readiness  of  human  beings,  in  order  to  get  at 
stores  as  ample  as  those  which  the  bee-hunter  had  soon  collected 
beneath  hia  roo£  There  was  one  window  of  glass,  which  le 
Bourdon  had  brought  in  his  canoe ;  though  it  was  a  single  sash 
of  six  small  lights,  that  opened  on  hinges ;  the  exterior  being 
protected  by  stont  bars  of  riven  oak,  securely  let  into  the  logs. 
The  door  was  made  of  three  thicknesses  of  oaken  plank,  pinned 
well  together,  and  swinging  on  stout  iron  hinges,  so  secured  as 
not  to  be  easily  removed.  Its  outside  &stening  was  made  by 
means  of  two  stont  staples,  a  short  piece  of  os-chun,  and  an 
nnuBually  heavy  padlock.  Nothing  short  of  an  iron  bar,  and 
tliat  cleverly  applied,  could  force  this  &stening.  On  the  uiude, 
three  bars  of  o^  rendered  all  secnre,  when  tho  master  was  al 
home. 
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"You  set  oonsid'rable  store  by  your  honey,  I  guess,  stron- 
ger," said  Gershom,  ns  le  Bourdon  unlocked  the  fitstenings  and 
ccmoTed  the  chain,  "  if  a  body  may  judge  by  the  tear  (care) 
you  take  on't  1  Now,  down  our  way,  we  am't  half  so  paitio'lar ; 
Dolly  and  Blossom  never  so  mnch  as  putting  up  a  bar  to  the 
door,  even  when  I  sleep  ont^  which  b  about  half  the  time,  n»w 
Uie  summer  is  £utly  set  in." 

"  And  whereabouta  is  '  down  our  way,'  if  one  may  be  so 
bold  as  to  ask  the  question !"  returned  le  Bourdon,  holding  the 
door  half-opened,  while  he  turned  bis  &ce  toward  the  other,  in 
GzpectalJon  of  the  answer. 

"  Why,  down  at  Whiskey  Centre,  to  be  sure,  as  the  v'y'ger- 
eis  and  other  boatmen  call  the  place." 

"  And  where  is  Whiskey  Centre  ?"  demanded  Ben,  a  little 
pertinaciously. 

"  Why,  I  thought  eyery  body  would  a'  known  that,"  an- 
strered  GerBhom ;  "ain'  whiskey  is  as  drawin'  as  a  blister. 
Whiskey  Centre  is  jnst  where  1  happen  to  live ;  hein'  what  a 
body  may  call  a  travellin'  name.  As  I'm  now  down  at  the 
mouth  of  the  Kalamazoo,  why  Whiskey  Centre's  there,  too." 

"  I  onderstand  the  matter,  now,"  answered  le  Bourdon,  com- 
po»ng  his  well-formed  mouth  in  a  sort  of  contemptuons  smile. 
"  You  and  whiskey  being  sworn  friends,  are  always  to  be  found 
in  company.  When  I  came  into  the  river,  which  was  the  last 
week  in  April,  I  saw  nothing  like  whiskey,  nor  any  thing  like  a 
Cenlfe  at  the  month." 

"It  you'd  a'  be'n  a  fortnight  later,  atraniiQt,  you'd  a'  found 
both.  I^avellin'  Cenbos,  and  stationary,  differs  somewhat,  I 
gaeas ;  one  is  always  to  be  found,  while  t'other  must  be  s'archod 
a'ter." 

"  And  pray  who  are  Dolly  and  Blossom ;  I  hope  the  last  is 
not  a  whitkey  blossom  !" 

"Not  she — she  never  touches  a  spoonful,  though  I  tell  her  it 
never  hnrt  mortal !    She  tries  hard  to  reason  me  into  it  that  it 
hurts  me — hat  that's  all  a  mistake,  as  any  body  can  see  that  jest 
looka  at  me." 
223 
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Ben  did  look  at  him  ;  and,  to  say  trntb,  came  to  a  somewltitt 
different  conclusion. 

"  Is  she  so  blooming  that  yon  call  her  '  Blossom  V  "  demand- 
ed  the  bee-hnnter,  "  or  is  she  so  yonng  T' 

"  The  gal's  a  little  of  ootL  DoUy  ia  my  wife,  and  Blossom 
is  my  sister.  The  real  name  of  Kobsoq  is  Maigery  Waring, 
but  every  body  calls  her  Blossom  j  and  bo  I  p'n  into  it,  with 
tlie  rest  on  'em." 

It  ia  probable  that  le  Bourdon  lost  a  ^od  deal  of  his  interest 
in  this  flower  of  the  wilderness,  as  soon  as  he  learned  she  was 
so  nearly  related  to  the  Whiskey  Centre.  Gershom  was  bo 
very  uninvltiDg  an  object,  and  had  so  many  palpable  marks,  that 
he  had  feirly  earned  the  nickname  which,  as  it  afterward  ap- 
peared, the  western  adventurers  had  ^reu  Aim,  aa  well  as  his 
abode,  wherever  the  last  might  be,  that  no  one  of  decently  sober 
habits  conld  readily  foncy  any  thing  belonging  to  him.  At  any 
rate,  the  bee-hunter  now  led  the  way  into  his  cabin,  whither  be 
was  followed  withont  mineceaeary  ceremony,  by  all  three  of  his 
gaeste. 

The  interior  of  the  "  ehie7tl&,"  to  ose  the  most  poetical,  if  not 
the  most  accurate  word,  was  ^gnlarly  cleui  for  an  estabhsh- 
ment  set  up  by  a  bachelor,  in  ao  remote  a  part  of  the  world. 
The  honey,  in  neat,  weU-conatmcted  kegs,  was  careftilly  piled 
along  one  side  of  the  apartment,  in  a  way  to  occupy  the  mini- 
mnm  of  room,  and  to  be  rather  ornamental  than  unsightly. 
These  kegs  were  made  by  le  Bourdon  himself^  who  had  acquired 
V)  much  of  the  art  as  was  necessaryto  that  object  The  woods 
always  furnished  the  materials ;  and  a  pile  of  staves  that  waa 
placed  beneath  a  neighboring  tree,  sufficiently  denoted  that  he 
did  not  yet  deem  that  portion  of  his  task  completed. 

la  one  comer  of  the  hut  was  a  pile  of  well-dressed  bear^iiis, 
lliroe  in  number,  each  and  all  of  which  had  been  taken  from 
the  carcasses  of  lallen  foes,  within  the  last  two  months.  Three 
more  were  stretched  on  saplings,  near  by,  in  the  process  of  cur- 
ing. It  was  a  material  part  of  the  bee-hnnter'a  craft  to  kill  this 
animal,  in  particular ;  .and  the  trophies  of  his  conflicta  with  Ihem 


were  proporlionably  numeronB.  On  tlie  pile  already  prepared, 
he  naually  slept 

There  iras  a  very  rnde  table,  a  singlo  board  set  np  oa  sticks ;. 
and  a  beach  or  two,  together  vith  a  wooden  chest  of  some  size, 
completed  the  fiuniture.  Tools  were  suspended  from  the  walU, 
it  ia  tnie ;  and  no  leas  than  three  tiflei,  in  addition  to  a  very 
neat  double-bairelled  "fihot-gun,"  or  fowling-piece,  were  atard- 
.ng  in  a  corner.  These  were  arms  collected  by  our  hero  in  hia 
different  trips,  and  retained  quite  as  much  from  affeotion,  aa 
from  necessity,  or  caution.  Of  ammnnition,  there  was  no  very 
great  amount  visible ;  only  three  or  four  homa  and  a  couple  of 
pouches  being  suspended  from  pegs:  but  Ben  had  a  secret 
store,  as  well  as  another  rifle,  carefully  secured,  in  a  natural 
magazine  and  arsenal,  at  a  distance  sufficiently  great  froq)  the 
ehientS,  to  remove  it  from  all  danger  of  sharing  in  the  fortunes 
of  his  citadel,  should  disaster  befall  the  last. 

The  cooking  was  done  alt<^ether  out  of  doois.  For  thb 
essential  comfort,  le  Bourdon  had  made  very  liberal  provision. 
He  had  a  small  oven,  a  snfficieotly  convenient  fireplace,  and  a 
storehouse,  at  hand ;  all  placed  near  the  spring,  and  beneath 
the  shade  of  a  magnificent  elm.  In  the  storehouse  he  kept  his 
barrel  of  flour,  his  barrel  of  salt,  a  stock  of  smoked  or  dried 
meat,  and  that  which  the  woodsman,  if  accustomed  in  early 
life  to  the  settlements,  prizes  most  highly,  a  half-barrel  of 
pickled  pork.  The  bark  c^ioe  had  sufficed  to  transport  all 
these  stores,  merely  ballasting  handsomely  that  ticklish  etah ; 
and  its  owner  relied  on  the  honey  to  perform  the  same  office  on 
the  retam  voy^,  when  trade  or  consumption  should  have  dis- 
posed of  the  various  articles  juat  named. 

The  reader  may  smile  at  the  word  "trade,"  and  ask  where 
were  those  to  be  found  who  could  be  parties  to  the  traffic  The 
vast  lakes  and  innumerable  rivers  of  tliat  region,  however,  re- 
mote as  it  then  was  from  the  ordinary  abodes  of  civilized  man, 
offered  facilities  for  communication  that  the  active  spirit  of 
trade  would  be  certain  not  to  neglect.  In  the  first  place,  there 
were  tdways  the  Indians  to  barter  skins  and  furs  against  pow 
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der,  lead,  rifies,  blankets,  and  unhappily  "fire-water."  Then, 
the  white  men  who  penetrated  to  those  semi-wiids,  were  always 
ready  to  "dicker"  and  to  "  swap,"  and  to  "  trade"  rifles,  and 
watches,  and  whatever  elae  they  might  happen  to  possess,  almost 
to  their  wives  and  children. 

But  we  should  bo  doing  injustice  to  le  Bourdon,  were  we  in 
Koy  manner  to  confound  him  with  the  "  dickering"  race.  He 
was  a  bee-hunter  quite  aa  much  through  love  of  the  wilderness, 
and  love  of  adventure,  aa  through  love  of  gain.  Profitable  ho 
had  certainly  found  the  employment,  or  he  probably  would  not 
have  pnrsned  it ;  but  there  was  many  a  man  who — nay,  most 
men,  even  in  hia  own  homble  claaa  in  life — would  have  deemed 
hia  liberal  earnings  too  hardly  obtained,  when  gained  at  the 
expense  of  all  intercourse  with  their  own  kind.  But  Buzzing 
Ben  loved  the  solitude  of  hia  situation,  its  hazards,  its  quietude, 
relieved  by  passing  momenta  of  high  excitement ;  and,  most  of 
all,  the  self-reliance  that  was  indispensable  equally  to  his  success 
and  his  happiness.  Woman,  as  yet,  had  never  exercised  her 
witchery  over  him,  and  every  day  waa  his  passion  for  dwelling 
alone,  and  for  enjoying  tlie  strange,  but  certainly  most  alluring, 
pleasures  of  the  woods,  increasing  and  gaining  strength  in  his 
bosom.  It  was  seldom,  now,  that  he  held  intercourse  even 
with  the  Indian  tribes  that  dwelt  near  his  occasional  places  of 
hunting;  and  frequently  had  he  shifted  his  ground  in  order  to 
avoid  collision,  however  friendly,  with  whites  who,  like  himself, 
were  pushing  their  humble  fortunes  along  the  shores  of  those 
inland  seas,  which,  as  yet,  were  rarely  indeed  whitened  by  a 
smI,  In  this  respect,  Boden  and  Waring  were  the  very  antipo- 
des of  each,  other;  Gershom  being  an  inveterate  gossip,  in  de- 
spite of  his  attachment  to  a  vagrant  and  border  life. 

T^e  duties  of  hospitality  ate  rarely  forgotten  among  border 
men.  The  inhabitant  of  a  town  may  lose  hia  natural  disposi- 
tion to  receive  all  who  offer  at  his  board,  nnder  the  pressure  of 
society;  but  it  is  only  in  most  extraordinary  exceptions  thai 
the  frontlet  man  is  ever  known  to  ho  inhospitable.  He  has 
little  to  offer,  but  that  little  is  seldom  withheld,*  either  through 
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prudence  or  niggardliness.  Under  this  feeliog — we  might  call 
if.  habit  also — le  Bourdon  now  aet  himself  at  work  to  place  on 
the  table  sach  food  as  he  had  at  command  and  ready  cooked. 
The  meal  which  he  soon  pressed  his  guests  to  share  with  >iini, 
was  composed  of  a  good  piece  of  cold  boUed  pork,  which  Ben 
had  luckilj  cooked  the  day  previonsly,  some  bear's  meat  roasted, 
a  fragment  of  venison  steak,  both  lean  and  cold,  and  the  remaini 
of  a  dnck  that  had  been  shot  the  day  before,  in  the  Kalamazoo, 
with  bread,  salt,  and  what  was  somewhat  unusual  in  tbe  wilder' 
ness,  two  or  three  onions,  raw.  Tbe  last  disb  was  highly 
reliabed  by  Gershom,  and  was  slightly  honored  by  Ben  ;  but 
'  tlip  TniTiawH  passed  it  over  with  cold  indifference.  Tbe  dessert 
consisted  of  bread  and  honey,  which  were  liberally  partaken  of 
by  all  at  table. 

Little  was  said  by  either  host  or  guests,  until  the  supper  was 
fiuiBhed,  when  tbe  whole  party  left  the  chientd,  to  enjoy  their 
pipes,  in  the  cool  eveuiug  air,  beneath  the  oaks  of  the  grove  in 
which  the  dwelling  stood.  Their  conversation  beganto  let  tbe 
partjea  know  Homething  of  each  other's  movementa  and  cbarac- 

"Yott  are  a  Pottawattamie,  and  you  a  Chippewa,"  said  le 
Bonrdon,  as  he  courteously  handed  to  his  two  red  guests  pipes 
of  theirs,  that  he  bad  just  stuffed  with  some  of  his  own  tobacco 
— "I  believe  yon  are  a  sort  of  cousins,  though  your  tribes  are 
called  by  different  names," 

"Nation,  Ojebway."  returned  the  elder  Indian,  holding  np  a 
finger,  by  way  of  enforcing  attention. 

"Tribe,  Pottawattamie,"  added  the  mnner,  in  the  some 
BententiouB  manner. 

"Baccy,  good" — put  in  tbe  senior,  by  way  of  showing  he 
was  well  contented  with  bis  comforts. 

"  Have  yon  nothin'  to  drink  t"  demanded  "WHakey  Centre, 
who  saw  no  great  merit  in  any  thing  but  '  fire-water.' 

"There  is  the  spring,"  returned  le  Bourdon,  gravely ;  "a 
j;onrd  hangs  against  the  tree." 

Gershom  made  a  wry  face,  hut  he  did  not  move. 
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"Ib  there  aay  ne^Ts  Btining  among  the  tribes!"  asked  tlic 
bee-hnnter,  wMting,  however,  a  decent  interval,  lest  he  might 
be  snpposed  to  betray  a  womanly  cariosity, 

Eikafoot  puffed  away  some  time  before  he  saw  fit  to  answer, 
reserving  a  salvo  in  behalLof  hb  own  dignity.  Then  he  removed 
the  pipe,  shook  off  the  a^es,  pressed  down  the  fire  a  litdo, 
gave  a  reviving  draught  or  two,  and  quietly  replied — 

"  Ask  my  young  brother — he  runner — he  know." 

But  Figeonswing  seemed  to  be  httle  more  communicative 
than  the  Pottawattamie.  He  smoked  on  in  quiet  dignity, 
while  the  bee-hanter  patiently  waited  for  the  momeat  when  it 
might  suit  his  younger  guest  to  speak.  That  moment  did  not 
arrive  for  some  time,  thongh  it  came  at  last.  Almost  five 
minutes  a^r  Elksfoot  had  made  the  allusion  mentioned,  the 
Ojebway,  or  Chippewa,  removed  his  pipe,  also,  and  looking 
courteously  round  at  his  host,  he  said  with  emphasis — 

"  Bad  summer  come  soon.  Pale-faces  call  young  men  toged- 
der,  and  dig  up  hatchet" 

"  I  had  heard  something  of  this,"  answered  le  Bonrdon,  with 
a  saddened  countenance,  "  and  was  air^d  it  might  happen." 

"  My  brother  dig  up  hatchet  too,  eh  f '  demanded  Kgeona- 

"Why  should  I!  I  am  alone  here,  on  the  Openings,  and 
it  would  seem  foolish  in  me  to  wish  to  fight." 

"Got  no  tribe — no  Ojebway — no  Pottawattamie,  eh!" 

"  I  have  my  tribe,  as  well  as  another,  Chippewa,  but  cim  see 
no  use  I  can  be  to  it,  here.  If  the  English  and  Americans  fight, 
it  must  be  a  long  way  from  this  wilderness,  and  on,  or  near  the 
great  salt  lake." 

"Don't  know — nebber  know,  'tJU  see,  English  warrior 
plenty  in  Canada." 

"  Ihat  may  be ;  but  American  warriors  are  not  plenty  here. 
This  countiy  is  a  wilderness,  and  there  are  no  soldicra  here< 
«bouts,  to  cut  each  other's  throats." 

"What  you  t'ink  him!"  asked  Pigeonswing,  glancing  at 
Gershom ;  who,  unable  to  forbear  any  longer,  had  gone  to  the 
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spring  to  mix  a  cap  from  a  small  supply  that  still  remained  of 
the  liqnor  with  which  he  had  left  home.  "Got  pretty  good 
scalp  1" 

"  I  BQppose  it  is  as  good  as  another's — bat  he  and  I  are 
coniiti7meii,aiidwecaniiotr^8e  the  tomahawk  on  ooe  another.* 

"Don't  t'ini  so.    Plenty  Yankee,  him  I" 

Le  Bourdon  smiled  at  this  proof  of  Pigeonswing's  sagacity, 
though  he  felt  a  good  deal  of  uneasiness  at  the  purport  of  bis 
disconrse. 

"Ton  are  right  enough  in  thai,"  he  answered,  ."but  I'm 
plenty  of  Yankee,  too." 

"  No,  don't  say  so,"  returned  the  Chippewa — "  no,  mustn't 
say  dat.     English  j  no  Yankee.     Him  not  a  bit  like  you." 

"Wiij,  we  are  unlike  each  otber,  in  some  reapocta,  it  is  trup, 
tiough  we  are  countrymen,  notwithstanding.  My  great  fiitber 
lives  at  Washington,  as  well  as  his." 

The  Chippewa  appeared  to  be  disappointed ;  perhaps  he  ap 
peared  sorry,  too ;  for  le  Bourdon's  frank  and  manly  hospitality 
bad  disposed  bim  to  fiiendship  instead  of  hostilities,  while  bis 
admissions  would  rather  put  bim  in  an  antagonist  position.  It 
was  probably  with  a  kind  motive  that  be  pursued  the  discourse 
in  a  way  to  ^re  his  host  some  insight  into  the  true  condition 
of  matteia  in  that  part  of  the  world. 

"  Plenty  Breetish  in  woods,"  he  said,  with  marked  delibera- 
tion and  point.     "  Yankee  no  come  yet." 

"  Let  me  know  the  tmth,  at  once,  Chippewa,"  exclaimed  le 
Bourdon.  "  I  am  hut  a  peaceable  bee-bnnter,  as  you  see,  and 
wish  no  man's  scalp,  or  any  man's  honey  but  my  own.  Is 
there  to  be  a  war  between  America  and  Canada,  or  not  f ' 

"  Some  say,  yes ;  some  say,  no ;"  returned  Pigeonswing, 
cvaMvely.  "My  part,  don't  know.  Go,  now,  to  see.  But 
plenty  Montreal  belt  among  redsKns;  plwity  rifle;  plenty 
powder,  too." 

"I  heard  something  of  this  as  I  came  np  the  lakes,"  rejoined 
Ben;  "and  fell  in  with  a  trader,  an  old  acquaintance,  from 
Canada,  and  a  good  Iriend,  too,  though  he  is  to  be  my  enemy, 
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accordin'  to  law,  who  gave  me  to  nodcrstand  that  the  si 
would  not  go  over  without  blows.     StUl,  they  all  seemed  to  be 
asleep  at  Mackinaw  (MicUliiuackiiiac)  as  I  passed  there  V 

"  Wake  np  pretty  soon.     Canada  warrior  take  fort" 

"  If.I  thought  that,  Chippewa,  I  woiild  be  off  this  blessed 
night  to  give  the  alarm." 

"  So — t'ink  better  of  dat," 

"  Go,  I  would,  if  I  died  for  it  the  next  honr !" 

"  T'ink  better^be  no  such  fool,  I  tell  yon.' 

"And  I  tell  yon  Pigeonswing,  that  go  I  would,  if  the  whole 
OJebway  nation  was  on  my  trail.  I  am  aa  American,  and 
]iican  to  stand  by  my  own  people,  come  what  will." 

"  ronght  you  only  peaceable  bee-hunter,  just  now,"  retorted 
the  Chippewa,  a  Httle  sarcastically. 

By  thifl  time  le  Bourdon  had  somewhat  cooled,  and  he  be- 
came conacious  of  his  indiscretion.  He  knew  enough  of  the 
history  of  the  past,  to  be  fully  aware  that,  in  all  periods  of 
American  history,  the  English,  and,  for  that  matter,  the  French, 
.  too,  BO  long  as  they  bad  posseasions  on  this  continent,  never 
scrupled  abont  employing  the  savajjreB  in  their  conflicts.  It  is 
true,  that  these  highly  polished,  and,  we  may  justly  add,  humane 
nations — (for  each  is,  out  of  all  question,  entitled  to  that  charac- 
ter in  the  scale  of  comparative  humanity  as  between  coDunnni- 
ties,  and  each,  if  you  will  take  its  own  account  of  the  matter, 
stands  at  the  head  of  civilization  in  this  respect) — would,  not- 
withstanding these  high  claims,  carry  on  their  Ajneriaui  wara 
by  the  agency  of  the  tomahawk,  the  scalping-kntfe,  and  tbo 
brand.  Eulogies,  though  pronounced  by  ourselves  on  ourselves, 
cannot  erase  the  st^ns  of  blood.  Even  down  to  the  present 
hour,  a  cloud  doesnot  obscure  the  political  atmoephere  between 
England  and  America,  that  ita  existence  may  not  be  discovered 
on  the  prairies,  by  a  movement  among  the  Indiana.  The  pulse 
that  is  to  be  felt  there,  is  a  sure  indication  of  the  state  of  the 
relations  between  the  parties.  Every  one  knows  that  the  savage, 
in  hia  warfare,  jlays  both  sexes  and  all  ages ;  that  the  door-post 
of  the  frontier  cabin_is  defiled  by  the  blood  of  the  infigt,  whose 
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brmns  havQ  been  dashed  agninstit;  and  that  the  Bmouldering. 
ruins  of  log-houses,  oftener  than  not,  cover  the  remuns  of  theit 
tenants.  But,  what  of  al!  that !  Brntna  is  still  "  an  honorable 
man,"  and  the  American,  who  has  not  this  sin  to  answer  for 
among  his  nnmberless  transgresnons,  is  reviled  as  a  semi-barba- 
rian  1  The  time  ia  at  hand,  when  the  Lion  of  the  West  will 
draw  bis  own  picture,  too ;  and  fortunate  will  it  be  for  the 
characters  of  some  who  will  gather  around  the  easel,  if  thej  do 
not  discover  traces  of  tlioir  own  lineaments  among  his  labors. 

The  feeling  engendered  hy  the  character  of  such  a  warfare,  is 
the  secret  of  tlio  deeply-seated  hostility  which  pervades  the 
breast  of  the  Western  American  agaicst  the  land  of  his  ances- 
tors. He  never  sees  the  Times,  and  cares  not  a  rush  for  the 
mysUfications  of  tho  Qnarterly  Eeview ;  but  he  remembers 
where  hia mother  was  brained.  Mid  his  father  or  brother  tortured;  •■ 
aye,  and  by  whose  instrumentality  the  foul  deeds  were  mainly 
done.  The  man  of  the  world  can  understand  that  such  atroci- 
ties may  be  committed,  and  the  people  of  the  offending  nation 
remmn  ignorant  of  their  existence,  and,  in  a  measure,  innocent 
of  the  guUt;  but  the  sufferer,  ia  his  provincial  practice^  makes 
no  sncb  distinction,  confounding  all  alike  in  his  resentments, 
and  inclnding  all  that  bear  the  hated  name  in  his  maledictions. 
It  is  a  fearful  thing  to  awaken  the  anger  of  a  nation ;  to  excite 
in  it  a  desire  for  revenge ;  and  thrice  is  that  danger  magnified, 
when  the  people  thus  aroused,  possess  the  activity,  the  resources, 
the  spirit,  and  the  enterprise  of  the  Americans.  We  have  been 
openly  derided,  and  that  recently,  because,  in  the  fulness  of 
our  sense  of  power  and  sense  of  right,  langu^  that  exceeds 
any  direct  exhibition  of  the  national  strength,  has  escaped  the 
lips  of  l^islators,  and,  perhaps  justly,  has  exposed  them  to  the 
imputation  of  boastfulness.  That  derision,  however,  will  not 
soon  be  repeated.  The  scenes  enacting  in  Mexico,  faint  as 
they  aie  iii  comparison  with  what  would  have  been  seen,  had 
hostilities  taken  another  direction,  place  a  perpetual  gag  in  the 
months  of  all  scoffers.  The  child  is  passing  from  the  gristle 
into  the  bone^  and  the  next  generation  will  not  even  laugh,  aa 
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does  tlie  present,  at  any  idle  and  ill-considered  menaces  to 
coerce  this  republic ;  etrong  in  the  conscioosness  of  ita  ovn 
power,  it  will  treat  all  each  fanfaronades,  if  any  future  states- 
man  should  be  so  ill-advised  as  to  renew  them,  with  silent  indif- 
ference. 

Now,  le  Bourdon  was  fiilly  aware  that  one  of  the  surest  pulses 
of  approaching  hostilities  between  Englaud  and  America,  waa 
to  be  felt  in  the  &r  west.  If  the  Indians  were  in  movement 
B£me  ^ower  waa_probably  behind  the  scenes  to  set  them  in 
motion.  Pigeonswing  was  well  known  to  him  by  reputation  ; 
and  there  was  that  about  the  man  which  awakened  the  most 
nnpleasant  apprehensions,  and  he  felt  an  itching  desire  to  learn 
all  he  could  from  him,  without  betraying  any  more  of  his  own 
feelings,  if  that  were  possible. 

"  I  do  not  think  the  British  will  attempt  Macldnaw,"  Beu 
remarked,  after  a  long  pause  and  a  good  deal  of  smoking  had 
enabled  him  to  assume  an  air  of  safe  indifference. 

"Got  him,  I  tell  you,"  answered  Pigeonswing,  pointedly." 

"Got  what,  Chippewa!" 

"Him — Mac-naw — got  fort — got  ao'gera — got  whole  island, 
Know  dat,  for  been  dere." 

Thb  was  astounding  news,  indeed  I  The  commanding  officer 
of  that  ill-starred  garrison  could  not  himself  have  been  more 
astonished,  when  he  was  unexpectedly  summoned  to  surrender 
by  an  enemy  who  appeared  to  start  out  of  the  earth,  than  waa 
!e  Bourdon,  at  hearing  this  intelligence.  To  western  notions, 
Michilimackinac  was  another  Gibraltar,  although  really  a  place 
of  very  little  strength,  uid  garrisoned  by  only  one  small  com- 
pany of  r^^ulars.  Still,  habit  had  given  the  fortress  a  sort  of 
sanctity  unong  the  adventurers  of  that  region  ;  and  its  &1I,  even 
in  the  settled  parts  of  the  country,  sounded  like  the  loss  of  a 
province.  It  is  now  known  that,  anticipating  the  movements 
of  the  Americans,  some  three  hundred  whites,  sustained  by 
more  than  twice  that  number  of  Indians,  including  warriors 
from  nearly  every  adjacent  tribe,  had  surprised  the  post  on  the 
17th  of  July,  and  compelled  the  subaltern  in  command,  with 
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■ome  fifty  odd  men,  to  Bnirender.  This  rapid,  and  highly 
military  measure,  on  the  part  of  the  British,  complet«ly  cut  oft 
the  post  of  Chicago,  at  the  head  of  L^e  Michigan,  leaving  it 
isolated,  on  what  was  then  a  very  remote  wildemefls.  Chicago, 
Mackinac,  and  Detroit,  wore  the  tiiTM  grand  Btations  of  the 
Americans  on  the  npper  lakes,  and  here  were  two  of  tlicm 
f  irtually  gone  at  a  blow  1 
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" Hoi  wlio'g  he7»» 

IT  la^  thing  Uut's  dvU,  epeak ;  IT  Hiragc^ 
Take,  or  lend " 


Nor  anotiiur  Billable  did  le  Bourdon  utter  to  the  Chippewa, 
or  the  Chippewa  to  him,  in  that  sittiug,  toachingthe  important 
crent  just  commuDicatcd.  Each  carefdilj  avoided  manifcBting 
any  further  intereat  in  the  subject,  but  the  amoking  continued 
for  some  time  after  the  bud  had  set.  Aa  the  shades  of  even-  ■ 
ing  b^an  to  gather,  the  Pottawattamie  arose,  shook  the  ashes 
from  his  pipe,  gave  a  grant,  and  uttered  a  word  or  two,  by 
way  of  annonucing  his  disposition  to  retire.  On  this  hint, 
Ben  went  into  the  cabin,  spread  his  skins,  and  intimated  to  his 
gaesta  that  tieir  beds  were  ready  for  them.  Few  compliments 
pass  among  border  men  on  such  occasions,  and  one  after  an- 
other dropped  off,  until  all  were  stretched  on  the  skins  but  the 
master  o£  the  place.  He  remained  up  two  bonis  later,  lumi- 
nating  on  the  state  of  things ;  when,  perceiving  that  the  nigbt 
was  wearing  on,  he  also  found  a  nest,  and  songht  his  repose. 

Nothing  occurred  to  disttirb  the  occupants  of  "  Castle  Meal," 
as  le  Bourdon  laughingly  called  his  cabin,  until  the  return  of 
day.  If  there  were  any  bears  scenting  around  the  place,  as 
often  occurred  at  night,  their  instinct  must  have  apprised  them 
that  a  hu^e  reinforcement  was  present,  and  caused  them  to 
defer  their  attack  to  a  more  &vorable  opportunity.  The  first 
afoot  next  morning  was  the  bee-hunter  himself,  who  arose  and 
left  his  cabin  just  as  the  earhest  streaks  of  day  were  appearing 
m  the  east  Althoogh  dwelling  in  a  wilderness,  tho  "  open- 
ings" had  not  the  character  of  ordinary  forests.  The  air  circu- 
lates freely  bene^  their  oaks,  the  son  penetrates  in  a  tlionsand 
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places,  and  grass  grows,  irild  but  verdant.  Thero  was  little  of 
iho  dampness  of  the  Tii^^  woods;  and  the  momiog  air, 
though  cool,  aa  ia  ever  the  case,  even  in  midsonuner,  in  re^ona 
atill  covered  with  trees,  was  bahny;  and,  at  tliat  particular 
spot,  it  came  to  the  senses  of  te  Bourdon  loaded  with  the 
sweets  of  many  a  wide  glade  of  his  &TOFite  white  clover.  Of 
course,  be  had  placed  his  cabin  near  those  spots  where  the  ia- 
sect  he  sought  most  abonnded ;  and  a  fragrant  site  it  proved  to 
be,  in  bvorahle  conditions  of  the  atmosphere.  Ben  had  a  taste 
for  all  the  natural  advantages  of  bis  abode,  and  was  standing  in 
enjoyment  of  ite  placid  beauties,  when  some  one  touched  his 
elbow.  *  Turning,  quick  as  thought,  he  perceived  ihe  Chip- 
pewa at  his  ude.  That  young  Indian  had  approached  with  the 
noiseless  tread  of  bis  people,  and  was  now  anxious  to  hold  a 
private  commonication  with  liim. 

"  Pottawattamie  got  long  ear— come  fiidder — "  said  Pigeons- 
wing;  "  go  cook-house — t'ink  we  want  breakfiist" 

Ben  did  as  desired ;  and  the  two  were  soon  side  by  side  at 
the  spring,  in  the  outlet  of  which  they  made  their  ablations — 
the  redskin  being  totally  without  paint.  When  this  agreeable 
office  was  performed,  each  felt  in  better  condition  for  a  confbr- 
ence. 

"Elkfoot  got  belt  from  Canada  fadder,"  commenced  the 
Chippewa,  with  a  sententious  allusion  to  the  British  propensity 
to  keep  the  savages  in  pay.  "Snow  he  got  Mm — know  he 
keep  bim." 

"And  yon,  Pigeonswing — by  your  manner  of  talking  I  bad 
set  yon  down  for  a  king's  Injin,  too." 

"  Talt  so — no  feel  bit  sa    Mff  heart  Yankee." 

"And  have  yon  not  had  a  belt  of  wampum  sent  you,  as  well 
as  the  rest  of  them !" 

*'Dat'true — got  him— don't  keep  him." 

"  Whatl  did  you  dare  to  send  it  back)" 

"An't  fool,  dongh  young.  £eep  him;  no  keep  him. 
Keep  him  for  Canada  fadder;  no  keep  him  for  Gliippewa 
brave." 
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"  What  have  yoa  then  done  with  your  belt)" 

"  Bury  hint  where  nobody  find  him  dia  war.  No — Waub. 
kenewh  no  hole  in  heart  to  let  king  in." 

Figeonswing,  as  this  young  Indian  was  commonly  called  in 
hia  tribe,  in  consequence  of  the  rapidity  of  hb  movement, 
when  employed  as  a  runner,  had  a  much  more  respectable  name, 
and  one  that  he  had  fiiiriy  earned  in  some  of  the  foraya  of  his 
people,  but  which  the  commonalty  bad  just  the  same  indisposi- 
tion to  ase,  as  the  French  have  to  call  Marshal  Soult  the  Bnc 
de  Dalmatic.  The  last  may  be  the  moat  honorable  title,  l«t  it 
is  not  that  by  which  he  is  the  best  known  to  his  conntiymen. 
Waub-ke-newh  was  an  appellation,  notwithstanding,  of  whicb 
the  young  Chippewa  was  justly  proud ;  and  he  often  asserted 
his  right  to  nae  it,  as  atemly  as  the  old  hero  of  Tonloase  assert- 
ed his  right  to  his  duchy,  when  the  Austriana  wished  to  style 
him  "le  MarSchal  Btie  Sonlt." 

"And  yon  are  friendly  to  the  Yanbcca,  and  an  enemy  to  the 
red-coata  ?" 

Waubkenewh  grasped  the  hand  of  le  Bourdon,  and  squeezed 
it  firmly.     Then  ho  said,  warily — 

"Take  care—Elkfoot  friend  of  Blackbird;  like  to  look  at 
Canada  belt.  Got  medal  of  king,  too.  Have  Yankee  scalp, 
bye'm  by.     Take  care — must  apeak  low,  when  Elkfoot  near," 

"  I  b^in  to  understand  yon,  Chippewa ;  you  wish  me  to  be- 
Uere  that  you  are  a  &iend  to  America,  and  that  the  Pottawat- 
tamie is  not  If  this  be  so,  why  hare  yon  held  the  speech  that 
you  did  last  night,  and  seemed  to  be  en  a  war-path  ayainsl  my 
countrymen  t" 

"Dat  good  way,  eht  Elkfoot  den  t'int  me  Aw  fiiend — dat 
Tciy  good  in  war-time.'* 

"  Bat  is  it  true,  or  false,  that  Mackinaw  is  taken  by  the 
British  t" 

"  Dat,  true  too— gone,  and  warrior  lil  prisoner.  PlentT 
Winnebago,  plenty  Pottawattamie,  plenty  Ottowa,  plenty  red 
sldn,  dere." 

"And  the  ChippewaaJ" 

n,r.^^<i  "/Google 


"Some  Ojebway,  too" — aneweied  Figeonawing,  after  a  re- 
lactant  pause.  "Can't  all  go  oa  Bftme  path,  this  war.  Hatchets, 
Bomehow,  got  two  handle — one  strike  Tankee ;  one  stnke  King 
George." 

"  Bnt  what  is  yo'or  basiness  here,  and  where  are  70a  now 
going,  if  70a  are  friendly  to  the  America^  I  make  no  secret 
of  m  J  feelings — I  am  for  mj  own  people,  and  I  vUh  proof  thai 
yon  are  a  Moid,  and  not  aa  enemy." 

"Too  many  question,  one  time,"  returned  the  Chippewa,  a 
little  distaetefiilly.  "  No  good  have  so  long  tongue.  Ask  one 
question,  answer  him — ask  anoder,  answer  Aim,  too." 

"  Well,  then,  what  is  your  bnuness,  h&ro !" 

"Go  to  Chicago,  for  gen'raL" 

"  Do  you  mean  that  you  bear  a  meaaage  from  some  Amen- 
can  general  to  the  commandant  at  Chicago  )"  , 

'  "  Jost  BO — dat  my  business.  Guees  him,  right  offj"  he,  he, 
he.  '' 

It  JB  BO  seldom  that  an  Indian  laughs  that  the  bee-hunter 
wa3_stariled._ 

"Where  ifl  the  general  who  has  sent  you  on  this  errand!" 
he  demanded. 

"He  at  Detroit — got  vho^  army  dera — ^warrior  plenty  as 
oak  in  opening." 

All  thia  was  news  to  the  bee-hunter,  and  it  caused  him  to 
muse  a  moment,  ere  he  proceeded. 

"What  is  the  name  of  the  American  general  who  has  sent 
yon  on  this  path)"  he  th«t  demanded. 

"Hell,"  answered  Hm  Ojebway,  quietly. 

"  Hell  1  Yon  mean  to  give  bis  Indian  tjtie,  I  suppose,  to 
show  that  he  will  ptove  dangerous  to  the  wicked.  But  how  u 
he  called  in  our  own  tongue  1" 

"  Hell — dat  he  name — good  name  for  so'ger,  eh )" 

"  I  believe  I  understand  you,  Chippewa — ^HtaU  is  the  name 
of  the  goveraor  of  the  territory,  and  you  must  have  mistaken 
the  sonud — is  it  not  bo  t" 

"Hull — Hell — don't  know — ^just  samo — one  good  as  t'other." 
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"  Yea,  one  will  do  as  well  as  the  other,  if  a  budy  only  nndei 
stands  you.     So  Gtovemor  Hull  has  sent  you  here  V 

"  No  gubbemor — general,  tell  you.  Got  big  army — plenty 
warrior — eat  Breeah  np  I" 

"  Now,  Chippewa,  answer  me  one  thing  to  my  liJdii',  or  I 
shall  set  you  down  a*  a  man  with  a  forked  tongne,  though  you 
do  call  yourself  a  friend  of  the  Yankees.  If  you  have  been 
gent  firom  Detroit  to  Chicago,  why  are  yon  so  far  north  ae 
this }  Why  are  you  here,  on  the  banks  of  the  Kalamazoo, 
when  your  path  ought  to  laad  yon  more  toward  the  St.  Jo- 
seph's C 

"  Been  to  Mackinaw.  Qen'ral  say,  first  go  to  Mackinaw  and 
see  wid  own  eye  how  garrison  do — den  go  to  Chicago,  and  tell 
warrior  dere  what  h^pen,  and  how  he  best  mimage.  TJnder- 
Btan'  dat,  Bourdon  !" 

"  Ay,  it  all  sounds  weD  enough,  I  will  acknowledge.  Too 
have  been  to  Mackinaw  to  look  about  you,  there,  and  having 
seen  things  with  your  own  eyes,  have  started  for  Chic^o  to 
^ve  yoni  knowledge  to  the  commandant  at  that  place.  Now, 
redslin,  have  you  any  proof  of  what  yon  say  t" 

For  some  reason  that  the  bee-hunter  conld  not  yet  fathom, 
the  Chippewa  was  paiticnlariy  anxious  either  to  obtain  his  con- 
fidence, or  to  deceive  him.  Which  he  was  attempting,  was 
not  yet  quite  apparent ;  hut  that  one  or  other  was  uppermost 
in  his  mind,  Ben  thought  was  beyond  dispute.  As  soon  as  the 
qnestion  last  named  was  pnt,  however,  the  Indian  looked  cau- 
tiously around  him,  as  if  to  be  certfdn  tiicre  were  no  spectators. 
Then  he  carefully  opened  his  tobacco-pouch,  and  extricated 
from  the  centre  of  the  cut  weed,  a  letter  that  was  rolled  into 
the  smallest  compass  to  admit  of  this  mode  of  concealment, 
and  which  was  encircled  by  a  thread.  The  last  removed,  the 
letter  was  unrolled,  and  its  superscription  exposed.     The  ad 

dress  was  to  "Captain Heald,  U.  8.  Army,  commanding 

at  Chicago."'  In  one  comer  were  the  words  "On  public  ser- 
vice, by  Pigeonswing."  All  this  was  submitted  to  the  Itce^ 
hunter,  who  read  it  with  his  own  eyes. 
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"Dat  good" — asked  the  Chippewa,  pointedly — "  Jal  tell 
tmt'~b'lieTe  him  T* 

Lo  Bonrdon  grasped  the  hand  of  the  Indian,  and  gave  it  a 
hearty  squeeze.  Then  he  sud  &aakly,  and  like  a  maa  who  no 
longer  entertained  any  donbta — 

"I  put  &ith  in  all  yon  say,  Chippewa.  That  ia  an  officer's 
letter,  and  I  now  see  that  yon  are  on  the  right  dde.  Yon 
play'd  80  deep  a  game,  at  first,  how'sever,  that  I  didn't  know 
exactly  what  to  make  of  yon.  N^ow,  aa  for  the  Pottawattamie 
— do  yon  set  him  down  as  friend  or  foe,  in  reality)" 

"  Enemy — take  your  soalp — ^take  my  scalp,  in  minnte — only 
can't  catch  him.  He  got  belt  from  Montreal,  and  it  look  hand 
some  in  his  eye." 

"  Which  way  d'ye  think  he's  travelling  t  As  I  understood 
yon,  he  and  you  fell  into  the  eame  path  within  a  mile  of  this 
very  spot     Was  the  meeting  altogether  friendly!" 

"Yea;  friendly — but  ask  too  many  qnestion — too  much 
eqnaw — ad:  one  qnestion,  den  stop  for  answer," 

"Veiy  tmo— I^will  remember  that  an  Indian  likes  to  do 
one  thing  at  a  time.  Which  way,  then,  do  yon  think  he's 
trareUing  f 

"  Dont  know — on'y  guess — gueaa  he  on  path  to  Blackbird." 

"  And  where  is  Blackbird,  and  what  ia  he  abont )" 

"Two  question,  dat !"  returned  the  Chippewa,  smiling,  and 
holding  np  two  of  his  fingers,  at  the  same  time,  by  way  of  re- 
buke. "Blackbird  on  war-path; — when  warrior  on  dat  path, 
he  take  scalp  if  can  get  him," 

"  Bnt  where  is  his  enemy !  There  are  no  whites  in  this  part 
of  the  oonntry,  bnt  here  and  there  a  trader,  or  a  trapper,  or  a 
bee-hnnt«r,  or  a  voyageur." 

"  Take  hit  scalp — all  scalp  good,  in  war  time.  An't  partio'- 
lar,  down  at  Montreal    What  yon  call  garrison  at  Chicago )" 

"  Blackbird,  you  then  think,  may  be  moving  npon  Chicago. 
In  that  case,  Chippewa,  yon  shonld  oatmn  this  Pottawattamie, 
and  reach  the  post  in  time  to  let  its  men  know  the  danger." 

"Start,  as  soon  as  eat  breakfast.  Can't  go  str^gbt,  nndder, 
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or  Pottawattamie  see  print  of  moccasin.  Must  t'row  him  off 
trail" 

"  Very  true ;  but  I'll  engine  you're  cunning  enoogh  to  do 
that  twice  over,  should  it  be  necessary." 

Juat  then  Gershom  Waring  came  out  of  the  cabin,  gaping 
lilce  a  hound,  and  stretching  his  arms,  as  if  lairly  wearied  with 
sleep.  At  the  ught  of  this  man  the  Indian  made  a  gestore  of 
cantion,  saying,  however,  in  an  onder  tone — 

"How  ia  heart — Tantee  or  Breesh — lore  Montreal,  eh  I 
Pretty  good  acalp  I     Love  £ivg  G«oige,  eh  I" 

"I  rather  thint  not,  but  am  not  certun.  He  is  a  poor  pale- 
face, however,  and  it's  of  no  gre^  account  how  he  stands.  His 
scalp  would  hardly  be  wortji  the  taking,  whether  by  English  ot 
American." 

"  8eU,  down  at  Montreal — better  look  oat  for  Pottawattamie. 
Don't  like  tliat  Injin." 

"  We'll  be  on  oar  guard  against  him ;  and  there  he  comes, 
looking  as  if  hia  breakfast  would  be  welcome,  and  as  if  he  was 
already  thinking  of  a  start." 

Le  Bourdon  had  been  busy  with  his  pots,  daring  the  whole 
time  this  discourse  was  going  on,  and  had  warmed  up  a  suffic- 
iency of  food  to  supply  the  wants  of  all  his  guests.  In  a  few 
minutes  each  was  busy  quietly  eating  his  morning's  meal,  Ger- 
shom having  tak^i  his  bittern  aside,  and,  as  be  fancied,  unob- 
served. This  was  not  so  much  owing  to  ni^ardliness,  as  to  a 
distrust  of  his.having  a  sufficient  supply  of  the  hquor,  that  long 
indulgence  bad  made,  in  a  measure,  necesaary  to  him,  to  last 
until  he  could  get  back  to  Uie  barrels  that  were  still  to  be  found 
in  bis  cabin,  down  on  the  shore  of  the  lake. 

During  the  breakfast  little  was  said,  conversation  forming  no 
material  part  of  the  entertainment,  at  the  meals  of  any  but  the 
cultivated.  When  each  had  risen,  however,  and  by  certain 
prcUminaiy  arrangements  it  was  obvious  that  the  two  Indians 
intended  to  depart,  the  Pottawattamie  advanced  to  le  Bourdon, 
and  thrust  out  a  hand. 

"  Thankee" — he  said,  in  the  brief  way  in  which  be  cli|^>ed 
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his  English — "  good  supper — good  sleep — good  breafcfasL  Now 
go.  Tliankee — when  any  friend  come  to  PottawBttamie  village, 
good  wigwam  dere,  and  no  door." 

"  I  thank  you,  Elksfoot — and  should  yon  pass  this  way,  ag'io, 
BOOS,  I  Lope  you'll  just  step  into  thia  chient^  and  help  yooraclf 
if  I  should  happen  to  bo  off  on  a  hunt.  Good  luck  to  yon,  and 
a  happy  ^ht  of  home." 

The  Pottawattamie  then  torned  and  thrust  out  a  hand  to  each 
of  the  otliers,  who  met  his  offered  leave-taking  with  apparent 
friendship.  The  bee-hunter  observed  that  neither  of  the  In- 
dians said  any  thing  to  the  other  touching  the  path  be  was 
about  to  travel,  but  that  each  seemed  ready  to  pursue  his  own 
way  as  if  entirety  independent,  and  without  the  expectation  of 
having  a  companion. 

Elksfoot  left  the  spot  the  first.  After  comploting  bis  adieus, 
the  Pottawattamie  tiirew  bis  rifie  into  the  hollow  of  bis  arm, 
felt  at  bis  belt,  as  if  to  eettJe  it  into  its  place,  made  Bome  little 
disposition  of  his  light  summer  covering,  and  moved  off  in  a 
Boctb-westerly  direction,  passing  through  the  open  glades,  and 
almost  equally  unobstructed  groves,  as  steady  in  bis  movements 
as  if  led  by  an  instinct. 

"There  be  goes,  on  a  bee-line,"  said  le  Bonrdoni  aa  the 
straight  form  of  the  old  savage  disappeared  at  length,  behind  a 
thicket  of  trees.  "On  a  bee-line  for  the  St.  Joseph's  river, 
where  be  will  shortly  he,  among  Mends  and  neighbors,  I  do 
not  doubt.     What,  Chippewa !  are  you  in  motion  too !" 

"Must  go,  now,"  returned  Pigeonswing,  in  a  friendly  way. 
"Bye'mby  come  back  and  eat  more  honey — bring  sweet  news, 
hope — no  Canada  here,"  placing  a  finger  on  his  heart — "all 
Tan  tee." 

"  God  be  with  you,  Chippewa — God  be  with  you.  We  shall 
have  a  stirring  summer  of  it,  and  I  expect  to  hear  of  your  name 
In  the  wars,  as  of  a  chief  who  knows  no  fear." 

Pigeonswing  waved  his  hand,  cast  a  glance,  half  friendly, 
half  contemptuously,  at  Whiskey  Centre,  and  glided  away. 
The  two  who  remaned  standing  near  the  smouldering  fire  m- 
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marked,  that  the  directjon  talcn  by  the  Chippewa  was  toward 
the  lake,  and  nearly  at  right  angles  to  that  taken  by  ths  Potta- 
wattamie. They  also  fancied  that  the  movement  of  the  formei 
was  about  half  as  &at  again  aa  that.of  the  latter.  In  less  thiu) 
three  minntee  the  young  Indian  was  concealed  in  the  "  opcr- 
irigs,"  thoogh  he  had  to  cross  a  glado  of  considerable  width  in 
III  del  to  reach  them. 

The  bee-hnnter  was  now  alone  with  the  only  one  of  l.ii 
{guests  who  was  of  tJie  color  and  race  to  which  he  himself  be- 
longed. Of  the  three,  be  was  the  visitor  he  least  respected ; 
bat  the  dues  of  hospitahty  are  usually  sacred  in  a  wilderness, 
and  among  savages,  so  that  he  could  do  nothing  to  get  rid  of 
him.  As  Oershom  manifested  no  intention  to  quit  the  place, 
le  Bonrdon  set  about  the  business  of  the  hour,  with  as  much 
method  and  coolness  as  if  the  other  had  not  been  present. 
The  first  thing  was  to  bring  home  the  honey  discovered  on  the 
previouB  day ;  a  task  of  no  light  labor  ;  the  distance  it  was  to 
be  transported  being  so  considerable,  and  the  quantity  so  laige. 
But  OUT  bee-hnnt«r  was  not  without  the  means  of  accomplishing 
such  an  object,  and  he  now  busied  himself  in  getting  ready. 
As  Oershom  volunteered  his  assistance,  together  they  toiled  in 
apparent  amity  and  confidence. 

The  Kalamazoo  is  a  crooked  stream  ;  and  it  wonnd  firom  the 
spot  where  le  Bourdon  had  built  his  cabin,  to  a  point  within  a 
hundred  yards  of  the  fallen  tree  in  which  the  bees  had  con- 
structed their  hive.  As  a  matter  of  course,  Ben  profited  by 
this  circumstance  to  carry  his  canoe  to  the  latter  place,  with  a 
view  to  render  it  serviceable  in  transporting  the  honey.  First 
securing  every  thing  in  and  around  the  ckienle,  he  and  Gershom 
embarked,  taking  with  them  no  less  than  four  pieces  of  fue 
arms ;  one  of  which  was,  to  use  the  language  of  tho  west.  ( 
double-barrelled  "shot-gun."  Before  quitting  the  place,  how ■ 
ever,  the  bee-hnnter  went  to  a  lai^  kennel  made  of  logs,  and 
let  oat  a  mastiff  of  great  power  and  size.  Between  this  dog  and 
himself  there  existed  the  best  possible  intelligence  ;  the  master 
having  pad  many  visits  to  the  prisoner  since  his  return,  feeding 
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and  caressing  him.  Glad,  indeed,  was  tim  fine  aninul  to  ba 
released,  bounding  hack  and  forth,  and  leaping  about  It  Bour- 
don in  a  way  to  manifest  his  delight.  He  had  been  cared  for 
in  his  liennel,  and  well  cared  for,  too ;  but  there  is  no  sabati- 
tnte  for  liberty,  whether  in  man  or  beast,  individuals  or  com- 
mnnities. 

When  all  was  ready,  le  Bourdon  and  Gershom  got  into  Um 
canoe,  whither  the  former  n^w  called  his  d<^  nnng  the  name 
of  "  Hive,"  an  appellation  that  was  donbtlesa  derived  from  his 
own  pnrsnit  As  soon  as  the  mastiff  le^>ed  into  the  oanoe. 
Ben  ahored  off,  and  the  li^t  craft  waa  pushed  up  the  stream 
by  himaelf  and  Gershom  without  mueli  difBcnIty,  and  with  con- 
siderable n^idity.  But  little  drift-wood  choked  the  channel ; 
and,  a&ei  fifi«en  minutes  of  moderate  labor,  the  two  men  came 
near  to  the  point  of  low  wooded  land,  in  which  the  bee-tree 
had  stood.  As  they  drew  nigh,  certain  signs  of  oneasiness  in 
the  dog  attracted  his  master's  attention,  and  he  pointed  them 
ont  to  Gershom. 

*'  There's  game  in  the  wind,"  answered  Whiskey  Centre,  who 
had  a  good  knowledge  of  most  of  the  craft  of  border  life,  not- 
withstanding his  nngovemable  propensity  to  drink,  and  who, 
by  nature,  was  both  shrewd  and  lesolnte.  "  I  shouldn't  won- 
der"— a  conunon  expresaon  of  his  class — "if  we  found  bears 
prowling  about  that  honey  I" 

"Snch  things  have  happened  in  my  time,"  uiswered  the 
bee-hunter;  "  and  twice  in  my  experience  Fve  been  driven  from 
the  field,  and  forced  to  let  the  devils  get  my  'unin's." 

"That  was  when  you  had  no  comrade,  afmnger,"  returned 
Gen^om,  r^iuog  a  rifie,  and  carefolly  i^iwinining  ite  fiint  and  its 
priming,  "  It  will  be  a  large  femily  on  'em  that  drives  us  ttom 
that  tree ;  for  my  mind  is  made  up  to  give  Doll  and  Blossom  a 
taste  of  the  sweets." 

If  this  was  said  imprudently,  as  respects  ownership  in  the 
prize,  it  was  said  heartily,  so  far  as  spirit  and  determination 
were  concerned.  It  proved  that  Whiskey  Centre  had  points 
abont  Mm  which,  if  not  absolutely  redeeming,  served  in  some 
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e  to  lessen  the  diagoBt  wMeh  one  might  otherwiM  hxrt 
TeH  for  bis  character,  lie  bee-hunter  knew  Aat  there  was  a 
ipecies  of  haidihood  that  belonged  to  bidder  men  as  the  fruits 
of  their  habits,  and,  appar«itl;,  he  had  all  neMBsary  confidence 
in  Oershom's  dispoaitioB  to  enstain  him,  shoold  there  be  ocea- 
uon  for  a  conflict  with  his  old  enemios. 

The  first  measore  of  the  bee-hnntor,  afler  Isiding  and  aecur- 
ing  hift  boat,  wu  to  quiet  Hire.  The  animal  hwtf^  nndei 
excelleiit  command,  this  was  eoon  done ;  the  niMtiff  m^tun- 
ing  the  position  assigned  him,  in  the  rear,  thoi^h  eridently 
impatient  to  be  let  looee.  Had  not  le  Bourdon  known  the  pre- 
dse  position  of  the  Men  tree,  and  throng  that  the  probable 
poution  of  his  enemies,  he  wonid  hare  [Jaced  the  mastiff  in  ad- 
vance, as  a  pioneer  or  soont ;  bat  he  deemed  It  necewarj',  nndeT 
the  actual  mrcnmsta&ces,  to  hold  him  as  a  reserve,  or  a  fores  to 
be  direot«d  whither  occasion  might  reqnire.  WiUi  this  arrange- 
ment, then,  le  Bonrdon  and  Whiskey  Centre  adrauced,  side  by 
side,  each  carrying  two  pieces,  from  the  margin  of  the  river 
toward  the  open  land  that  commanded  a  view  of  the  tree.  On 
reaching  the  desired  point,  a  h^t  was  called,  is  M-der  to  teeon- 
uoitre. 

The  reader  wiH  remember  that  the  bee-elm  had  stood  on  the 
edge  of  a  dense  thicket,  or  swamp,  in  whit^  Uie  trees  grew  to 
a  size  several  times  exceeding  those  of  tie  oaks  in  the  openings ; 
and  le  Bonrdon  had  caused  it  to  &11  npon  the  open  ground,  in 
order  to  work  at  the  honey  with  greater  ease  to  hlmseir  Con- 
sequently, the  fragments  lay  in  ftdl  view  of  the  ^t  where  the 
hah  was  made,  A  MtHa  to  Gershom's  snrpriae,  Ben  now  pro- 
duced his  Bpy-f^asB,  which  ha  levelled  with  much  earnestness 
toward  the  tree.  The  bee-hnnter,  however,  well  knew  bis 
bnsiueea,  and  was  examining  into  the  stat«  of  the  insects  whom 
he  had  so  violently  invaded  the  night  brfore.  Tha  ur  was 
filled  with  tiiem,  flyii^  above  and  aronnd  the  traa;  a  perfect 
elond  of  the  little  oreatnrea  faoTwiii;  direotl;  over  the  hole,  as 
If  to  guard  its  treasure.  ■    S^ 

"  Waal,"  siud  Oenfcom,  in  his  drawling  way,  when  le.Bonr 
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doa  had  tak«a  &  long  loot  witli  the  glass,  "  I  don't  see  mnch 
OBo  in  Bpj-^assin'  in  that  bahlon.  Spy-glaasin*  may  do  out  on 
the  lake,  if  a  body  baa  only  the  tools  to  do  it  witli ;  but  here, 
in  the  openin'a,  natnr's  eyes  h  about  as  good  as  them  n  body 
bnys  in  the  stores." 

"  Take  a  look  at  them  beee,  «od  see  what  a  Iret  t&ey're  id,  ' 
returned  Ben,  huidiog  the  glass  to  his  oomponion.  "  As  long 
as  I've  been  in  the  bnonesa,  I'tb  nerer  seen  a  colony  in  such  a 
fev«r.  Oommonly,  a  lev  honrs  after  the  bees  find  that  their 
tree  is  down,  and  iLeir  plane  broken  into,  tfcey  give  it  up,  and 
swans ;  lookjug  for  a  new  hire,  and  setting  aboni  the  m^ing 
more  food  for  the  next  winter ;  but,  here  are  tii  the  bees  yet, 
boEsng  ti>ove  the  halo,  as  if  litey  meant  to  hold  oat  for  a 
iiege." 

"There's  an  ouacconntable  gnst  on  'em" — Gen^om  was 
never  very  partdcular  in  his  figures  of  speech,  usually  tonning 
any  tiling  in  qoaotities  a  "  gmt;"  and  moai^g  in  Uie  present 
instance  by  "*  OBaccoantaUe,"  a  anmber  not  to  be  counted — 
"  an  onaceoantaMe  grist  on  'em,  I  can  tell  you,  and  if  you 
mean  to  tdiaige  tqton  sich  enemiea,  yon  mast  look  ont  for  swne- 
body  beudes  Whiskey  CeDti«  for  yoni  vMi-gusrd.  What  in 
natui'  has  got  into  the  critters!  They  cui't  expect  to  set  that 
tree  on  its  1^  sg'in  I" 

"  Bo  yoa  see  a  flight  of  tbera  just  hi  the  edge  ot  t^  forest 
— here,  more  to  &b  southward!"  deaunded  le  Bourdon. 

"  Sure  enough  I  There  is  a  lot  on  'em  there,  too,  and  they 
seem  to  be  oomin'  and  goin'  to  the  tree,  like  folks" — Oershom 
tKwU  pot  his  nonn  of  makitude  into  the  plnr^  yooa-Ait^iet 
■— "eamin'  and  goin'  like  folks  canym'  water  to  ji  fine,  A 
body  would  &ink,  by  the  sQi  among  'on,  them  cdtters'  hanel 
was  empty  1 

"Thebearsaie  thse,"  oooilly  retnmed  thebee-huntor;  "Tts 
seen  such  toovoDients  before,  and  know  how  to  aeeomit  fiw 
Uiem,  Ihe  baan  stre  in  the  thicket^  but  don't  like  to  come  out 
in  the  &ce  of  such  a  ecJony.  I  have  heard  of  bears  beinf{ 
chased  miles  by  bees,  when  their  anger  was  up  1" 

-,'..>y  Google 


"  Murtality  !  They  hare  a  good  deal  of  dander  (dandruff) 
for  aicli  little  vipers  1  Bnt  what  are  ure  to  do,  Boardon  t  for 
Doll  and  Blossom  mutt  taste  that  honey  1  Halfs  mine,  you 
know,  and  I  don't  like  to  givo  it  up." 

The  bee-hunter  smiled  at  the  coolness  with  which  Gershom 
assigned  to  himself  so  large  a  portion  of  his  property ;  thongb 
he  did  not  thint  it  worth  his  while,  just  then,  to  "demur  to 
hia  declaration,"  as  the  lawyers  might  have  it.  There  was  a 
sort  of  border  rulo,  which  gave  all  present  equal  ahares  in  any 
forest  captures ;  just  as  yessels  in  fdght  come  in  for  prize-money, 
taken  in  time  of  war  by  public  cruieers.  At  any  rate,  the 
honey  of  a  single  tree  was  not  of  sufficient  value  to  induce  & 
serious  quarrel  about  it  If  there  should  be  any  eitra  trouble 
or  danger  in  securing  the  present  prize,  every  craft  in  view 
might,  &irly  enough,  come  in  for  its  share. 

"  Doll  shall  not  be  foi^otten,  if  we  can  only  house  our 
honey,"  answered  the  bee-hunter;  "nor  Blossom,  neither. 
I've  a  fency,  already,  for  that  blossom  of  the  wiidBmess,  and 
shall  do  all  I  can  to  make  myself  agreeable  to  her.  A  man 
cannot  approach  a  maiden  with  any  thing  sweeter  than  honey." 

"  Some  gals  like  sugar'd  words  better ;  but,  let  me  tell  you 
one  thing,  straager — " 

"  You  have  eaten  bread  and  salt  witii  me,  Whiskey,  and  both 
are  scarce  articles  in  a  wilderness ;  and  you've  slept  under  my 
roof:  is  it  not  almost  tjme  to  call  me  something  else  than 
stranger  i" 

"  Well,  Bourdon,  if  yon  prefer  that  name ;  though  gfranger 
is  a  name  I  like,  it  has  sidi  an  up  and  off  sound  to  it  When 
a  man  calls  all  he  sees  strangers,  it's  a  ugu  he  don't  let  the 
grass  grow  in  Hie  road  for  want  of  movin' ;  and  a  movin'  man 
for  me,  any  day,  before  yoni  etationaries.  I  was  bom  on  the 
sea-shore,  in  ihe  Bay  Stat« ;  and  here  I  am,  np  among  the 
fresh-water  lakes,  as  much  nat'ralized  as  any  muskelnnge  that 
was  ever  cotch'd  in  Huron,  or  about  Mackinaw.  If  I  can  beUev* 
my  eyes,  Bourdon,  there  is  the  muzzle  of  a  bear  to  be  seen,  jist 
under  that  heavy  hemlock — here,  where  the  bees  seem  thiskest  I" 
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"  No  doubt  in  the  world,"  answered  le  Bourdon,  eooCy  ■, 
thongb  lie  bad  taken  the  precaution  to  look  to  the  priming  of 
each  of  his  pieces,  as  if  he  expected  there  would  soon  be  occa- 
sion to  use  them,  "  Bnt  what  was  that  you  were  abont  to  say 
concernin'  Blossom  t  It  wonld  not  be  ciyil  to  the  young  woman 
to  overlook  her,  on  account  of  a  bear  or  two." 

"You  take  it  easy,  ttraiigei — Bourdon,  I  should  say — you 
lake  it  easy  1  What  I  was  abont  to  say  was  this :  that  the 
whiU  lake  country,  and  that's  a  wide  stretch  to  foot  it  oyer,  I 
know ;  but,  big  as  it  is,  the  wbnll  lake  country  don't  contain 
Blossom's  eqnsL  I'm  her  brother,  and  perhaps  ought  to  be  a 
Uttle  modest  in  aicb  matters ;  bnt  I  an't  a  bit,  and  let  out  jist 
what  I  think.  Blossom's  a  di'mond,  if  there  be  di'monds  on 
'arth." 

"  And  yonder  b  a  bear,  if  there  be  bears  on  earth !"  exclaim- 
ed le  Bourdon,  who  was  not  a  little  amused  with  Gershom's 
account  of  his  family,  bnt  who  saw  that  the  moment  was  now 
arrived  when  it  would  be  neoeasary  to  substitute  deeds  for 
words.  "  There  tbey  come,  in  a  drove,  and  they  seem  in  ear- 
nest 

TUs  was  true  enough.  No  less  than  eight  bears,  half  of 
which,  however,  were  quite  young,  came  tumbling  over  the  logs, 
and  bounding  up  toward  the  iaSen  tree,  as  if  charj^g  the 
citadel  of  the  bees  by  preconcert  Their  appearance  was  the 
ugnal  for  a  general  rally  of  the  insects,  and  by  the  time  the 
foremost  of  the  clumsy  unimalR  bad  reached  tbe  tree,  the  air 
above  and  around  him  was  absolutely  darkened  by  the  cloud 
of  bees  that  waa  collected  to  defend  their  treasures.  Bruin 
troeted  too  much  to  tbe  thickness  of  bia  hide  and  to  tbe  de- 
fences with  which  he  was  provided  by  nature,  besides  being  too 
much  incited  by  the  love  of  honey,  io  regard  the  little  heroes, 
bnt  thrust  his  nose  in  at  the  hole,  doubtless  hoping  to  plunge  it 
at  once  into  the  midst  of  a -mass  of  the  sweets,  A  growl,  a 
start  backward,  and  a  flourishing  of  the  fore-paws,  with  sundry 
bit«s  in  the  air,  at  once  announced  that  he  had  met  with  greater 
resistance  than  he  bad  anticipated.     In  a  minute,  all  the  bears 
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were  on  their  hind-legs,  beating  the  fiir  with  their  fore-paws, 
and  nipping  right  and  left  with  their  jaws,  in  rigoronB  combat 
with  their  almost  invisible  foes.  Instinct  snpplied  the  place  of 
science,  and  spite  of  the  hides  and  the  long  hair  that  covered 
ttem,  the  bees  found  the  means  of  darting  their  stings  into  nn- 
pfotected  places,  nntil  the  quadmpeds  were  fairly  driven  to 
rolling  about  on  the  grass  in  order  to  crush  their  aasailasts. 
This  last  process  had  some  effect,  a  great  maay  bees  being  de- 
stroyed by  the  energetic  roUinga  and  tumblings  of  the  bears; 
bnt,  as  in  the  tide  of  battle,  the  places  of  those  who  feH  were 
itnmediateiy  supplied  by  fresh  assailants,  until  numbers  seemed 
likely  to  prevail  over  power,  if  not  over  discipline.  At  this 
critical  instant,  when  the  hears  seemed  fatigued  with  tiieir 
nearly  frantic  saltations,  and  violent  blows  npon  nothing,  to 
Bourdon  deemed  it  wise  to  bring  his  forces  into  the  combat. 
Gershom  having  been  apprised  of  the  plan,  both  fired  at  ttie 
same  instant.  Each  ball  took  effect ;  one  killing  tiie  largest  of 
all  the  bears,  dead  on  the  spot,  while  the  other  inflicted  a 
grievous  wound  on  a  second.  This  success  was  immediately 
followed  by  a  second  discbaige,  wounding  two  more  of  the 
enemy,  wMle  Ben  held  the  second  barrel  of  bis  "  shot-gun"  in 
reserve.  "While  the  hurt  animals  were  hobbling  off,  the  men 
reloaded  their  pieces ;  and  hy  the  time  Uie  last  were  ready  to 
advance  6n  the  enemy,  the  ground  was  cleared  of  bears  and 
bees  alike,  only  two  of  the  formet  remaining,  of  which  One  was 
already  dead  and  the  other  dying.  Aa  for  the  bees,  they  fol- 
lowed their  retreating  enemies  In  a  body,  making  a  mistake 
that  sometimes  happens  to  atill  moJe  intelligent  beings ;  that  of 
attributong  to  themselves,  and  their  own  prowess,  a  success  that 
had  been  gmned  hy  others. 

The  bee-hunter  and  his  friend  now  set  themselves  at  wort  to 
provide  «  reception  for  the  insecta,  Ihe  retnm  of  which  might 
shortly  be  expected.  The  former  lighted  a  fire,  being  always 
provided  with  the  means,  whUe  Gershom  brought  dry  wood. 
In  less  than  five  minutes  a  bright  blaze  was  gleaming  upward; 
and  when  the  bees  returned,  as  most  of  .them  soon  did,  they 
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fonnd  thh  new  enemy  intrenched,  aa  it  might  be,  beliind 
nails  of  Same.  Thousands  of  the  little  creatures  pcrisked  by 
means  of  this  new  invention  of  man,  and  the  rest  aoon  after 
were  led  away  by  their  chiefs  to  seek  some  new  deposit  for  the 
frnits  of  their  iodaatry. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

"The  nd  bnttarfly, 
W«t1bb  hli  Uctored  wings,  d»rta  inlcklj  co, 
And^  by  bla  free  flight,  eooDsela  na  to  speed 
Pot  bottar  lodgings,  and  ascana  mcmawsBti 
Thao  these  dear  bradera  otter  na  to-Dlght" 


It  was  noon  bofore  Ben  and  Gershom  dared  tc  cummeDce 
the  process  of  catting  and  splitting  the  tree,  in  order  to  obtain 
the  honey.  Until  then,  the  bees  lingered  aronnd  their  isHen 
hive,  and  it  would  have  been  dangerous  to  venture  beyond  the 
smoke  and  heat,  in  order  to  accomplish  the  task.  It  is  true, 
le  Bonrdon  possessed  several  secrete,  of  more  or  leas  virtne,  to 
drive  off  the  bees  when  disposed  to  assault  him,  bnt  no  one 
that  was  as  certain  as  a  good  fire,  backed  by  a  dense  column 
of  vapor.  Various  plants  are  thought  to  be  so  offensive  to  the 
insects,  that  they  avoid  even  their  odor ;  and  the  bee-hunter 
had  iaith  in  one  or  two  of  them ;  hot  none  of  the  right  sort 
happened  sow  to  be  near,  and  he  was  obliged  to  trust,  first  to 
a  powerful  heat,  and  nert  to  the  vapor  of  damp  wood. 

As  there  were  axes,  and  wedges,  and  a  beetle  in  the  canoe, 
and  Geishom  was  as  expert  with  these  implements  as  a  master 
of  fencing  is  with  his  foil,  to  say  nothing  of  the  skiD  of  le 
BoQidon,  the  tree  was  soon  lud  open,  and  its  ample  stores  of 
aweeta  exposed.  In  the  oonrse  of  the  afternoon  the  honey  was 
deposited  in  k^i^s,  the  kegs  were  transferred  to  the  canoe,  and 
the  whole  deposited  in  the  ekiente.  The  day  had  been  one  of 
toil,  and  when  onr  two  bordermen  sat  down  near  the  spring, 
to  take  their  evening  meal,  each  felt  glad  that  his  work  was 
done. 

"I  believe  this  must  be  the  last  hive  I  line,  this  summer,'* 
■aid  le  Bourdon,  while  eating  his'  snpper.      "My  lack  bus 
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beea  good  so  far,  but  in  troublesome  times  ooe  had  better  not 
be  too  far  &om  home.  I  am  sorpiised,  Waring,  that  you 
have  ventured  so  lar  from  your  family,  while  the  tidings  are  so 
gloomy." 

"  That's  partly  because  you  don't  know  me,  and  partly  be- 
cause yoa  don't  know  Dolly.  As  for  leaving  ham,  with  an; 
body  to  kear  for  It,  X  should  like  to  know  who  is  more  to  the 
purpose  than  DoUy  Waring!  I  haven't  no  idee  that  even  beea 
would  dare  get  upon  her  !  K  they  did,  they'd  soon  get  the 
worst  on't.  Her  tongue  is  all-powerful,  to  say  nawthin'  of  her 
arms ;  and  if  the  so'gers  can  only  handle  their  muskets  as  she 
can  handle  a  broom,  there  is  no  need  of  new  raiments  to  carry 
on  this  war." 

Now,  nothing  oould  be  more  ^Ise  than  this  character ;  bat  a 
diunkard  has  little  regard  to  what  he  says. 

"  I  am  glad  your  gamBon  is  bo  strong,"  answered  the  bee- 
hunter,  thoughtfully ;  "  hut  mine  is  too  weak  to  stay  any  long- 
er, out  here  in  the  openings.  Whiskey  Centre,  I  intend  to 
hp^ftV  np.  l^nl^  return  to  the  settlement,  befofft  tTm  fpijakinn 
break  loose  in  earnest.  If  you  will  stay,  and  lend  me  a  hand 
to  embark  the  honey  and  stores,  and  help  to  carry  the  canoe 
down  the  river,  jou  shall  be  well  paid  for  your  trouble." 

"  Waal,  I'd  about  as  lief  do  that,  as  do  any  thing  else.  Good 
jobs  is  scarce,  out  here  in  the  wilderness,  and  when  a  body 
lights  of  one,  he  ought  to  profit  by  it.  I  come  np  here  think- 
in'  to  meet  yon,  for  I  hoer'n  tell  from  a  voyt^r  that  you  was 
a-beeing  it,  out  in  the  openin's,  and  there's  nawthin'  in  nator' 
that  Dolly  takes  to  with  a  greater  relish  than  good  wild  honey. 
'  Try  whiskey,'  I've  told  her  a  thousand  times,  '  and  you'll  soon 
get  to  like  ihat  better  than  all  the  rest  of  creation  ;'  but  not  a 
drop  could  I  ever  get  her,  or  Blossom,  to  swallow.  It's  true, 
that  leaves  so  much  the~  more  for  me  ;  but  I'm  a  companion 
able  crittni',  and  don't  think  I've  drunk  as  much  as  I  want,  un- 
less I  take  it  society-like.  That's  one  reason  I've  taken  io 
mightily  to  yon,  Bourdon ;  you're  not  much  at  a  poll,  bat  you 
vi't  downright  afeared  of  a  jug,  neither. " 


The  bee-htmter  was  glad  to  hear  tJiat  aU  the  feraily  had  nol 
tbia  man's  vice,  for  lie  now  plainly  foresaw  that  the  accidento 
of  hia  position  must  bring  h'"!  and  these  strangers  mach  in 
contact,  for  some  weeks,  at  least.  Le  Bourdon,  though  not 
absolutely  "  afraid  of  a  jng,"  as  Whiskey  Centre  had  eipresseiJ 
it,  tras  decidedly  a  temperate  man  ;  drinking  bat  seldom,  and 
never  to  excess.  He  too  well  knew  the  hazards  by  whii'^h  bo 
was  sOrronnded,  to  indulge  in  this  Way,  even  had  he  the  taste 
for  it ;  bnt  he  had  no  taste  that  way,  one  small  jog  of  brandy 
forming  his  supply  for  a  whole  season.  In  these  daya  of  exag- 
geration in  all  things,  exoneration  in  politics,  in  religion,  in 
temperance,  in  virtae,  and  even  in  education,  by  putting  "  new 
wine  into  old  bottles,"  that  one  little  jug  might  have  sufficed  to 
give  bim  a  bad  name ;  but  five-and-thirty  years  ago  men  had 
more  real  independence  than  they  now  possess,  and  were  not  as 
much  afraid  of  that  eroquemitaine,  pnblic  opinion,  88  they  are 
to-daT.  To  be  sure,  it  was  little  to  le  Bourdon's  taste  to  make 
a  companion  of  Buch  a  person  as  Whiskey  Centre  ;  but  there 
was  no  choice.  The  man  was  an  utter  stranger  to  Mm  ;  and 
the  only  means  he  possessed  of  making  sure  that  he  did  not 
cany  off  the  property  that  lay  so  much  at  his  mercy,  was  by 
keeping  near  him.  With  many  men,  the  bee-hunter  would 
have  been  uneasy  at  being  compelled  to  remain  alone  with  them 
in  the  woods  ;  for  cases  in  which  one  had  mnrdered  another,  in 
order  to  get  f  osses^on  of  the  goods,  in  these  remote  re^ons, 
were  talked  o^  among  the  other  romors  of  the  borders ;  but 
Ger^om  had  that  in  hb  ^  and  manner  that  rendered  Ben 
confident  his  deiinqnencies,  at  the  most,  wotdd  scarcely  reach 
bloodshed.  Filfcr  he  might ;  but  murder  was  a  crime  which 
he  did  not  appear  at  all  likely  to  commit 

After  supping  in  company,  onr  two  adventurers  secnred 
every  thing ;  and,  retiring  to  the  ekienl^  they  went  to  sleep. 
No  material  disturbance  occurred,  bnt  the  night  passed  in  tran- 
quillity ;  the  bee-hnnter  merely  experiencing  some  slight  inter- 
ruption to  hia  slumbers,  from  the  nnnsual  circumstance  of  having 
B  companion.     One  as  long  accustomed  to  be  alone  as  himselfl 
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would  naturally  submit  to  some  sncli  Hefisation,  our  Iiabit« 
g&ttiog  BO  completely  the  mastery,  as  otMa  to  sappluat  evoii 
nataie. 

Tbe  foflowkig  morning  tbe  bee^unteT  oomnaeitcod  hb  prop- 
aiatioDs  for  a  efaange  «f  rendenee.  Had  he  not  been  disoov- 
ered,  it  is  probable  that  the  news  receiTed  from  t3ie  Cklppewa 
would  not  have  kidHced  him  to  abandon  Ins  preBWt  position, 
so  eaily  in  the  season ;  bnt  he  thought  the  risk  of  remaiHiag 
was  too  greet,,  nnder  all  the  circnmstanoeB.  The  Pottawatta- 
mie, in  partJQular.  Was  a  subject  of  yreat  djatmst  to  ban,  and 
he  believed  it  highly  posaible  some  of  iJiat  old  chiefs  tribe 
mif^ht  be  after  his  scalp  ere  many  snns  had  risen.  Gershom 
acquiesced  in  these  opinions,  and,  as  soon  as  his  bf^i  wits  ksa 
under  the  influence  of  liquor  than  was  -common  witih  him,  ho 
appeared  to  be  quite  happy  in  baviDg  It  in  his  power  to  form  a 
speciea  of  alliance,  oSenBive  and  dofensivo,  with  a  man  of  his 
own  color  and  origin.  Great  harmony  now  prevailed  betwi-oii 
the  two,  Gerahom  improving  vastly  in  all  the  better  qnaliti«s, 
the  instant  his  intellect  and  feelings  got  to  be  a  little  released 
from  the  thraldom  of  the  jog.  His  own  immediate  store  of 
whiskey  was  quite  exhausted,  and  le  Bourdon  kept  the  place  in 
which  his  own  small  steck  of  brandy  was  secured  a  profound 
secret.  These  glimmerings  of  returning  intellect,  and  of  reviv- 
ing principles,  are  by  no  means  unnsual  with  the  sot,  thus 
proving  that  "  so  long  as  there  is  life,  there  is  hope,"  for  the 
moral,  as  well  as  for  the  physical  being.  What  was  a  little  re- 
markable, Gershom  grew  less  vnlgar,  even  in  his  dialect,  as  he 
grew  more  sober,  showing  that  in  all  respects  he  was  becoming 
a  greartJy  improved  person. 

The  men  were  several  hours  In  loading  the  canoe,  not  only 
all  ihe  stores  and  ammnnition,  but  all  the  honey  being  trans- 
ferred to  it.  Tho  bee-hunter  liad  mani^d  te  conceal  his  jug 
of  brandy,  reduced  by  this  time  to  little  more  than  a  quart, 
within  an  empty  powder-leg,  into  which  he  had  crammed  a 
beaver-sMn  or  two,  that  he  had  taken,  as  it  might  be  incident- 
ally, in  the  course  of  his  rambles.     At  length  every  thing  was 
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removed  and  stowed  in  its  proper  place,  on  board  the  capacious 
canoe,  and  Gershom  expected  an  annooncement  on  the  part  ot 
Ben,  of  his  readiness  to  embark.  Bat  there  stiU  rem^cd  one 
duty  to  perform.  The  bee-hnnter  had  killed  a  bnck  only  the 
day  before  the  opening  of  onr  narrative,  and  shouldering  a 
quarter,  he  had  left  the  remainder  of  the  animal  suspended 
from  the  branches  of  a  tree,  near  the  place  where  it  had  beoD 
^ot  and  cleaned.  As  venison  might  be  needed  before  they 
could  reach  the  mouth  of  the  river,  Ben  deemed  it  advisable 
that  he  and  Gershom  should  go  and  bring  in  the  remainder  of 
the  carcass.  The  men  started  on  this  nndertaHng  accordingly, 
leaving  the  canoe  about  two  in  the  afternoon. 

The  distance  between  the  spot  where  the  deer  bad  been 
killed,  and  the  chieniS,  was  about  three  miles ;  which  was  the 
reason  why  the  bee-hnnter  had  not  brought  home  the  entire 
animal  the  day  he  killed  it;  the  American  woodsman  often 
carrying  his  game  great  distances  in  preference  to  leaving  it  any 
length  of  time  in  the  forest.  In  the  latter  case  there  is  always 
danger  from  beasts  of  prey,  which  are  drawn  from  afar  by  the 
scent  of  blood.  Le  Bonrdon  thought  it  possible  they  might 
now  encoonter  wolves ;  though  he  had  left  the  carcass  of  the 
deer  so  suspended  as  to  place  it  beyond  the  reach  of  most  of 
the  aniioals  of  the  wilderness.  Each  of  the  men,  however,  ear- 
ned a  rifle ;  and  Hive  was  allowed  to  accompany  ttiem,  by  an 
act  of  grace  on  the  part  of  his  master. 

For  the  first  half-hour,  nothing  occnrred  out  of  the  usual 
coarse  of  events.  The  bee-hmiter  had  been  conversing  freely 
with  his  companion,  who,  he  rejoiced  to  find,  manifested  far 
more  common  sense,  not  to  say  good  sense,  than  he  had  pre- 
viously shown ;  and  from  whom  he  was  deriving  information 
touching  the  number  of  vessels,  and  the  other  movements  on 
the  lakes,  that  he  &ncied  might  bo  of  use  to  himself  when  be 
started  for  Detroit.  While  thus  engaged,  and  when  distant 
only  a  hundred  rods  from  the  place  where  he  had  left  the  veni- 
son,  le  Bourdon  was  suddenly  struck  with  the  movements  of 
the  dog.     Instead  of  doubling  on  his  own  tracks^  and  scenting 
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nglit  and  let^  as  was  the  animal's  wont,  he  was  now  advancing 
cautionsly,  with  his  head  low,  seemingly  feeling  his  way  with 
his  nose,  as  if  there  was  a  strong  taint  in  the  wind. 

"Sartain  as  my  name  is  O^rshom,"  exclaimed  Waring,  just 
after  he  and  Ben  had  come  to  a  halt,  in  order  to  look  around 
them — "  yonder  is  an  Injin  1  The  crittur'  is  seated  at  the  foot 
of  the  largo  oak — hereaway,  more  to  the  right  of  the  dog, 
and  Hive  has  atrnck  his  scent.  The  fellow  is  asleep,  with  hia 
rifle  across  his  lap,  and  can't  have  much  dread  of  wolves  or 
bears !" 

"I  see  hira,"  answered  le  Bourdon,  "  and  am  as  much  sur- 
prised aa  grieved  to  find  Mm  there.  It  is  a  little  remarkable 
that  I  should  have  so  many  visitors,  just  at  this  time,  on  my 
hunting-ground,  when  I  never  had  any  at  all  before  yesterday. 
It  gives  a  body  an  tincomfortable  feeling,  Waring,  to  live  so 
much  in  a  crowd  I  Well,  well — I'm  about  to  move,  and  it  will 
matter  little  twwity-fonr  hours  hence." 

"The  f.Tiap'w  a  Winnehago  hy  bia  pftjnt,"  added  Qershom — 
'  hot  let's  go  up  and  pve  him  a  call" 

The  bee-hnnter  assented  to  this  proposal,  remarking  as  they 
moved  forward,  that  he  did  not  think  the  stranger  of  the  tribe 
jost  named ;  though  he  admitted  that  the  use  of  paii)t~wa8  so 
general  and  loose  among  these  warriors,  as  to  render  it  difficult 
to  decide. 

"  The  crittur*  sleeps  soundly  !"  exclaimed  Gershom,  stopping 
within  ten  yards  of  the  Indian,  to  take  another  look  at  him. 

"He'U  never  awake;"  put  in  the  bee-hunter,  solemnly — 
"  the  man  is  dead.  See ;  there  is  blood  on  the  side  of  his  head, 
and  a  rifle-bullet  has  left  its  hole  there." 

Even  while  speaking,  the  bee-hunter  advanced,  and  r^ing  a 
•ort  of  shawl,  that  once  had  been  used  aa  an  ornament,  and 
which  had  last  been  thrown  carelessly  over  the  head  of  its  late 
owner,  he  eipoaed  the  well-known  features  of  Elksfoot.  the 
Pottawattamie,  who  had  left  them  little  more  than  twenty-four 
hours  before  I  The  warrior  had  been  shot  by  a  rifle-bullet 
directly  through  the  temple,  and  had  hflpp  afcipoii      Jhe  pow 
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der  had  boea  tsken  from  his  horn,  and  the  hnllets  from  hit 
pouch ;  but^  beyond  thia,  he  had  not  been  plundered.  The 
body  was  carefully  placed  againat  a  tree,  in  a  sitting  attitude, 
the  rifle  -was  laid  across  ha  legs,  and  there  it  bad  been  leEt,  in 
the  centre  rf  the  evenings,  to  become  food  for  beaets  of  prey, 
and  U>  hare  its  bones  bleached  by  the  snows  and  the  runs  t 

The  bee-hoiLter  sbnddered,  as  he  gazed  at  this  fearftJ  memo- 
rial of  the  Tioleoca,  i^inst  which  even  a  wildemeas  could  aSofd 
DO  sufficient  jwotection.  That  Pigeonawitig  bad  slMn  his  kte 
feflow-giiest.  le  Bourdon  had  no  doubt,  and  he  sickened  at  the 
thought.  Although  he  had  himself  dreaded  a  good  deal  from 
the  hostility  of  the  Pottawattamie,  he  could  have  wddted  this 
deed  nndone.  That  there  was  a  jealous  dietrust  <4  each  other 
between  the  two  Indiana  had  been  suffideutly  iqiparent;  but 
the  bee-hunter  could  not  have  Imf^tned  that  it  would  bo  soon 
lead  to  results  as  terrible  as  these  1 

After  examining  the  body,  and  noting  the  Btste  of  things 
around  it,  the  men  proceeded,  deeply  impressed  ■with  the  ne- 
cessity, not  only  of  their  speedy  removal,  but  of  their  standing 
by  each  other  in  that  remote  region,  now  that  viol^cfi_had  so 
elegrly_tgoken  out  among  the  tribes.  The  bee-hunter  had  taken 
a  strong  lildng  to  the  Chippewa,  and  he  r^retted  so  much  the 
more  to  think  that  he  had  done  this  deed.  It  was  true,  that 
such  a  state  of  things  might  eaJst  as  tojustify  an  Indian  warrior, 
agreeably  to  lus  own  notions,  in  taking  the  life  of  any  one  of  a 
hostile  triFe~;T>tii~le  Bourdon  wished  it  had  been  otherwise. 
A  man  of  gentle  and  peaceable  disposition  himself  though  ot 
a  profoundly  enthusiastic  temperament  in  his  own  peculiar  way, 
he  had  ever  avoided  those  scenes  of  disorder  and  bloodshed, 
which  are  of  so  frequent  occunenoe  in  the  forest  and  on'the 
prairies;  and  this  was  actually  the  i£rst  inatance  in  which  he 
ha>d  «!rer  beheld  a  human  body  that  had  fallen  by  homan  hands. 
Oershom  had  seen  more  of  the  peculiar  life  of  the  fronticrsthan 
his  osmpanion,  in  consequence  of  having  lived  so  closely  in 
contast  with  the  "fire-water;"  hot  even  he  was  greatly  ehocked 
with  the  suddenness  ^id  nature  of  the  Pottawattamie's  end. 
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No  aUcmpt  waa  catAe  to  boiy  the  remains  of  EUcafoot,  inas- 
umch  as  OHT  adruitorera  issA  do  tools  fit  for  sDcb  a  purpose, 
■nd  an;  Bterely  eapetficial  interment  would  hare  been  a  s<At  of 
umtetion  to  the  wcAwt  to  dig  Hie  body  ap  again 

"  Let  him  lean  agfia  tJie  tree,"  said  Waring,  as  tjiey  moved 
on  toward  tiie  spot  where  tiie  carcass  of  the  deer  was  left,  "and 
['11  engi^  notliin'  tonohes  him.  There's  Utat  about  th«  bat 
of  nan,  BoHrdon,  tliat  skews  the  beasts ;  and  if  a  body  can 
only  miaXxit  conragc  to  stare  tJiem  fiitl  in  the  eye,  one  nBgl« 
bnm«i  can  Anro  before  hkn  a  whall  pack  of  wolves." 

"  Pre  beard  as  macb,"  retnmed  the  bee-himter,  "  but  should 
sot  Ul%  to  be  the  '  human'  to  tiy  the  experiment.  Hiat  tiie 
face  of  man  may  have  terrors  for  a  beast,  I  think  likely ;  bat 
hunger  would  prove  more  than  a  match  for  sHch  fear.  Yonder 
is  our  venison,  'Wtuii^ ;  safe  where  I  left  it" 

The  carcass  oi  the  deer  was  i^vided,  and  each  man  tbonlder- 
ing  his  harden,  the  two  returned  to  the  rivti,  taking  care  to 
avoid  the  path  that  led  by  tie  body  <^  tiie  dead  Indian.  As 
both  laboTied  with  much  eamestBesB,  every  tiling  was  soon  ready,  - 
and  the  canoe  q>eedily  left  die  shore.  Tlte  Ealanazoo  is  not 
in  general  a  smft  and  torbnlent  stream,  thoogh  it  has  a  suffi- 
cient cnrrent  to  carry  away  its  wateis  wiUHnit  any  ^pearance 
of  sli^pdness.  Of  course,  this  chamcter  is  not  nnifonn, 
ceacbes  occnrring  in  which  tlie  ^acid  water  is  barely  seen  to 
move ;  and  ot^rs,  f^^ain,  are  found,  ia  whii^  something  like 
n^ids,  add  even  taSs,  iq>peBr.  But  on  tiie  vhole,  aad  more 
e^>ecfally  m  die  ^eit  of  the  streaoa  where  it  was,  the  canoe  had 
Kttlo  to  disturb  it,  as  ft  glided  eaaily  down,  implied  by  a  light 
stroke  of  the  paddle. 

T^e  bee-hnnter  did  not  abandon  his  station  without  r^p%t 
He  bad  chosen  a  most  agreeable  ute  tat  his  ehienti,  CMHultisg 
air,  shade,  water,  veirdnre,  and  groves,  as  well  as  the  cbanoei 
jf  obtainiag  honey.  In  his  regniar  pnranit  be  had  been  mins- 
nally  fortunate  ;  and  the  litile  }nle  «f  kegs  in  the  centre  of  hit 
canoe  was  ceatunly  a  gratefdl  ragbt  to  his  eyes.  The  honey 
gutJiered  this  season,  moreover,  had  proved  to  be  of  an  onus- 


ually  delicious  flavor,  affording  the  promise  of  higli  prices  aud 
ready  sales.  Still,  the  bee-hunter  left  tiie  place  with  profonsd 
regret.  He  loved  his  calling ;  he  loved  solitude  to  a  morbid  de- 
gree, perhaps ;  and  he  loved  the  gentle  escitement  that  natu- 
rally attended  his  "  bee-lining,"  his  discoveries,  and  his  gains. 
Of  all  the  pursuits  that  are  more  or  leas  dependent  on  the 
chances  of  the  hunt  and  the  field,  that  (rf  the  bee-hunter  is  of 
the  most  qniet  and  placid  enjoyment.  He  has  the  atimng  mo- 
tives of  uncertainty  and  doubt,  without  the  disturbing  qnaUties 
of  bnstle  and  &tigne ;  and,  while  his  exercise  is  snfBcient  for 
health,  and  for  the  pleasures  of*  the  open  air,  it  is  seldom  of  a 
nature  to  weary  or  unnerve.  Then  the  study  of  the  little  animal 
that  is  to  be  watched,  and  if  the  reader  will,  plundered,  is  not 
without  a  charm  for  those  who  delight  in  looking  into  the 
wonderfal  arcana  of  nature.  So  great  was  the  interest  that 
le  Bourdon  sometimes  felt  in  his  little  companions,  ^at,  on 
three  several  occasions  that  veij  snmmer,  he  had  spared  hives 
after  having  found  them,  because  he  had  ascert^ed  that  they 
were  composed  of  yonng  bees,  and  had  not  yet  got  snfSciently 
colonized,  to  render  a  new  swarming  more  than  a  passing  acci- 
dent. With  all  this  kindness  of  feeling  toward  his  victims, 
Boden  had  nothing  of  the  transcendental  folly  that  usually  ac- 
companies the  sentimentaJism  of  the  exaggerated,  but  his  feel- 
ings and  impulses  were  simple  and  direct,  though  so  often 
gentle  and  hnmane.  He  knew  that  the  bee,  like  all  the  other 
inferior  animals  of  creation,  was  placed  at  the  disposition  of 
man,  and  did  not  scruple  to  profit  by  the  power  thus  bene- 
ficently bestowed,  though  he  exerdsed  it  gently,  and  with  a- 
proper  discrimination  between  its  use  and  its  abuse. 

Neither  of  the  men  toOed  mach,  as  the  canoe  floated  down 
the  stream.  Very  alight  impulsea  served  to  give  their  buoyant 
craft  a  reasonably  swift  motion,  and  the  current  itself  was  a  ma- 
terial as^tant.  Hiese  circumstances  gave  an  opportunity  for 
conversation,  as  the  canoe  glided  onward. 

"A'ter  all,"  suddenly  exclaimed  Waring,  who  had  been  ex- 
amining the  pile  of  k^  for  some  time  in  silence — "  a'ter  all, 
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Bourdon,  yonr  trade  is  ao  oDcommon  one  I  Amortcxtr'oniary 
and  oncommon  catlin'  I" 

"More  so,  think  you,  Gerstom,  than  ewallomng  whiskey, 
moniing,  noon,  and  night  I"  answered  the  bee-hnnter,  with  a 
quiet  Bmile. 

"  Ay,  bat  diaf  e  not  a  reg'lar  caliin* ;  only  a  liMn' !  Now  a 
Dian  may  have  a  liHn'  to  a  handred  things  in  which  he  don't 
deal.  I  set  nothin'  down  as  a  business,  which  a  man  don't  live 
by." 

"  Peraaps  you're  right,  Waring.  More  die  by  whiskey  than 
live  by  whiskey," 

Whiskey  Centre  seemed  struok  with  this  remark,  which  was 
introduced  so  aptly,  and  was  uttered  so  quietly.  He  gazed 
earuestly  at  his  companion  for  near  a  minute,  ere  he  attempted 
to  resume  the  discourse. 

"  Blossom  has  often  said  as  inacli  as  this,"  he  then  slowly 
rejoined ;  "  and  even  Dolly  has  prophesized  the  same," 

The  bee-hunter  observed  that  an  impression  had  been  made, 
and  he  thought  it  wisest  to  let  the  reproof  abeady  administered 
produce  its  effect,  without  endeavoring  to  add  to  its  power. 
Waring  eat  with  his  chin  on  Ms  breast,  in  deep  thought,  while 
his  companion,  for  the  first  time  since  they  had  met,  examined 
the  ieatnres  'and  aspect  of  the  man.  At  first  sight,  Whiskey 
Centre  certainly  offered  little  that  was  inviting ;  bat  a  closer 
study  of  his  countenance  showed  that  he  had  the  remains  of  a 
angularly  handsome  man,  Yulgar  as  were  his  fbnns  of  speech, 
coarse  and  forbidding  as  his  jace  had  become,  through  the  in- 
dulgence which  was  his  bane,  there  were  still  trai:ea  of  this 
truth.  His  complexion  had  once  been  fiur  almost  to  effeminsi- 
cy,  his  cheeks  niddy  with  health,  and  his  blae  eye  bright  and 
foil  of  hope.  His  hair  was  light ;  and  alt  these  peculiarities 
■tron^y  denoted  his  Saxoa  origin.  It  was  not  so  much  Anglo- 
tjaxon  as  Americo-Saxon,  that  was  to  be  seen  in  the  physical 
outlines  and  hues  of  this  nearly  self-destroyed  being.  The 
heaviness  of  feature,  the  ponderousnesa  of  limb  and  movement, 
had  all  long  disappeared  from  bis  race,  most  probably  under 
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the  inflaenuG  of  climate,  and  his  nose  was  promiaent  and  graco- 
fu]  in  outline,  while  his  mouth  and  chin  might  have  passed  foi 
haying  been  under  the  chisel  of  some  distinguished  sculptor. 
It  was,  in  truth,  painful  to  examine  that  face,  steeped  as  ii  was 
in  liquor,  and  fast  losing  the  impress  left  b;  nature.  -  As  ;etf 
the  body  retained  most  of  its  power,  the  enemy  having  msidi' 
ously  entered  the  citadel,  lather  than  having  actusdly  subdved  iL 
The  boe-himt«r  sighed  as  he  gazed  at  his  moody  companion,  and 
wondered  whether  Blossom  had  aught  of  this  marvellous  como- 
liness  of  countenance,  without  its  revolting  accompiwiments. 

All  that  afternoon,  and  the  whole  of  the  night  that  sueceed- 
ed,  did  the  canoe  float  downward  with  the  cnirent.  Occasion- 
ally, some  slight  obstacle  to  its  progress  would  fffeaent  itself ; 
but,  on  the  whole,  its  advance  was  st«ady  Mid  cMt^ia.  As  die 
river  necessarily  followed  the  formation  -of  the  land,  it  was 
tortuons  and  irregidar  in  its  course,  though  its  genertd  direction 
was  toward  the  ucMh-we^  or  west  a  little  norlJierly.  The 
river-bottoim  being  much  more  heatily  "timbered" — to  use  a 
Woodsman  term — than  t^  lugher  groimda,  there  was  little  of 
the  partlilce  "op^ungs"  tm  ita  immediate  bankB,  though 
distant  ^^impses  were  had  of  many  a  glade  and  of  many  a 
charaiing  grove. 

As  Qie  canoe  moved  toward  its  point  of  destination,  tha 
conversation  dH  not  iMg  between  dte  bfte-Jionter  imd  his  com' 
panion.  Each  gave  the  otlier  a  sort  of  htstMy  of  his  1%  ;  for, 
now  that  the  jog  waa  exhausted,  @ershom  oould  talk  not  only 
rationally,  but  vHh.  deameft  and  force.  Vulgar  ha  was,  Mid, 
as  such,  uniDvildiig  and  oCtea  repukire;  stiU  his  eaily  odupa- 
tion  partook  of  that  peciUi^tf  of  New  England  whicl^  if  it  do 
not  ma^e  her  ^Idren  absolutcdy  all  they  are  ^t  to  believe 
themselves  to  be,  seldom  leaves  them  ia  the  darkness  of  a  be- 
sotted ignorance.  As  nsnally  ^j^eus  viih  this  particular 
race,  CSershom  had  acquired  a  good  deal  for  a  man  of  his  class 
in  life ;  and  this  information,  added  to  native  shrewdneM,  esa- 
bled  Mm  to  maintain  his  place  in  the  dialogue  with  a  certain 
degree  of  credit.     He  had  a  very  lively  perception — fimded  oi 
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TCal— of  all  tbe  adTantt^s  of  being  bom  in  the  land  of  the 
Puritans,  deeming  every  thing  that  eame  of  the  great  ' '  Blarney 
Btone"  Htiperior  to  every  thing  else  of  the  same  nature  ebo- 
wbere ;  and,  while  mccb  dkpowd  to  Boeei  and  rail  at  all  otlier 
parte  of  the  eoqntry,  jo^t  as  maoh  iodispoeed  to  "  take,"  as 
ilisposed  to  "givf,"  Ben  Boden  soon  detected  this  weakness 
b  his  Qompanion's  eharaeter,  «  weakness  so  very  gener^  its 
warce  to  iteed  being  pointed  out  to  aay  observant  man,  and 
whidi  is  sJmoat  ineeparable  froia  half-way  intelligence  uid  pro- 
vinciAl  sel^sdoiirttlon ;  and  B«l  was  rather  inclined  to  ptay  on 
it,  vhener«f  Gerehom  laid  himself  a  little  more  open  than  com- 
mon. OD  tike  sabjwt  Oq  the  whole,  however,  the  eommnnica- 
tioqs  were  aniicaUe ;  and  tbb  dangeia  of  the  wilderness  render- 
ing tbe  pwtiee  allies,  they  weat  theii  way  with  an  increasing 
confidencg  in  each  other'sL  support.  Geisbom,  now  that  he 
was  thoroughly  aobw,  ooold  impart  mncb  to  Ben  that  was  use- 
Ail  ;  while  Ben  knew  a  great  deal  that  even  hia  companion, 
coming  aa  he  did  &om  the  chosen  people,  was  not  sorry  to 
leam.  As  hia  been  already  intimated,  eaich  conrnmnicatcd  to 
the  other,  in  the  course  of  this  long  jonmey  on  the  river,  an 
outl&e  cf  his  past  li&. 

The  history  of  Oershom  Waring  was  one  of  every-day  occur- 
rence. He  was  bom  of  a  family  in  humble  eircnmstancee  in 
Uassaohnietta,  a  eommunity  m  which,  however,  none  are  so 
very  hnmUe  as  to  be  beneath  the  patwnal  watchfulness  of  the 
state.  IW  commou  schools  had  done  their  duty  by  him; 
while,  according  to  his  account  of  the  matter,  his  only  sister 
had  fiiUeu  into  the  hands  of  a  female  relative,  who  was  enabled 
to  impart  an  instructios  slightly  superior  to  that  which  is  to  bf, 
had  from  the  servants  of  the  public.  After  a  time,  the  death 
of  this  relative,  and  tbe  marriage  of  Gerahom,  brought  the 
brother  and  sister  together  sgain,  the  last  still  quite  young. 
From  this  period  the  migratory  Ufe  of  the  femily  commenced. 
Previou^y  to  the  establishment  of  maunfitctories  within  hei 
limits,  M^ew  England  systematically  gave  forth  ier  increase  to 
the  slates  nest  and  south  of  her  own  territories.     A  portion  of 
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tbia  increase  stjl]  migrates,  and  will  probably  long  continae  bo 
to  do ;  but  the  tide  of  young  women,  which  once  flowed  so 
steadily  from  that  r^on,  would  now  seem  to  have  tnmed,  and 
ie  setting  back  in  a  flood  of  "fectory  girls."  But  the  Warings 
lived  at  too  early  a  day  to  feel  the  influence  of  such  a  pass  of 
civilization,  and  went  west,  ahnoet  aa  a  matter  of  course.  With 
the  commencement  of  his  migratory  life,  Gerahom  b^n  to 
"  dissipate,"  as  it  has  got  to  be  matter  of  convention  to  term 
"  drinking."  Fortunately,  Mrs.  Waring  had  no  children,  thus 
lessening  in  a  measure  the  privations  to  which  those  unlucky 
females  were  obliged  to  submit.  When  Gershom  left  hia  birth- 
place he  had  a  sum  of  money  exceeding  a  thousand  dollars  in 
amount,  the  onited  means  of  hibself  and  dster ;  but,  by  the 
time  be  had  reached  Detroit,  it  was  reduced  to  less  than  a  hun- 
dred. Several  years,  however,  had  been  conanmed  by  the  way, 
the  habits  growing  worse  and  the  money  vanishing,  as  the  fam- 
ily went  further  and  further  toward  the  skirts  of  society.  At 
length  GeiBhom  attached  himself  to  a  sutler,  who  was  going  up 
to  Michilimackinac,  with  a  party  of  troops ;  and  finally  he  left 
that  place  to  proceed,  in  a  canoe  of  his  own,  to  the  head  of 
Lake  Michigan,  where  was  a  post  on  the  present  site  of  Chicago, 
which  was  then  known  aa  Port  Dearborn. 

In  quitting  Mackinac  for  Chicago,  Waring  had  no  very  set- 
tled plan.  Hia  habits  had  completely  put  him  out  of  favor  at 
the  former  place ;  and  a  certain  restlessness  uged  him  to  pene- 
trate still  farther  into  the  wilderness.  In  all  his  migrations  and 
wanderings  the  two  devoted  females  followed  his  fortunes;  the 
one  because  she  was  his  wife,  the  other  because  she  was  his 
Eist«r.  Whea  the  canoe  reached  the  mouth  of  the  Kalamazoo, 
A  gale  of  wind  drove  it  into  the  river ;  and  finding  a  deserted 
cabin,  ready  built,  to  receive  him,  Cershom  landed,  and  had 
been  busy  with  the  rifle  for  the  last  fortnight,  the  time  he  hac 
been  on  shore.  Hearing  from  some  voyageurs  who  had  gont 
down  the  lake,  that  a  bee-hunter  was  np  the  river,  he  had 
followed  the  stream  in  its  windings  until  be  fell  in  with  le 
Boordon. 
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Such  is  an  oatiiae  of  the  account  which  AVhiskey  Centra 
gave  of  himseUl  It  is  trne,  he  said  very  little  of  his  propensity 
to  drink,  but  this  his  companion  was  enabled  to  conjecturr. 
from  the  context  of  his  narrative* aa  well  as  irom  what  he  had 
■een.  It  was  reiy  evident  to  the  bee-hunter,  that  the  plaos  of 
both  parties  for  the  sammer  were  abont  to  be  seriously  derang- 
ed by  the  impending  hostilities,  and  that  some  decided  move- 
ment m^ht  be  rendered  necessary,  even  for  the  protection  of 
their  Uvee.  This  much  he  communicated  to  Gerahom,  who 
heard  his  opinions  with  interest,  and  a  concern  in  behalf  of  hia 
wife  and  sister  that  at  least  did  some  credit  to  his  heart  For 
the  first  time  in  many  months,  indeed,  Gershom  was  now  fter- 
fietly  sober,  a  circumstance  that  was  solely  owing  to  his  having 
Lad  no  access  to  liquor  for  eigbt-and-forty  hours.  With  the 
return  of  a  clear  head,  came  juster  notions  of  the  dangers  and 
difficnltles  in  which  he  had  involved  the  two  self-devoted 
women  who  had  accompanied  him  so  far,  and  who  really 
seemed  ready  to  follow  him  in  making  the  circuit  of  the  earth. 

"It's  tionblesome  times,"  exclaimed  Whiskey  Centre,  when 
bis  companion  had  jast  ended  one  of  his  strong  and  lacJd 
statements  of  the  embarrassments  that  might  environ  them, 
ere  they  conld  get  back  to  the  settled  portions  of  the  country-^ 
"  it's  troublesome  times,  truly  I  I  see  all  yon  wonld  say.  Bour- 
don, and  wonder  I  ever  got  my  foot  so  deep  into  it,  without 
thiuUn'  of  all,  beforehand  !  The  best  on  os  will  make  mistakes, 
howa'ever,  and  I  suppose  I've  been  called  on  to  make  mine,  as 
well  as  another." 

"My  trade  speaks  for  itself"  letnmed  the  bee-hunter,  "  and 
any  man  can  see  why  one  who  looks  for  bees  must  come  where 
they're  to  be  found ;  but,  I  will  own,  Gershom,  that  your  spec- 
olation  lies  a  little  beyond  my  anderstanding.  Now,  you  tell 
me  yon  have  two  full  barrels  of  whiskey — " 

"  Had,  Bourdon — had — one  of  them  is  pretty  nearly  half 
Qsed,  I  am  afeard." 

"Well  had,  nntil  you  began  to  be  your  own  onslomar. 
Bni  here  yon  are,  squatted  at  the  mouth  of  the  Kalamazoo,  with 
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a  barrel  and  a  half  of  liqaor,  and  nobody  but  yourself  to  drink 
it !  Where  the  profits  are  to  come  firom,  enceeda  Pennsylvany 
cakulationa ;  perhaps  a  Yankee  can  telL" 

"  Ton  forget  the  Injios.*  I  met  a  man  at  Mackinaw,  who 
only  took  out  in  his  cauee  one  harrel,  and  he  brongkt  in  skins 
eaoBgh  to  set  ap  a  grocery,  at  Detroit  But  I  was  on  the  trail 
of  the  soldiers^  and  meant  to  make  a  business  on't,  at  Fort 
Dearborn..  What  between  the  soldiers  and  the  redskins,  a  man 
might  sell  gallons  a  day,  and  at  fair  prices." 

"  It's  a  sorry  business  at  the  best,  Whiskey;  and  now  you're 
feirly  sober,  if  youll  take  my  advice  you'll  lenuun  so.  Why 
not  nmke  np  your  mind,  like  a  man,  and  row  you'll  never 
touch  another  drop." 

"  Maybe  I  will,  when  these  two  barrels  is  emptied — ^Tve  often 
thought  of  doin'  some  sich  matter ;  and,  ag'in  and  ag'in,  has 
Dolly  and  Blossom  advised  me  to  fall  into  the  plan ;  but  it's 
hard  to  give  up  old  habits,  all  a^  once.  If  I  conld  only  taper  . 
off  on  a  pint  a  day,  for  a  yefir  or  so,  I  think  I  might  come 
round  in  time.  I  know  as  well  as  yon  do.  Bourdon,  that 
sobriety  is  a  good  tJiing,  and  dissipation  a  bad  thing ;  but  it's 
hacd  to  give  up  tdl  at  once." 

,  Lest  the  instructed  reader  should  wonder  at  a  man's  using 
the  term  "  dissipation"  in  a  wilderness,  it  may  be  well  to  ex-  , 
plain  that,  in  common  American  parlance,  "  disupation"  has 
got  to  mean  "  drunkenness."  Perhaps  half  of  the  whole  coun- 
try, if  told  that  a  man,  or  a  woman,  might  be  exceedingly  dis- 
wpated  and  never  swallow  any  thing  stronger  than  water,  would 
stoutly  deny  the  justice  of  applying  the  word  to  such  a  person. 
'  This  perversion  of  the  meaning  of  a  very  common  term,  has 
probably  arisen  itom  the  circumstance  that  there  is  very  htde 
dissipation  in  the  country  tiiat  is  not  connected  with  hard  drink- 
ing. A  dissipated  woman  is  t,  person  almost  unknown  in  Amer- 
ica ;  or  when  the  word  is  appUed,  it  means  a  very  different  degree 
of  misspending  of  time,  from  that  which  is  nndarstood  by  the 
uae  of  the  same  reproach,  in  older  and  more  sophisticated  states 
of  Hociety.     The  majority  rules  in  this  country,  and  with  the 
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majority  excess  usually  takes  this  particular  aspect;  refinement 
hayiog  f  eiy  little  couaection  with  the  dissipation-  of  the  masses, 
anywhere. 

The  escnses  of  his  companion,  however,  caused  le  Bourdon 
to  mnae,  more  than  might  otherwise  have  been  the  case,  on 
Whiskey  Centre's  condition.  Apart  from  all  consideraljona 
connected  with  the  man's  own  wel£tre,  and  the  happiness  of 
liis  &mily,  there  were  those  which  were  inseparable  &om  the 
common  safety,  in  the  present  state  of  the  country.  Boden 
was  a  man  of  much  decision  and  firmness  of  character,  and  he 
was  clear-headed  as  to  causes  and  consequences.  The  practice 
of  living  alone  had  Induced  In  him  the  habits  of  reflection;  and 
the  self-reliance  produced  by  his  soUtary  life,  a  life  of  which  ho 
was  fond  ahnost  to  a  passion,  caused  him  to  decide  warily,  but 
to  act  promptly.  Aa  they  descended  the  river  together,  there- 
fore, he  went  over  the  whole  of  Gerehom  Waring's  case  and 
prospecte,  with  great  impartiality  and  care,  and  settled  in  his 
own  mind  what  ought  to  he  done,  as  well  as  the  mode  of  doing 
it.  He  kept  his  own  connsel,  however,  discussing  all  aorta  of 
subjects  that  were  of  interest  to  men  in  their  utuation,  as  they 
floated  down  the  stream,  avoiding  any  recorrence  to  this  theme, 
wliich  was  possibly  of  more  importance  to  them  both,  just  then, 
than  any  other  that  conld  be  presented. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"3^  pride  ttitt  pnlla  the  oonatrr  dawn — 
Tben  Cake  thine  anid  alaataboDt  Ihee." 

Beiebpiase. 

Thb  oanoe  did  not  reacL  the  mouth  of  the  riTer  until  near 
evening  of  the  third  day  of  its  navigation.  It  was  not  so  mnch 
the  distance,  thongh  that  yias  considerable,  as  it  vas  the  obsta- 
cles that  lay  in  the  vay,  which  brought  the  travellers  to  the 
end  of  their  jonmey  at  so  late  a  period.  As  they  diev  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  place  where  Gershom  had  left  his  wife  and 
sister,  le  Boiirdon  detected  in  his  companion  signs  of  an  interest 
in  the  wel&re  of  the  two  last,  as  well  as  a  certain  feverish 
nneasiness  lest  all  might  not  be  well  with  them,  that  said  some- 
thing in  favor  of  his  heart,  whatever  might  be  ni^d  ^[alust  his 
prudence  and  care  in  leaving  them  alone  in  so  exposed  a  sitoa- 

"I'm  afeard  a  body  don't  think  as  much  as  he  ought  to  do, 
when  liquor  is  in  him,"  said  Whiskey  Centre,  just  as  the  canoe 
doubled  the  last  point,  and  the  bat  came  into  view;  "  else  I 
never  could  have  left  two  women  by  themselves  in  so  lonesome 
a  place.  Ood  be  prused  I  there  is  the  ehknti  at  any  rate ;  and 
there's  a  smoke  comin'  out  of  it,  if  my  eyes  don't  deceive  me  ! 
Look,  Bourdon,  for  I  can  scarcely  see  at  aU." 

"  There  is  the  house ;  and,  as  you  say,  there  is  cert^ly  a 
»inoke  rising  from  it." 

"  There's  comfort  in  that !"  ej:cliumed  the  truant  husband 
and  brother,  with  a  sigh  that  seemed  to  relieve  a  very  loaded 
brmst.     "  Ves,  there's  comfort  in  that!     If  there's  a  fire,  there 
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mast  be  them  that  lighted  it ;  and  a  fire  at  this  season,  too^ 
Bays  that  there's  somethin'  to  eat.  I  should  be  sony,  Bonrdon, 
to  think  I'd  left  the  women  folks  without  food ;  though,  to  own 
the  truth,  I  don't  remember  whether  I  did  or  not." 

"  The  man  *who  drinks,  Gershom,  has  commonly  but  a  very 
poor  memory." 

"That's  tme — yes,  TU  own  that;  and  I  wish  it  wam't  as 
tme  as  it  is  ;  but  reason  and  strong  drink  do  Twt  travel  &r  in 
compmiy — " 

Gershom  suddenly  ceased  speaking;  dropping  his  padd.e 
like  one  beset  by  a  powerless  weakness.  The  bee-hunter  saw 
that  he  was  overcome  by  some  unexpected  occurrence,  and 
that  the  man's  feelings  were  keenly  connected  with  the  cause, 
whatever  that  might  be.  Looking  ei^erly  around  in  quest  of  , 
the  expIanaHon,  le  Bourdon  saw  a  female  standing  on  a  point 
of  land  that  commanded  a  view  of  the  river  and  its  banlcB  for  a 
conEdderable  distance,  unequivocally  watching  the  approach  of 
the  canoe. 

"  There  she  is,"  said  Qershom,  in  a  subdued  tone — "  that's 
Dolly ;  and  there  she  has  been,  I'll  engage,  half  the  time  of 
my  absence,  waitin'  to  get  the  first  gtimpse  of  my  miaerable 
body,  as  it  came  back  to  her.  Sich  is  woman,  Bourdon;  and 
God  forgive  me,  if  I  have  ever  forgotten  theii  natur*,  when  I 
was  bound  to  remember  it  But  we  all  have  our  weak  moments, 
at  times,  and  I  trust  mine  will  not  be  accounted  ag'in  me  more 
than  them  of  other  men." 

"  This  is  a  beautiful  sight,  G^r^om,  and  it  almost  makes  me 
your  friend  I  The  man  for  whom  a  woman  can  feel  so  much 
concern — that  a  woman — nay,  women ;  for  you  tell  me  your 
nster  ia  one  of  the  &nuly — but  the  man  whom  decent  women 
can  follow  to  a  place  like  this,  must  have  some  good  p'ints 
about  him.  That  woman  is  a  weepin' ;  and  it  must  he  for  joy 
at  yonr  return." 

"  'Twould  be  jist  like  Dolly  to  do  so — she's  dono  it  before, 
and  would  be  likely  to  do  so  ag'in,"  answered  Gershom,  nearly 
choked  by  the  effort  he  made  to  speak  without  betraying  his 
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own  emotioD.  "  Put  the  canoe  into  the  p'int,  and  let  mo  land 
there.  I  must  go  up  and  say  a  kind  word  to  poor  Dolly ;  while 
you  can  paddle  on,  and  let  Blosaoai  know  I'm  near  at  hand," 

The  bee-hunter  complied  in  silence,  casting  cnrions  glances 
upward  at  the  woman  while  doing  bo,  in  order  to  ascertain  what 
sort  of  a  female  Whiskey  Centre  could  possibly  have  for  a  wife. 
To  bis  surprise,  Dorothy  Waring  waa  not  only  decently,  but 
she  was  neatly  clad,  appearing  as  if  she  had  studiously  attended 
to  her  personal  appearance,  in  the  hope  of  welcoming  her  way- 
ward and  unfortunate  husband  hack  to  hia  forest  home,  Thia 
much  le  Bourdon  saw,  by  a  hasty  glance,  as  his  companion 
landed,  for  a  feeling  of  delicacy  prevented  him  from  taking  a 
longer  look  at  the  woman.  Aa  Gershom  ascended  the  bank  to 
■meet  his  wife,  le  Bourdon  paddled  on,  and  landed  just  below 
the  grove  in  which  was  the  chientS.  It  might  have  been  his 
long  exclusion  from  all  of  the  other  sex,  and  most  especially 
from  that  portion  of  it  which  retuns  its  better  looks,  bat  the 
being  which  now  met  the  bee-hunter,  appeared  to  him  to  belong 
to  another  world,  rather  than  to  that  in  which  he  habitnally 
dwelt.  As  this  was  Mai^ery  Waring,  who  was  almost  uniformly 
called  Blossom,  by  her  acquaintances,  and  who  is  destined  to 
act  an  important  part  in  this  legend  of  the  "  openings,"  it  may 
be  well  to  give  a  brief  description  of  her  agq,  attire,  and  per- 
sonal appearance,  at  the  moment  when  she  was  first  seen  by  le 
Bourdon, 

In  complexion,  color  of  the  hair,  and  outline  of  face,  Margery 
Waring  bore  a  strong  family  jesemblance  to  her  brother.  la 
spite  of  exposure,  and  the  reflection  of  the  sun's  rays  from  the 
water  of  the  lake,  however,  her  aiia  waa  of  a  clear,  transparent 
white,  such  as  one  might  look  for  in  a  drawing-room,  but  hardly 
expect  to  And  in  a  wilderness;  while  the  tint  of  her  lips,  cheeks, 
and,  in  a  diminished  degree,  of  her  chin  and  ears,  were  such  aa 
one  who  wielded  a  pencil  might  long  endeavor  to  catch  with- 
ont  succeeding.  Her  features  had  the  chiselled  outline  which 
was  BO  remarkable  in  her  brother ;  while  in  her  countenance,  in 
addition  to  the  softened  expression  of  her  sex  and  years,  there 
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was  nothiog  to  denote  any  phyaical  or  moral  infirmity,  to  form 
a  drawback  to  ita  witchery  and  regularity.  Her  eyes  wero  bine, 
and  ber  b^  as  near  golden  as  bnman  tresses  well  conld  be. 
Exercise,  a  life  of  change,  and  of  dwelling  much  in  the  open 
air,  had  given  to  thb  unusually  charming  girl,  not  only  health, 
but  its  appearance.  Still,  she  was  in  no  respect  coarse,  or  had 
any  thing  in  the  least  about  her  ihat  indicated  her  being  accus- 
tomed to  toil,  with  some  slight  exception  in  her  hands,  perhaps, 
which  were  those  of  a  ^ri  who  did  not  spare  herself,  when  there 
was  an  opportunity  to  be  of  nse.  In  this  particular,  the  vt^rant 
life  of  her  brother  had  posdbly  been  of  some  advantage  to  her, 
as  it  had  prevented  her  being  much  employed  in  the  ordinary 
toil  of  her  condition  in  life.  Still,  Margery  Waring  had  that 
happy  admixture  of  delicacy  and  physical  energy,  which  is, 
perhaps,  oftener  to  be  met  in  the  Ameiicau  g^l  of  her  class, 
than  in  the  girl  of  almost  any  other  nation ;  and  {ax  oftener  than 
in  the  young  American  of  her  sex,  who  is  placed  above  the 
necessity  of  labor. 

As  a  stranger  approached  her,  the  countenance  of  this  £iii 
creature  expressed  both  surprise  and  satisfaction ;  surprise  thai 
any  one  should  have  been  met  by  Oershom,  in  such  a  wilder- 
ness, and  satis&ctjou  that  the  stranger  proved  to  be  a  whit« 
man,  and  seemingly  one  who  did  not  drint 

"You  are  Blossom,"  said  the  bee-hunter,  taking  the  hand 
of  the  half-reluctant  girl,  in  a  way  so  respectful  and  friendly, 
that  she  conld  not  refuse  it,  even  while  she  doubted  tlie  pro- 
priety of  thus  receiving  an  utter  stranger — "  the  Blossom  of 
whom  Gershom  Waring  speaks  so  otten,  and  so  affectionately!" 

"You  are,  then,  my  brother's  fiiend,"  answered  Ma^ry, 
smiling  so  sweetly,  that  le  Bonrdon  gazed  on  her  with  delight 
"  We  are  so  glad  that  be  has  come  back !  Five  terrible  uighta 
have  sister  and  I  been  here  alone,  and  we  have  believed  every 
bosh  was  a  red  man !" 

"  That  danger  is  over,  now.  Blossom ;  but  there  is  stUI  au 
enemy  near  you  that  must  be  overcome." 

"An  enemy  !     There  is  no  one,  here,  but  Dolly  and  myselE 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


No  one  has  been  near  ua,  since  Gerahom  weni  after  the  bee  ■ 
hunter,  whom  we  heard  was  out  in  the  opening!).  Are  yen 
that  bee-hunter?" 

"  I  am,  beautiful  Blossom ;  and  I  tell  you  there  is  an  enemy 
here,  in  yonr  cabin,  that  must  be  looted  to," 

"We  fear  no  enemies  but  the  red  men,  and  we  have  seen 
none  of  them  since  we  reaehed  this  river.  What  is  the  name 
of  the  enemy  you  so  dread,  and  where  is  he  to  be  found  1" 

"  His  name  is  Whiskey,  and  he  is  kept  somewhere  in  this 
hut,  in  casks.  Show  me  the  place,  that  I  may  destroy  him, 
before  his  friend  comes  to  his  assistance." 

A  gleam  of  bright  intelligence  flashed  into  the  face  of  the 
beauti&l  young  creature.  First  she  reddened  almost  to  scatlet; 
then  her  face  became  pale  as  death.  Compressing  her  lips 
intensely,  she  stood  irresolute — now  gazing  at  the  pleasing,  and 
seemingly  well-disposed  stranger  before  her,  now  looking  ear- 
oeetly  toward  the  still  distant  forms  of  her  brother  and  nster, 
which  were  slowly  advancing  in  the  direction  of  the  cabin. 

"  Dare  you  ?"  Maigery  at  length  asked,  pointing  toward  her 
brother. 

"  I  dare :  he  is  now  quite  sober,  and  may  be  reasoned  with. 
For  the  sake  of  us  all,  let  us  profit-by  this  advanta^." 

"He  keeps  the  liquor  in  two  casks  that  you  wilt  find  under 
the  shed,  behind  the  hut." 

This  sidd,  the  ^1  covered  her  &ce  with  both  her  hands,  and 
sunk  on  a  stool,  as  if  a&aid  to  be  a  witness  of  that  which  was 
to  follow. "  As  for  le  Bourdon,  be  did  not  delay  a  moment,  but 
passed  out  of  the  cabin  by  a  second  door,  that  opened  in  its 
rear.  There  were  the  two  barrels,  and  by  their  wde  an  axe. 
His  first  impulse  was  to  dash  in  the  heads  of  the  casks  where 
they  stood ;  but  a  moment's  reflection  told  him  that  the  odor, 
so  near  the  cabin,  wonld  be  onpleasant  to  erery  one,  and  might 
have  a  tendency  to  exasperate  the  owner  of  the  Uqnor.  He 
cast  about  him,  therefore,  for  the  means  of  removing  the  casks, 
in  order  to  stave  them,  at  a  distance  from  the  dwelling. 

Fortunately,  the  cabin  of  Whiskey  Centre  stood  on  the  brow 
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of  a  sharp  descent,  at  the  bottom  of  which  ran  a  braffUn^ 
brook.  At  another  moment,  le  Boardon  wonld  have  thought 
of  saving  the  barrelB ;  but  time  pressed,  and  he  could  not  delay. 
Seizing  the  barrel  nest  to  him,  be  roUed  it  without  difficulty  ta 
the  brow  of  the  declivity,  and  set  it  off  with  a  powerful  above 
of  his  fbot.  It  was  the  half-empty  cask,  and  away  it  went,  the 
liquor  it  contused  washing  about  as  it  rolled  over  and  over, 
until  hitting  a  rock  about  b^-way  down  the  declivi^,  the 
hoops  gave  way,  when  the  staves  went  over  the  little  precipice, 
and  the  water  of  die  stream  was  tumbling  through  all  that  re- 
muned  of  the  cask,  at  the  next  instant,  A  slight  exclamation 
of  delight  behind  him  caused  the  bee-hunter  to  look  round,  and 
be  saw  tiiat  Margeiy  was  watching  his  movement  with  an 
absorbed  interest.  Her  smile  was  one  of  joy,  not  uamingled 
with  terror;  and  she  rather  whispeied  than  said  aloud — "The 
other — the  other — that  is  full — be  quick ;  there  is  no  time  to 
lose."  The  beo-huntar  seized  the  second  cask  and  rolled  it 
toward  tbe  brow  ol  the  rocks.  It  was  not  quite  as  eawly  hand- 
led as  the  other  barrel,  but  bis  strength  sufficed,  and  it  was  soon 
bounding  down  the  declivity  after  its  companion.  Tbe  second 
cask  hit  the  same  rock  as  the  first,  whence  it  leaped  off  the 
precipice,  and,  aided  by  its  greater  momentum,  it  waa  literally 
dashed  in  pieces  at  its  base. 

Not  only  waa  this  barrel  broken  into  fr^ments,  but  ite  hoops 
and  staves  were  carried  down  tbe  torrent,  driving  before  them 
those  of  the  sister  cask,  until  the  whole  were  swept  into  the 
lake,  which  was  tome  distance  from  the  cabin. 

"That  job  ia  well  dona  f  exclaimed  la  Bourdon,  when  the 
last  fragment  of  tbe  wreck  was  taken  out  of  sighL  "  No  man 
will  ever  turn  himself  into  a  beast  by  means  of  that  liquor." 

"Qod  be  prised]"  murmured  Ma^iy.  "He  is  to 
different,  stranger,  when  he  has  been  drinking,  from  what  he 
»  when  he  has  not !  Yon  have  been  sent  by  Provid«ice  to 
do  us  this  good." 

"  I  can  easily  believe  that,  for  it  is  so  with  us  all.  But 
you    must  not  call  me   stranger,  sweet  Margery ;    for,  now 
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that  yoa  aad  I  Itave  this  aocret  between  us,  I  am  a  strati^r  uc 
longer." 

The  girl  smiled  and  blnshed ;  then  ahe  seemed  anxioas  to 
nsk  a  question.  In  the  mean  time  they  left  the  shed,  and  took 
seats,  in  waiting  for  the  arrival  of  Oershom  and  his  wife.  It 
was  not  long  ere  the  last  entered;  the  countenance  of  the  wife 
beaming  with  a  satisfaction  she  made  no  effort  to  conceal. 
Dolly  was  not  aa  beautiful  as  her  aister-in-law ;  still,  she  was  a 
comely  woman,  though  one  who  had  been  stricken  by  sorrow. 
She  was  still  young,  and  might  have  been  in  the  pride  of  her 
good  looks,  had  it  not  been  for  the  manner  in  which  she  had 
grieved  over  the  fall  of  Gershom.  The  joy  that  gladdens  a 
woman'sheart,  however,  was  now  illuminating  her  cotiatenance, 
and  she  welcomed  le  Bourdon  most  cordially,  as  if  aware  that 
he  had  been  of  service  to  her  husband.  For  months  she  had 
not  seen  Oershom  quite  himself^  until  that  evening. 

"I  have  told  Dolly  all  onr  adventor's.  Bourdon,"  cried 
Qershom,  as  soon  as  the  brief  greetings  were  over,  "  and  she 
tells  iue  all's  right,  hereabouts.  Three  canoe-loads  of  Injins 
passed  along  shore,  goln'  up  the  lake,  she  tells  me,  this  very 
a'temoon  ;  bat  they  didn't  see  the  smoke,  the  fire  bein'  ontj 
and  must  have  thought  the  hot  empty ;  if  indeed,  they  knew 
anythin*  of  it,  at  aU." 

"Thft  last  is  the  most  likely,"  remarked  Margery;  "for  I 
watched  them  narrowly  from  the  beeches  on  the  shore,  and 
there  was  no  pointing,  or  looking  np,  as  would  have  h(q>pened 
had  there  been  any  one  among  them  who  conld  show  the  others 
a  cabin.  Hoosea  an't  so  plenty,  in  this  part  of  the  conntiy, 
that  trovellers  pass  without  turning  ronnd  to  look  at  them.  An 
Injin  has  cnriouty  as  well  as  a  whit«  man,  though  he  manages 
so  often  to  conceal  it" 

"  Didn't  you  say,  Blossom,  that  one  of  the  canoes  was  mach 
behind  the  others,  and  that  a  warrior  in  that  canoo  did  look 
ap  toward  this  grove,  as  if  searching  for  the  cabin  1"  asked 
Dorothy.  *, 

"  EiUier  it  was  so,  or  my  fears  made  it  Mem  so.     The  two 
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:aDOGs  that  passed  first  were  well  filled  with  Injins,  each  having 
eight  in  it ;  while  the  one  that  came  last  held  but  foor  waniore. 
They  were  a  mile  apart,  and  the  last  canoe  seemed  to  be  trying 
to  overtake  the  others.  I  did  think  that  nothing  but  their 
baste  prevented  Hie  men  in  the  last  canoe  &om  landing ;  but 
my  fears  may  have  made  that  seem  so  that  was  not  so." 

As  the  cheek  of  the  cb&rming  girl  flashed  with  excitement, 
sod  bei  face  became  animated,  Mai^ry  appeared  marvellously 
handsome;  more  bo,  the  bee-hnnt«r  fancied,  than  any  other 
female  he  had  ever  before  seen.  But  her  words  impressed  tiim 
quite  as  much  as  her  looks ;  for  he  at  once  saw  the  importance 
of  snch  an  event,  to  peiBons  in  their  sitoation.  The  wind  was 
rising  on  the  lake,  and  it  was  ahead  for  the  canoes ;  should  the 
savages  feel  the  necessity  of  making  a  harbor,  they  might  re- 
tmn  to  the  month  of  the  Kalamazoo ;  a  step  that  would  en- 
danger all  their  lives,  in  the  event^of  these  Indians  proving  to 
belong  tfl  those,  whom  there  was  now  reason  to  believe  were 
m  British  pay.  In  times  of  peace,  the  intercourse  between  the 
whites  and  the  red  men  was  usually  amicable,  and  seldom  led 
to  violence,  unless  through  the  effects  of  liquor ;  but,  a  price 
being  placed  on  scalps,  a  very  different  state  of  things  might  be 
anticipated,  as  a  consequence  of  the  hostilities.  jRus  was  then 
a  matter  to  be  looked  to ;  and,  as  evening  was  approaching,  no 
time  was  to  be  lost 

The  shores  of  Michigan  are  generally  low,  nor  are  harbors 
either  numerous,  or  very  easy  of  access.  It  would  be  difficult, 
indeed,  to  find  in  any  other  part  of  the  world,  so  great  an  ex- 
tent of  coast,  that  possesses  so  little  prot«ction  for  the  navigator, 
as  that  of  this  vety  lake.  There  are  a  good  many  rivers,  it  is 
tme,  but  nenaDy  they  have  bars,  and  are  not  easy  of  entrance. 
This  is  the  reason,  why  that  very  convenient  glove,  the  Con- 
stitution, which  can  be  made  to  fit  any  hand,  has  been  dis- 
'  covered  to  have  an  extra  finger  in  it,  which  points  out  a  mode 
by  which  the  federal  government  can  create  ports  wherever 
nature  has  forgotten  to  perform  this  beneficent  office.  It  is  a 
little  extraordinary  that  the  fingers  of  so  many  of  the  great 
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"expounders"  turn  out  to  be  "thnmba,"  howevBr,  eshibiiing 
clumsineas,  rather  than  that  adroit  lightness  which  nsnally 
characterizes  the  dexterity  of  men  who  are  in  the  habit  of 
rumma^ng  other,  people's  pockets,  for  their  own  especial  pnr- 
poaes.  It  moat  be  somewhat  np-hil!  work  to  persua'de  anj 
disiDtereated  and  clear-headed  man,  that  a  political  power  to 
"regulate  commerce"  goes  the  length  of  making  harbors; 
tlie  one  being  in  a  great  measure  a  moral,  while  the  other  iaes- 
clusively  a  physical  agency;  any  more  than  it  goes  the  length 
of  making  warehouses,  and  cranes,  and  carts,  and  all  the  other 
physical  implements  for  carrying  on  trade.  Now,  what  renders 
all  this  "thumbing"  of  the  Constitution  so  much  the  more  ab- 
surd, ia  the  feet,  that  the  rery  generous  compact  interested  does 
fumifih  a  means,  by  which  the  poverty  of  ports  on  the  great 
lakes  may  he  remedied,  without  making  any  more  nnneceaaary 
rents  in  the  great  national  glove.  Congress  clearly  possesses 
the  power  to  create  and  maintain  a  navy,  which  includes  the 
power  to  create  all  sorts  of  necessary  physical  appliancea ;  and, 
among  othcra,  places  of  refuge  for  that  navy,  should  they  be 
actually  needed.  As  a  vessel  of  war  requires  a  harbor,  and 
usually  a  better  harbor  than  a  merchant-vessel,  it  strikes  ns 
the  "  exponndera"  would  do  well  to  give  thia  thought  a 
moment's  attention.  Behind  it  will  be  found  the  most  un- 
answerable aigument  in  (avor  of  the  light-houses,  too. 

But,  to  return  to  the  narrative :  the  Kalamazoo  could  be 
entered  by  canoes,  though  it  offered  no  very  available  ahelter 
for  a  vessel  of  any  size.  There  was  no  other  shelter  for 
the  savages  for  several  miles  to  the  southward;  and,  should 
the  wind  increase,  of  which  there  were  strong  indications,  it 
was  not  only  possible,  but  highly  probable,  that  the  canoes 
would  return.  According  to  the  account  of  the  females,  they 
had  passed  only  two  hours  before,  and  the  breeze  had  been 
gradually  gathering  strength  ever  since.  It  was  not  unlikely, 
indeed,  that  the  attention  paid  to  the  river  by  the  warrior  in 
the  last  canoe,  may  have  had  reference  to  this  very  state  of  the 
weather;  and  his  haste  to  overtake  bis  companions  been  eon< 
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DGctcd  with  a  desire  to  induce  them  to  aeek  a  shelter.  All  thie 
presented  itself  to  the  bee-himter's  miod,  at  once  ;  and  it  was 
diacoBsed  between  the  members  of  the  part^r,  freely,  aud  not 
without  some  grave  apprehensions. 

There  was  one  elevated  point — elevated  comparatively,  if 
ijot  in  a  very  positive  senae — whence  the  eye  could  command 
n  coneiderable  distance  along  the  lake  shore.  Thither  Margery 
now  hastened  to  look  after  the  canoea.  Boden  accompanied 
her ;  and  together  they  proceeded,  side  by  aide,  with  a  new- 
born, but  lively  and  increasing  confidence,  that  was  all  the 
greater,  in  consequence  of  their  possessing  a  common  secret" 

"  Brother  must  be  much  better  than  he  was,"  the  girl  ob- 
served, as  they  hurried  on,  "for  he  has  aot  once  been  into  the 
shed  to  look  at  the  barrels  I  Before  he  went  into  the  open- 
ings, he  never  entered  the  honse  without  drinking ;  and,  some- 
times, he  would  raise  the  cup  to  Ifis  mouth  as  often  as  three 
times  in  the  first  half-hoar.  Kow,  he  does  not  seem  even  to 
think  of  it  1" 

"  It  may  be  well  that  he  can  find  nothing  to  put  into  hb  cup, 
should  he  fall  into  his  old  ways.  One  ia  never  sore  of  a  man 
of  such  habits,  until  he  is  placed  entirely  out  of  harm's  way." 

"  Gershom  is  such  a  different  being  when  he  has  not  been 
drinMng!"  rejoined  the  ^ter,  in  a  touching  manner.  "We 
love  him,  and  strive  to  do  all  we  can  to  keep  him  np,  but  it  is 
hard." 

"  I  am  surprised  that  you  sbonid  have  come  into  this  wilder- 
ness with  any  one  of  bad  habits  t" 

"  Why  not  t  He  is  my  brother,  and  I  have  no  parents — ha 
ia  all  to  me :  and  what  woold  become  of  Dorothy  if  I  were  to 
qnit  her,  too  I  She  haa  lost  most  of  her  friends,  since  Gershom 
fell  into  these  ways,  and  it  would  quite  break  her  heart,  did  I 
desert  her." 

"All  this  speaks  well  for  yon,  ptetty  Uargery,  but  it  is  not 
the  less  surprinng — ah,  there  is  my  cauoe,  in  plain  sight  of 
2II  who  enter  the  river ;  Ihat  most  be  concealed,  lujins  or  n« 
Injins." 
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"  It  is  ouly  a  step  further  to  the  place  where  wo  can  get  a 
look-oat.  Just  there,  beneath  the  barr-oak.  Honra  and  hours 
have  I  sat  on  tbat  spot,  with  my  sewing,  while  Gersbom  was 
gone  into  the  openings." 

"  And  Dolly — where  was  she  while  you  were  here  f" 

"  Poor  Dolly ! — I  do  think  she  passed  quite  half  her  time  up 
at  the  beach-tree,  where  you  first  saw  her,  looking  if  brothei 
was  not  coining  home.  It  is  a  cruel  thing  to  a  wife  to  have  a 
trnant  husband  1" 

"  Which  I  hope  may  never  be  your  case,  pretty  Margery, 
and  which  I  think  never  can." 

Mai^ry  did  not  answer:  but  the  speech  must  have  been 
heard,  uttered  as  it  was  in  a  mnch  lower  tone  of  voice  thati  the 
young  man  had  hitherto  used;  for  the  charming  maiden  looked 
down  and  blushed.  Fortunately,  the  two  now  soon  arrived  at 
the  tree,  and  their  conversaUon  uatarally  reverted  to  the  sub- 
ject which  had  brought  them  there.  Three  canoee  were  in 
Eight,  close  in  with  the  land,  but  so  distant  as  to  render  it  for 
srime  time  doubtful  which  way  they  were  moving.  At  first, 
tlie  bee-hnnter  said  that  they  were  still  going  slowly  to  the 
apnthward ;  but  he  habitoaliy  carried  his  Httlo  glass,  and,  on 
levelling  that,  it  was  quite  apparent  that  the  savages  were  pad- 
dling before  the  wind,  and  making  for  the  mouth  of  the  river. 
This  was  a  very  grave  feet;  and,  as  Blossom  flew  to  com- 
manicate  it  to  her  brother  and  his  wife,  le  Bourdon  moved 
toward  his  own  canoe,  and  looked  about  for  a  place  of  con- 
cealment. 

Several  considerations  had  to  be  borne  in  mind,  in  disposing 
of  the  canoes;  for  that  of  Gershom  was  to  be  secreted,  as  well 
as  that  of  the  bee-hunter.  A  tall  aqnatio  plant,  that  ia  termed 
wild  rice,  and  which  we  suppose  to  be  the  ordinary  rice-plant, 
unimproved  by  tillage,  grows  spontaneously  about  the  mouths 
and  on  the  flats  of  most  of  the  rivers  of  the  part  of  Michigan  of 
which  we  are  writing ;  as,  indeed,  it  is  to  be  found  in  nearly  all 
the  shallow  waters  of  those  regions.  There  was  a  good  deal  ol 
this  rice  at  hand;  and  the  bee-hunter,  paddling  his  own  canc.i 
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>nd  towiog  the  other,  entered  this  vegetable  thicket,  choosing 
a  channel  that  had  been  fotmed  by  Bome  accident  of  nature, 
and  which  wound  throngh  the  herbage  in  a  way  Boon  to  con- 
ceal all  that  came  within  ita  limits.  These  channels  were  not 
only  nnmerons,  bat  exceedingly  winding;  and  the  bee-hunter, 
had  no  sooner  brought  his  canoes  to  the  firm  ground  and 
iastened  them  there,  than  he  ascended  a  tree,  and  studied  the 
windings  of  these  narrow  passages,  until  he  had  got  a  general 
idea  of  their  direction  and  characters.  This  precaution  taken, 
he  harried  back  to  the  hut. 

"Well,  Gerahom,  have  you  settled  on  the  conrsc  to  be  taken !" 
were  the  first  words  attered  by  the  beo-himtei  when  he  rejoined 
the  iamily  of  Whiskey  Centre. 

"  We  haven't,"  ansyered  the  husband.  "  Sister  begs  us 
to  quit  the  chientS,  for  the  Indicia  moat  soon  be  here ;  but 
wife  seoma  to  think  that  she  must  be  safe,  now  Fm  at  home 
^'in." 

"Then  wife  ia  wrong,  and  ^ter  is  right.  If  you  will  take 
my  advice,  yon  will  hide  all  your  effects  in  the  woods,  and  quit 
the  cabin  &s  soon  as  possible.  The  Injius  cannot  fail  to  sec 
this  habitation,  and  will  bo  certain  to  destroy  all  they  find  in 
it,  and  that  they  do  not  carry  offi  Besides,  the  discovery  of 
the  least  article  belonging  to  a  white  man  will  set  them  on  our 
trail ;  for  scalps  will  soon  bear  a  price  at  Montreal  In  half  an 
hour,  all  that  is  here  can  be  removed  into  the  thicket  that  i» 
luckily  so  near ;  and  by  putting  out  the  fire  with  care,  and  us- 
ing proper  caution,  we  may  give  the  place  snch  a  deserted  look, 
that  the  sav^es  will  sospect  nothing." 

"If  they  enter  the  river,  Bourdon,  they  will  not  'camp  out 
with  a  wigwam  so  near  by,  and  should  they  come  here,  what 
is  to  prevent  their  seein'  the  foot-prints  we  shall  leave  behind 
us!" 

"The  night,  and  that  only.  Before  morning  their  own  foot- 
steps will  be  so  plenty  as  to  deceive  diem.  Luckily  we  all 
wear  mocassins,  which  is  a  great  advantt^e  just  now.  But 
every  moment  is  precious,  and  we  ahonld  be  stirring.     Let  the 
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women  take  the  beds  and  bedtUug,  wliilo  you  and  I  shoulJei 
this  chest.    Up  it  goes,  ttnd  away  with  it  1" 

G«rshom  bad  got  to  be  bo  mach  under  bis  companiou's  in- 
fluence, that  he  complied,  though  bis  mindsn^ested  various 
objections  to  the  oonrsa  taken,  to  which  his  tongue  gave  utter* 
ance  as  they  busied  themselves  in  this  task.  The  effects  of 
Whiskey  Centre  had  been  gradually  diminiabing  in  quantity, 
aa  well  as  in  value,  for  the  last  three  years,  and  were  now  or 
no  great  amount,  in  any  sense.  Still  there  were  two  chests, 
one  large,  and  one  small  The  last  contuned  all  that  a  generous 
rcganl  for  the  growing  wants  of  the  &mily  had  left  to  Margery ; 
while  the  first  beid  the  joint  wardrobes  of  the  husband  and 
wife,  with  a  few  other  articles  that  were  conridered  as  valuable. 
— Among  other  things  were  half  a  dozen  of  very  tbin  silver 
tea-spoons,  which  had  fallen  to  Gersbom  on  a  division  of  family 
plate.  The  other  six  were  carefully  wrapped  up  in  paper  and 
put  in  the  till  of  Mai^ry's  chest,  being  her  portion  of  this 
species  of  property.  The  Americana,  generally,  have  very  little 
plate ;  though  here  and  there  marked  exceptiona  do  exist ;  nor 
do  the  humbler  classes  lay  out  much  of  their  earnings  in 
jewelry,  while  they  commonly  diess  &r  beyond  their  means  in 
all  other  ways.  In  this  respect,  the  European  female  of  the 
same  class  in  life  frequently  possesses  as  much  in  mas^ve  golden 
personal  ornaments  as  would  make  an  humble  little  fortune, 
while  her  attire  is  as  homely  as  cumbrous  petticoats,  coarse 
cloth,  and  a  vile  taste  can  render  it.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
American  matron  that  has  not  a  set — one  half-dozen — of  silver 
tea-spoons  must  be  poor  indeed,  and  can  hardly  be  s^d  to  be- 
long to  the  order  of  housekeepers  at  alL  By  means  of  a  care- 
ful mother,  both  Gersbom  and  his  sister  bad  the  half-dozen 
uicnlioned  ;  and  they  were  kept  more  as  sacred  memorials  of 
past  and  better  days  than  as  articles  of  any  use.  The  house- 
bold  goods  of  Waring  would  have  been  limited  by  bb  means 
of  transportation,  if  not  by  bis  poveity.  Two  common  low- 
post  maple  bedsteads  were  soon  uncorded  and  carried  off,  as 
were  tbe  beds  and  bedding.     There  was  scarcely  any  ciockyry, 
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pewter  and  tin  being  its  Bubstitutes ;  and  as  for  chairs  there 
was  only  one,  and  that  had  rooters :  a  practics  of  New  England 
that  has  gradually  diffused  itself  over  the  whole  coautry,  looking 
down  ridicnle,  the  drilling  of  boarding-schools,  the  oomments 
of  elderly  ladies  of  the  old  school,  the  sneers  of  nurses,  and,  in 
a  word,  all  that  venerable  ideas  of  decorum  conld  surest,  until 
this  appliance  of  domestic  ease  has  not  only  fairly  planted  itself 
in  nearly  every  American  dwelling,  but  in  a  good  many  of 
Europe  also ! 

It  required  about  twenty  minutes  for  the  party  to  clear  tho 
cabin  of  every  articie  that  might  induce  an  Indian  to  su^ect 
the  presence  of  white  men.  Tho  furniture  was  earned  to  a 
sufBcient  distance  to  be  safe  from  every  thing  bnt'a  search;  and 
care  was  had  to  avoid  as  mnch  as  possible  making  a  trmi,  to 
lead  the  savages  to  the  place  selected  for  the  temporary  store- 
room. This  was  merely  a  close  thicket,  into  which  there  was 
a  narrow  but  practicable  entrance  on  the  side  the  least  likely  to 
be  visited.  When  all  was  accomplished  the  four  went  to  the 
look-out  to  Bscortain  how  far  the  canoes  had  come.  It  was 
soon.ascertained  that  they  were  within  a  mile,  driving  down 
before  a  strong  breeze  and  following  sea,  and  impelled  by  as 
many  paddles  as  there  were  liviug  beings  in  them.  Ten  minutes 
would  certainly  bring  them  up  with  the  bar,  and  five  more 
fairly  within  tho  river.  The  question  now  arose,  where  the 
party  was  to  be  concealed  during  the  stay  of  the  savages. 
Dolly,  as  was  perhaps  natural  for  the  housewife,  wished  to  re- 
main by  her  worldly  goods,  and  pretty  Maigery  had  a  strong 
feminine  leaning  to  do  the  same.  But  neither  of  the  men  ap- 
proved of  the  plan.  It  was  risking  too  much  in  one  spot; 
and  a  suggestion  that  the  bee-hunter  was  not  long  in  making, 
prevwled. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  le  Bonrdon  had  carried  the  canoes 
within  the  field  of  wild  rice,  and  bestowed  them  there  with  a 
good  deal  of  attention  to  security.  Now  these  caooee  o^rcd, 
in  many  respects,  better  places  of  temporary  refiige,  under  all 
the  cirenmstances,  than  any  other  that  could  readily  be  fonnd 
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on  eLore.  They  were  dry  ;  and  by  spreadiog  skins,  of  which 
Boden  had  so  many,  comfortable  beds  might  be  made  for  the 
females,  which  would  be  easily  protected  from  the  night  mr 
and  dews  by  throwing  a  rug  over  the  gimwales.  Then,  each 
canoe  contained  many  articles  that  would  probably  be  wanted ; 
that  of  the  bee-htmter  in  particular  fhrnishing  food  in  abund- 
ance, aa  weh  as  divers  other  things  that  would  be  exceedingly 
useful  to  peraons  in  their  situation.  The  great  advantage  of 
the  canoes,  however,  in  the  mind  of  le  Bourdon,  was  the  fecil- 
ities  they  offered  for  flight  He  hardly  hoped  that  Indian 
sagacity  would  be  so  far  blinded  as  to  prevent  the  discovery  of 
the  many  footsteps  they  must  have  left  in  their  hurried  move- 
ments, and  he  anticipated  that  with  the  return  of  day  some- 
tlung  would  occur  to  render  it  necessary  for  them  to  seek 
safety  hy  a  stealthy  removal  from  the  spot  This  might 
be  done,  he  both  hoped  and  believed,  under  cover  of  the  rice, 
should  sufficient  care  be  taken  to  avoid  exposure.  In  placing  . 
the  canoes,  he  had  used  the  precantion  to  leave  them  where 
they  could  not  be  seen  from  the  cabin  or  its  vicinity,  or,  in- 
deed, from  any  spot  in  the  vicinity  of  the  ground  that  the 
savages  would  be  Ukely  to  visit  during  their  stay.  All  these 
reasons  le  Bourdon  now  rapidly  l^d  before  his  companions, 
and  to  the  canoes  the  whole  party  retired  as  fast  as  they  could 
wait. 

Tliere  was  great  judgment  displayed  on  the  part  of  the  bee 
hunter  in  selecting  the  wild  rice  aa  a  place  of  shelter.  At  thai 
season  it  was  sufficiently  grown  to  afford  a  complete  screen  to 
every  thing  within  it  that  did  not  exceed  the  height  of  a  man, 
or  which  was  not  seen  from  some  adjacent  elevation.  Most  of 
the  land  near  the  mouth  of  the  river  was  low,  and  the  few  spots 
which  formed  exceptions  had  been  borne  in  mind  when  the 
canoes  were  taken  into  the  held.  But  just  as  Oershom  was  on 
the  point  of  putting  a  foot  into  his  own  canoe,  with  a  view  to 
to  arrange  it  for  the  reception  of  his  wife,  he  drew  back,  and 
Biclmmed  after  the  manner  of  one  to  whom  a  most  important 
idea  suddenly  occurs — 
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"  Land's  sake !  Tve  forgotten  all  about  them  barrels  I  ThtfU 
fail  iato  the  hands  of  the  savages,  and  an  awful  time  tiiey'U 
make  with  them  !  Let  me  pass,  Dolly ;  I  mnet  look  after  tho 
barrela  this  inetant." 

While  the  wife  gently  detmned  faor  eager  husband,  the  bee- 
hunter  qoietlj  asked  to  what  barrels  he  alluded. 

'*  The  whiskey  casks,"  was  the  answer.  "  There's  two  on 
em  in  the  ebod  behind  the  hut,  and  whiskey  enough  to  set  a 
whole  tribe  in  commotion.  I  wonder  I  should  hare  OTerlooked 
tl.e  whiskey  1" 

"  It  is  a  sign  of  great  improvement,  friend  Waring,  and  will 
lead  to  no  bad  consequences,"  returned  le  Bourdon,  cooUy.  "  I 
foresaw  the  danger,  and  rolled  the  casks  down  the  hill,  where 
they  were  dashed  to  pieces  in  the  brook,  and  the  liquor  has 
long  since  been  curied  into  the  lake  in  the  shape  of  grog." 

Waring  seemed  astounded  ;  but  was  so  completely  mystified 
as  not  to  suspect  the  tmth.  That  his  liquor  should  be  hope- 
lessly lost  was  bad  enough ;  bat  even  that  was  better  than  to 
have  it  dmnk  by  savages  without  receiving  any  letoms.  After 
groaning  and  lamenting  over  the  loss  for  a  few  minutes,  he  joiq^d 
the  rest  of  the  party  in  making  some  further  dispo^tions,  which 
le  Bourdon  deemed  prudent,  if  not  necessary. 

It  had  occurred  to  the  bee-hunter  to  divide  his  own  cargo 
between  the  two  canoes,  which  was  the  task  that  the  whole 
party  was  now  engaged  in.  The  object  was  to  lighten  Ids  own 
canoe  in  the  event  of  flight,  and,  by  placing  his  effects  in  two 
parcels^  give  a  chance  to  those  in  the  boat  which  might  escape, 
of  having  wherewithal  to  comfort  and  console  themselves.  As 
soon  as  this  new  arrangement  was  completed,  le  Bonrdon  ran 
np  to  a  tree  that  offered  the  de^red  facilities,  and  springing 
into  its  branches,  was  soon  high  enough  to  get  a  view  of  the 
bar  and  the  month  of  the  river.  By  the  parting  light  of  day, 
he  distinctly  saw  four  canoes  coming  np  the  stream  ;  which 
was  one  more  than  those  reported  to  him  by  Margery  as  having 
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*  And  irmg  shall  Umomu  fimcf  ant, 

And  nuon'B  self  iliiil]  twr  tbs  kne*, 
Td  stuidovs  and  delndoas  hsn." 

A  BRiaHT  moon  reflected  on  the  cartli  for  about  an  honr  tlia 
light  of  the  Bun,  as  the  Iatt«r  laminaiy  disappeared.  By  its  aid 
the  boe-hunter,  who  atill  continned  in  the  tree,  was  enabled  to 
wateb  the  movements  of  the  canoea  of  the  Indiana,  thongh  the 
persons  they  centred  soon  got  to  be  so  indistinct  as  to  render 
it  impos»ble  to  do  more  tbsa  count  their  nombers.  The  last 
he  made  ont  to  be  fire  each  in  three  of  the  canoes,  and  six  in 
th^  other,  making  twenty-one  individnals  in  alL  This  was  too 
great  an  odds  to  think  of  resisting,  in  the  event  of  the  strangers 
turning  out  to  be  hostile  ;  and  the  knowledge  of  tliis  disparity 
in  force  admonished  all  the  fugitives  of  the  necessi^  of  being 
wary  and  prudent. 

The  Btrangera  landed  just  beneath  the  hnt,  or  at  the  precise 
spot  where  Wluskey  Centre  was  in  the  -habit  of  keeping  his 
canoe,  and  whence  Boden  had  removed  it  only  an  hour  or  two 
before.  The  savages  had  probably  selected  the  place  on  acoonnt 
nf  its  shores  being  clear  of  the  wild  rice,  and  because  the  high 
ground  near  it  promised  both  a  look-ont  and  comfortable  lodg- 
ings. Several  of  the  party  strolled  upward,  as  if  aearcIuDg  for 
an  eligible  spot  to  light  their  ^re,  and  one  of  them  soon  dis- 
covered the  cabin.  The  warrior  announced  his  snccess  by  a 
,  whoop,  and  a  dozen  of  the  Indians  were  shortly  collected  in 
and  about  the  chienti.  All  this  proved  the  prudence  of  tk* 
iour&e  taken  by  the  fugitives. 
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Blossom  stood  beDeath  the  tree,  and  tfae  bee-hunter  told  her, 
as  e&ch  incident  occurred,  all  that  passed  among  the  strangers, 
when  the  g^L  communicated  the  same  to  her  brother  and  his 
wife,  who  were  quite  near  at  hand  in  one  of  the  canoes.  As 
there  was  no  danger  of  being  overheard,  conversation  in  an 
ordinary  tone  passed  between  the  parties,  two  of  whom  at  least 
were  now  fond  of  holding  this  sort  q{  communion. 

"Do  they  seem  to  snspect  the  neighborhood  of  the  occa- 
pants  of  the  cabin )"  asked  Margery,  when  the  bee-hunter  had 
let  her  know  the  manner  in  which  the  savages  had  taken  pos- 
session of  her  late  dwelling. 

"  One  cannot  tell     Savages  are  always  dietrnstful  and  can- 
tions  when  on  a  war-path  ;  and  these  seem  to  bo  scenting  about   . 
like  so  many  hounds  which  arc  nosing  for  a  trail.     They  are 
now  gathering  sticks  to  light  a  fire,  which  b  better  than  burn- 
ing the  chienle." 

"  That  they  will  not  be  likely  to  do  until  they  have  no  fur- 
ther need  of  it.  Tell  me  Bourdon,  do  ^y  go  near  the  thicket 
of  alders  where  we  have  hidden  our  goods!" 

"  Not  as  yet ;  though  there  b  a  sudden  movement  and  many 
.  lond  yells  among  them  1" 

"Heaven  send  that  It  may  not  bo  at  having  discovered  any 
thing  we  have  forgotten.  The  sight  of  even  a  lost  dipper  or 
cup  would  set  them  blood-hoands  on  our  path,  as  sure  as  we 
are  white  and  they  are  ravages  I" 

"  As  I  Eve,  they  scent  the  whbkey !  Hiere  b  a  rueh  tow- 
ard, and  a  pow-wow  in  and  ab9ut  the  shed — yes,  of  a  certain- 
ty they  smell  the  liquor  I  Some  of  it  has  escaped  in  rolling 
down  the'hill,  and  their  noses  arc  too  keen  to  pass  over  a  fra- 
grance that  to  them  equals  that  of  roses.  Well,  let  them  scent 
as  they  may — even  an  Injin  does  not  get  drunk  through  his 

"  You  are  quite  rights  Bourdon :  but  is  not  this  a  most  un- 
happy scent  for  us,  since  the  smell  of  whbkey  can  hardly  ba 
there  without  their  seeing  it  did  not  grow  in  the  woods  of 
itself  like  an  oak  or  a  beech )" 
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"T  anderstand  you,  Margery,  and  thero  is  good  eense  in 
what  you  say.  They  will  never  tlunk  the  liquor  grew  there, 
like  a  blackbeny  or  a  chestnut,  though  the  place  m  called 
Whiakey  Centre !" 

"  It  is  hard  enough  to  know  that  a  &mily  has  deserved  such 
a  name,  without  being  reminded  of  it  by  those  that  call  tiiem- 
ielves  friendB,"  answered  the  girl  pointedly,  after  a  pause  of 
near  a  minute,  though  she  spoke  in  borrow  rather  than  iu  tmger. 

In  an  instant  the  bee-hunter  was  at  pretty  Mai^ery's  side, 
makiiig  his  peace  by  zealous  apologies  and  winning  protesta- 
tions of  respect  and  concern.  The  mortified  girl  was  soon 
appeased;  and,  after  consoltiDg  t<^ether  foi  a  minute,  tbey 
went  to  the  canoe  to  communicate  to  the  husband  and  wilt 
what  they  had  seen, 

"The  whiskey  after  all  is  likely  to  prove  oar  worst  enemy," 
said  the  bee-hunter  as  he  approached.  "  It  would  seem  that 
in  moving  the  barrels  some  of  the  liquor  has  escaped,  and  the 
nose  of  an  Injin  is  too  quiet  for  the  odor  it  leaves,  not  to  scent 
■it" 

"Much  good  may  it  do  them,"  growled  Gershom — "they've 
lost  me  that  whiskey,  and  let  them  long  for  it  without  gettin' 
any,  as  a  punishment  for  the  same.  My  fortun'  would  hare 
been  made  could  I  only  have  got  them  two  barrels  as  far  as 
Fort  Dearborn  before  the  troops  moved  I" 

"  The  barrels  might  have  been  got  there,  certainly,"  answer- 
ed le  Bourdon,  so  much  provoked  at  the  man's  regrets  for  the 
destroyer  which  had  already  come  so  near  to  bringing  want 
and  ruin  on  himself  and  &mily,  and  momentarily  to  forget  his 
recent  scene  with  pretty  Margery ;  "  hut  whether  any  thing 
would  have  been  tn  them  is  another  questiqn.  One  of  those  I 
rolled  to  the  brow  of  the  hill  was  half  empty  as  it  was." 

"Gershom  is  so  troubled  with  the  ague,  if  he  don't  take 
stimulants  in  this  new  country,"  put  in  the  wife,  in  the  apolo- 
getic manner  in  which  woman  struggles  to  conceal  the  failings 
of  him  she  loves.  "  As  for  the  whiskey,  I  don't  grudge  that  in 
the  least ;  for  it's  a  poor  way  of  getting  rich  to  bo  selling  it  ta 
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Holdiers,  who  want  all  the  reason  Uqnor  haa  lefl  'em,  aod  laore 
too.  Still,  Gershom  needs  bitters ;  and  ought  not  to  Iiave  ever^ 
drop  he  has  taken  thrown  into  his  fiice." 

By  this  time  le  Bonrdon  was  again  eensible  of  his  mistake, 
and  he  beat  a  retreat  in  the  best  manner  he  conld,  secretly 
reaolTing  not  to  place  himself  any  more  between  two  fires,  in 
^onseqaence  of  farther  blunders  on  this  delicate  sabjeet  He 
uow  found  that  it  was  a  very  different  thing  to  joke  WbiAey 
Centre  himself  on  the  subject  of  his  great  foiling,  from  making 
even  the  most  distant  allosion  to  it  in  the  presence  of  those  who 
felt'fbr  a  hasband's  and  a  brother's  weakness,  with  a  liveliness 
of  feeling  that  brutal  indulgence  hod  long  eince  destroyed  in  the 
object  of  their  solicitude.  He  accordingly  pointed  ont  the  risk 
there  was  that  the  Indians  should  make  the  obvious  inference, 
that  bnman  beings  mnst  have  recently  been  in  the  hut,  to  leave 
the  fr«sh  scent  of  the  liquor  in  question  behind  them.  This 
truth  was  BO  apparent  that  alt  felt  its  force,  though  to  no  one 
else  did  the  danger  seem  so  great  as  to  the  bee-himtei'.  He 
badjgreater  familiarity  with  the  Indian  character  than  any  of 
his  companions,  .and  dreaded  the  sagacity  of  the  savages  in  a 
just  proportion  to  his  greater  knowledge.  He  did  not  M, 
therefore,  to  admonish  his  new  friends  of  the  necessity  for 
vigilance. 

"I  will  return  to  the  tree  and  take  another  look  at  the  move 
ments  of  the  savages,"  le  Boardoa  concluded  by  saying,  "By 
this  time  their  fire  must  be  lighted ;  and  by  the  aid  of  my  glass, 
a  better  insight  may  be  had  mto  their  plans  and  feelings." 

The  bee-hunter  now  went  back  to  his  tree,  whither  he  was 
slowly  followed  by  Margery ;  the  girl  yielding  to  a  feverish  d» 
sire  to  accompany  him,  at  the  very  time  she  was  half  restrained 
liy  mmden  bashfulness;  though  anxiety  and  the  wish  to  learn 
the  worst  as  speedily  as  possible,  prevuled. 

"They  have  kindled  a  blazing  fire,  and  the  whole  of  the  in- 
■ide  of  the  house  is  as  bright  as  if  illuminated,"  s^d  le  Bourdon, 
who  was  now  carefully  bestowed  among  the  branches  of  his 
■raall  tree.    "There  are  lota  of  the  red  devils  moving  about 
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the  chienlS,  inside  and  oat ;  and  they  seem  to  have  fish  as  well 
aB  venison  to  cook.  Aye,  there  goes  more  dry  bmsh  on  the 
fire  to  brighten  np  the  picttire,  and  daylight  is  almost  eclipsed. 
As  I  live,  they  have  a  prisoner  among  'em  I" 

"A  priBonerl"  exclaimed  Margery,  in  the  gentle  tones  of 
Gimale  pity — "  Not  a  white  person,  saiely  V 

"  No — he  is  a  redekiu  like  all  of  them — ^but — wait  a  winate 
till  I  can  get  the  glasti  a  little  more  steady.  Yes — it  is  so — I 
was  light  at  fiist  1" 

""What  is  so,  Boordon — and  in  what  are  yon  right !" 

"  Ton  may  remember.  Blossom,  that  yonr  brother  and  I 
spoke  of  the  two  Injins  who  risited  me  in  the  openings.  One 
was  a  Pottawattamie  and  tLe  other  a  Chippewa.  The  first  we 
found  dead  and  scalped,  after  he  had  left  ut ;  and  the  last  b 
now  in  yonder  hut,  bound  and  a  prisoner.  He  has  taken  to  the 
lake  on  his  way  to  Fort  Dearborn,  and  has,  with  all  his  on^ 
and  resolution,  falleD  into  enemies'  bauds.  Well  will  it  be  for 
him  if  bis  ct^tors  do  not  learn  what  befell  the  warrior  wbo  was 
slain  near  my  cabin,  and  left  seated  against  a  tree  I" 

"Bo  yon  think  these  savagea  mean  to  revenge  the  death  of 
their  brother  on  this  unfortunate  wretch  1" 

"  I  know  that  he  is  in  the  pay  of  oar  general  at  Detroit, 
while  the  Fottawattamies  are  in  the  pay  of  the  English,  This 
of  itself  would  make  them  enemies,  and  has  no  donbt  been  the 
canse  of  his  being  taken ;  but  I  do  not  well  see  how  Injins  on 
the  lake  here  can  know  any  thing  of  what  has  happened  some 
fifty  nailes  or  so  up  in  the  openings." 

"  Perhaps  the  savages  in  the  oasoes  belong  to  the  same  party 
as  the  warrior  yoa  call  Slksfoot,  and  that  they  bare  had  the 
means  of  leamiiig  bis  death,  and  by  vhose  band  he  fell." 

The  bee-hunter  was  sorpriaed  at  the  qoicknesa  of  the  girl's 
wit,  the  sn^estion  being  as  discreet  as  it  was  ingeniocs.  The 
manner  in  which  intelligence  flies  through  the  wilderness  had 
often  surprised  him,  and  certainly  it  was  possible  that  the  party 
now  before  hira  might  have  heard  of  the  fate  of  the  chief  whoso 
body  he  had  found  in  the  openings,  short  as  was  the  time  foi 


tiie  news  to  have  gone  ao  far.  The  drcmnBtance  that  the  canoet 
had  come  from  the  northward  was  agunst  the  inference,  hov- 
ever,  and  after  munng  a  minnte  on  the  &cta,  le  Bourdon  men- 
booed  thia  objection  to  hit  companion, 

"Are  wfl  certain  these  are  the  same  canoea  as  those  wMch  I 
saw  past  this  afternoon  t"  asked  Hai^iery,  vho  comprehended 
the  difficulty  in  an  instant.  "Of  those  I  saw,  two  passed  first, 
and  one  fbllowed ;  while  here  are /bur  that  have  landed." 

"  What  yon  say  may  be  true  enough.  We  are  not  to  sup- 
pose that  the  canoes  yon  saw  pais  are  aU  diat  are  on  the  lahe. 
Bat  let  tlia  savages  be  whom  thoy  may,  prudence  tells  us  to 
keep  clear  of  them  if  we  can ;  and  this  more  so  than  over,  now 
I  caa  see  that  Figoonsning,  who  I  know  to  be  an  American 
Injin,  is  treated  by  tbem  as  an  enemy." 

"  How  are  the  sar^s  employed  now.  Bourdon )  Do  they 
prepare  to  eat,  or  do  they  torture  their  prisoner  V 

"No  fear  of  Uieir  attempting  the  last  to-nighL  I'here  is  an 
uneasiness  about  them,  as  if  they  still  smelt  the  liquor ;  but  some 
are  busy  cooking  at  the  fire.  I  would  give  all  my  honey,  pretty 
Ma^ery,  to  be  able  to  save  PigeouBwing  I  He  is  a  good  fellow 
for  a  savage,  and  hia  heart  and  hand  with  us  in  this  new  war, 
that  he  tells  me  has  begun  between  as  and  the  English  1" 

"  Ton  sorely  would  not  risk  your  own  life  to  save  a  savage, 
who  kills  and  scalps  at  random,  as  this  man  has  done  1" 

"  In  that  he  has  but  followed  the  habits  of  bis  color  and  race, 
dare  say  we  do  things  that  are  quite  as  bad,  according  to  In-    - 
b  ways  of  thinking.     I  do  believe,  Mai^ry,  was  that  man  to 
te  nt«  in  the  hands  of  the  Fottawattamies,  as  I  now  see  him, 
le  wo  lid  undertime  something  for  my  relieC" 

"But  what  can  yoo,  a  single  man,  do  when  there  are  tnentj 
igtunst  you  ?"  asked  Margery,  a  little  reproachfully  as  to  man 
ler,  ^aMtig  like  one  who  had  more  interest  in  the  safety  of 
,Iie  yonng  bee-huD4«r  than  she  chose  very  openly  to  express. 

"  No  one  can  say  what  be  can  do  till  he  tries.  I  do  not  like 
the  way  they  are  treating  that  Chippewa,  for  it  looks  as  if  they 
meant  to  do  him  harm.     Ho  is  neither  fed,  nor  suffered  to  bo 
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with  his  masters ;  but  there  the  poor  fellow  is,  bound  hand  and 
Toot  near  the  cabin  door,  and  lashed  to  a  tree.  The^  do  not 
even  give  Mm  the  relief  of  suffering  him  to  sit  down," 

The  gentle  heart  of  Margery  was  tonched  by  this  accoimt  of 
the  manner  m  which  the  ct^tive  was  treated,  and  she  inqniied 
into  other  particnlara  concerning  his  situation,  with  a  more 
marked  interest  than  she  had  previously  manifested  in  his  state. 
The  bee-hnnt«r  answered  her  questions  as  they  were  put ;  and 
the  result  was  to  place  the  ^1  in  possession  of  a  minute  det^ 
of  the  true  manner  in  which  Figeonswing  was  treated. 

Although  there  was  probably  no  intention  on  the  part  of  the 
captoiB  of  the  Chippewa  to  torture  ^ii"  before  his  lime,  tortured 
he  most  hsTS  been  by  the  manner  in  which  his  limbs  and  body 
were  confined.  Ifot  only  were  hia  arms  fastened  behind  his 
bact  at  the  elbows,  bat  the  hands  were  also  tightly  bound  to- 
gether in  front.  The  legs  had  Bgaiuies  in  two  places,  just  above 
the  knees  and  just  bcbw  the  ancles.  Around  the  body  was 
another  fastening,  which  secured  the  captive  to  a  beech  that 
stood  about  thirty  feet  from  the  door  of  the  cabin,  and  so  near- 
ly in  a  line  with  the  firo  within  and  the  look-out  of  le  Bourdon, 
as  to  enable  the  last  distinctly  to  note  these  particulars,  aided 
as  he  was  by  his  glass.  Belying  on  the  manner  in  which  they 
secured  their  prisoner,  the  savages  took  little  heed  of  him ;  but 
each  appeared  bent  on  attending  to  his  own  comfort,  by  means 
of  a  good  supper,  and  by  securing  a  dry  Jur  in  which  to  pass 
the  night.  All  this  ]e  Bourdon  saw  and  noted  too,  er«  he 
dropped  lightly  on  his  feet  by  the  side  of  Margery,  at  the  root 
of  the  tree. 

Without  losing  time  that  was  precious,  the  bee-hunter  went 
at  once  to  the  canoes  and  conunanicated  his  intention  to  Wai^ 
iug.  The  moon  had  now  set,  and  the  night  was  favorable  to 
the  purposes  of  le  Bourdon.  At  the  first  glance  it  might  seem 
wisest  to  wait  until  sleep  had  fallen  upon  the  Bavagas,  ere  any 
attempt  were  made  to  approach  Hie  hut;  but  Bodeu  reasoneil 
differently.  A  general  silence  would  succeed  as  soon  as  the 
savages  disposed  of  themselvea  to  sleep,  which  would  be  mucli 
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more  likely  to  allow  his  foofateps  to  be  OTerheard,  than  when 
tonguea  and  bodies  and  teeth  were  all  ia  active  movement  A 
man  vho  eats  after  a  long  march,  or  a  severe  paddling,  nsnally 
concentrates  his  attention  on  his  food,  as  le  Bourdon  knew  b; 
long  e^erience ;  and  it  is  a  mnch  better  moment  to  steal  npon 
the  hungry  and  weary,  to  do  so  when  they  feed,  than  to  do  so 
when  they  sleep,  provided  any  thing  like  a  watch  be  kept. 
That  tbe  Fottawattaroie  wonld  select  this  latter  caution  Ic 
Bourdon  did  not  believe ;  and  his  mind  was  made  up,  not  only 
to  attempt  the  reacne  of  his  Quppewa  friend,  but  to  attempt  it 
at  once. 

After  eiplmning  his  plan  in  a  few  words,  and  requesting 
Waring's  assiftanoe,  le  Bourdon  took  a  solemn  leave  of  the 
party,  and  proceeded  at  once  toward  the  hut.  In  order  to  un- 
derstaud  the  movements  of  the  bee-hante^,  it  may  be  well  now 
briefly  to  ei^lain  the  position  of  the  chientS,  and  the  nature  of 
the  ground  on  which  the  adventurer  was  rec|nired  to  act.  The 
but  stood  on  a  low  and  somewhat  abrupt  swell,  being  sorroonded 
on  all  Bides  by  land  so  low  as  to  be  in  many  places  wet  and 
swampy.  There  were  a  good  many  trees  on  the  knoll,  and 
several  thickets  of  alders  and  other  bushes  on  the  lower  ground  ; 
but,  on  the  whole,  the  swamps  were  nearly  devoid  of  what  is 
termed  "timber."  Two  sides  of  the  knoll  were  abrupt;  that 
on  which  the  casks  had  been  rolled  into  the  lake,  and  that 
opposite,  which  was  next  to  the  tree  where  Boden  had  so  long 
been  watching  the  proceedings  of  the  savages.  The  distance 
between  the  hut  and  this  tree  was  somewhat  lees  than  a  mile. 
The  intervenmg  gronnd  was  low,  and  most  of  it  was  marshy ; 
thou^  it  was  possible  to  cross  the  marsh  by  following  a  partio- 
nlar  course.  Fortunately  this  course,  which  was  visible  to  the 
eye  by  daylight,  and  had  been  t^en  by  the  fiigitives  on  quit- 
ting the  hut,  might  be  dimly  traced  at  night  by  one  who  under- 
stood the  ground,  by  means  of  certain  trees  and  bushes,  that 
formed 'so  many  finger-posts  for  the  traveller.  Unless  this  par- 
ticular route  were  taken,  however,  a  circuit  of  three  or  four 
miles  mnst  be  made,  in  order  to  pass  from  the  chienlS  to  the 
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spot  where  the  family  had  taken  refuge.  As  le  Bonrdun  had 
crossed  this  firm  grotmd  hj  daj'light,  and  had  observed  it  weQ 
from  his  tree,  he  thought  himself  enough  of  a  guide  to  .find  hia 
way  through  it  in  the  dark,  uded  by  the  marks  jastmentdooed. 

llie  bee-himter  had  got  aa  far  as  the  edge  of  the  marsh  on 
bis  way  toward  the  hut,  when,  pausing  an  instant  to  examine 
'.he  piiming  of  hia  rifie,  he  fancied  that  he  heard  a  light  foci- 
step  Itehind  him.  Turning,  quick  as  thought,  he  perceitod 
that  pretty  Mai^ry  had  followed  him  thus  Car.  Although  time 
pressed,  he  conid  not  part  from  the  girl  without  showing  that 
he  appreciated  the  interest  she  manifested  in  his  behalf.  Tak- 
ing her  hand,  therefore,  he  spoke  with  a  simplicity  and  truth, 
that  imparted  to  hia  manner  a  natnial  grace  that  one  bred  in 
courts  might  have  envied.  What  was  more,  with  a  delicacy 
that  few  in  course  would  deem  necessary  under  the  circom- 
stances,  he  did  not  in  his  language  so  much  impute  to  concern 
on  his  own  account  this  movemeat  of  Mai^ry'a,  as  to  that  she 
felt  for  her  brother  and  sister;  though  in  his  inmost  heart  a 
throbbing  hope  prevailed  that  he  had  his  share  in  it 

"  Do  not  be  troubled  on  account  of  Gershom  and  his  wife, 
pretty  Margery,"  said  the  bee-hunter,  "  which,  as  I  perceive,  is 
the  main  reason  why  you  have  come  here ;  and  as  for  myself 
be  certain  that  I  shall  not  foi^et  who  I  have  left  behind,  and 
how  much  her  safety  depends  on  my  prudence." 

Margery  was  pleased,  though  a  good  deal  confused.  It  was 
new  to  her  to  hear  allusions  of  this  sort,  but  nature  supplied  the 
feeling  to  appreciate  them. 

"Is  it  not  risking  too  much.  Bourdon!"  she  said.  "Are 
yon  anre  of  being  able  to  find  the  crossing  in  the  marsh,  in  a 
sight  so  very  dark  I  I  do  not  know  but  looting  so  long  at  the 
blight  light  in  the  cabin  may  blind  me,  but  it  does  seem  as  if  I 
never  saw  a  darker  night !" 

"The  darkness  increases,  for  the  star-light  is  gone;  bat  I 
can  see  where  I  go,  and  so  long  as  I  can  do  that  there  is  not 
mnch  fear  of  lo^g  my  way,  I  do  not  like  to  expose  you  to 
danger,  but — " 
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"  Never  mind  me,  Bourdon — aet  me  to  do  any  tting  in  which 
jou  think  I  can  be  of  use  I"  esclumed  the  girl,  eagerly. 

"  Well  then,  Margery,  yon  may  do  thia :  come  with  me  t« 
the  large  tree  in  the  centre  of  the  marsh,  and  I  will  aet  you  on 
a  dnty  that  may  possibly  save  my  life.  I  will  tell  yon  my 
meaning  when  there." 

Maigery  followed  with  a  light,  impatient  step ;  and,  as  nei- 
ther stopped  to  speak  or  to  look  around,  the  two  soon  stood 
beneath  the  tree  in  question.  It  was  a  laige  elm  that  complete- 
ly overshadowed  a  considerable  extent  of  firm  ground.  Here  a 
full  and  tolerably  near  view  conld  be  had  of  the  hut,  which 
was  still  illoDiinated  by  the  blazing  fire  within.  For  a  minute 
both  stood  silently  gazing  at  the  strange  scene ;  then  le  Bour- 
don explained  to  his  companion  the  manner  in  which  she  might 
Bssiet  him. 

Once  at  the  elm,  it  was  not  so  difficult  to  find  the  way  across 
tlie  marsh,  as  it  was  to  reach  that  spot,  coming  from,  the 
ehientL  Aa  there  were  several  elms  scattered  about  in  the 
centre  of  the  marsh,  the  bee-hunter  was  fearful  that  he  might 
not  reach  the  right  tree  ;  in  which  case  he  would  be  compelled 
'  to  retrace  his  steps,  and  that  at  the  imminent  hazard  of  being 
captored.  He  carried  habitually  a  small  dark  lantern,  and  had 
thought  of  so  disposing  of  it  in  the  lower  branches  of  this  very 
elm,  as  to  form  a  focus  of  it,  but  hesitated  about  doing  that 
which  might  prove  a  guide  to  his  enemies  as  well  aa  to  himself. 
If  Margery  would  take  charge  of  thia  lantern,  he  conld  hope  to 
reap  its  advantages  without  incurring  the  hazard  of  having  a 
light  snspended  in  the  tree  for  any  length  of  time.  Margery 
understood  the  lessons  she  received,  and  promised  to  obey  all 
the  injunctions  by  which  they  were  accompanied. 

"Now,  God  bless  you,  Margery,"  added  the  bee-hunter, 
"Providence  has  brought  me  and  your  brother's  family  to- 
gether in  troublesome  times ;  should  I  get  back  safe  from  thia 
adventure,  I  shall  look  upon  it  as  a  dnty  to  do  all  I  can  to  help 
trershom  place  his  wife  and  sister  beyond  the  reach  of  harm." 

"  God  bless  you,  Bourdoo  '"  half  whispered  the  agitated  giri. 
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"I  know  it  is  'worth  some  risk  to  save  a  baman  life,  even 
though  it  be  that  of  an  Injin,  and  I  will  not  try  to  persuade  yon 
fFOia  this  ondertaMng;  but  do  not  attempt  more  than  is  neces- 
aary,  and  rely  on  my  osing  the  lantern  jiut  as  yon  have  told  me 
to  Qse  it" 

Those  young  persons  had  not  yet  known  each  other  a  single 
day,  yet  both  felt  that  confidence  which  years  alone,  in  tlie 
crowds  of  the  world,  can  ordinanly  create  in  the  human  mind. 
The  cause  of  the  sympatliy  which  draws  he«t  to  heart,  which 
generates  friendships,  and  love,  and  passionate  attachments,  is 
not  obvious  to  all  who  choose  to  talk  of  it  There  is  yet  a 
profonnd  mystery  in  oor  organization,  which  has  hitherto  es- 
caped the  reaearchea  of  both  classes  of  philosophers,  and  which 
it  probably  was  the  design  of  the  Creator  ahonld  not  be  made 
known  to  ns  until  we  draw  nearer  to  that  great  end  which. 
sooner  or  later,  is  to  be  accomplished  in  behalf  of  our  race, 
when  "knowledge  will  abound,"  and  we  shall  better  under- 
stand our  being  and  its  object^  than  is  permitted  to  us  in  this 
onr  day  of  ignorance.  But  while  we  cannot  trace  the  causes 
of  a  thousand  things,  we  know  and  feel  their  effects.  Among 
the  other  mysteries  of  onr  natnre  is  this  of  sadden  and  strong 
sympathies,  which,  as  between  men  for  men,  and  women  for 
women,  awaken  confidence  and  fiiend&hlp ;  uid  as  between 
those  of  different  sexes,  excite  passionate  attachments  that  more 
or  lees  color  their  future  lives.  The  great  delineator  of  onr 
common  nature,  in  no  one  of  the  many  admirable  pictures  he 
has  drawn  of  men,  manifests  a  more  profound  knowledge  of  liia 
subject,  than  in  that  in  which  he  portrays  the  sudden  and 
nearly  ungovernable  inclination  whidi  Romeo  Mid  Jaliet  are 
made  to  display  for  each  other;  an  inclination  that  seta  reason, 
habit,  prejudice,  and  family  enmities,  at  defiance.  That  such 
an  attachment  is  to  be  commended,  we  do  not  say ;  that  all  can 
feel  it,  we  do  not  believe ;  that  connections  formed  under  its 
influence  can  always  be  desinble,  ve  are  &r  from  thinking : 
but  that  it  may  exist  we  believe  is  just  as  certain  as  any  of  the 
incomprehensible  laws  of  our  wayward  and  yet  admirable  nature. 
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We  hare  no  Veronese  tals  to  reUte  here,  however,  liut  Bunp!; 
a  homely  legend,  in  which  human  feeling  may  occasIontJIy  be 
made  to  bear  an  humble  resemblance  to  that  world-renowned 
.  picture  which  had  its  scenes  in  the  beaalifiil  capital  of  Vene- 
tian Lombardy. 

When  le  Bonrdon  left  his  companion,  now  so  intensely  intcT- 
eatcd  in  hla  euccess,  to  pick  his  way  in  the  darknese  across  the 
remainder  of  the  marsb,  Margety  retired  behind  the  tree,  where 
the  fiiet  thing  she  did  was  to  examine  her  lantern,  and  to  see 
that  its  light  was  ready  to  perform  the  very  important  ofSce 
which  might  bo  speedily  be  required  of  it  Satisfied  oa  this 
point,  she  tnmed  her  eyes  anxiously  in  the  directioQ  of  the  hut 
By  this  time  erery  trace  of  the  bee-hunter  was  lost,  the  hillock 
in  his  front  forming  too  dark  a  back^ound  to  admit  of  his 
being  seen.  Bat  the  fire  atiU  blazed  in  the  ckienti,  the  savages 
not  having  yet  finished  their  cooking,  though  several  had  satis- 
fied their  appetites,  and  had  already  sought  places  where  they 
might  stretch  themselves  for  the  night.  Margery  waa  glad  to 
see  that  these  last  individuals  bestowed  themselves  within  the 
influence  of  the  fire,  warm  as  was  the  night  This  was  done 
most  probably  to  escape  from  the  annoyance  of  the  mosqnitos, 
more  or  less  of  which  are  usually  found  in  the  low  lauds  of  the 
new  countries,  and  near  the  uuugins  of  rirers. 

Margery  could  distinctly  see  the  Chippewa,  erect  and  bound 
to  his  tree.  On  him  she  principally  kept  her  looks  riveted,  for 
near  bia  person  did  she  expect  first  again  to  find  the  bee-hunter. 
Indeed,  there  was  no  chance  of  seeing  one  who  was  placed 
beneatii  the  light  of  the  fire,  since  the  brow  of  the  acclivity 
formed  a  complete  cover,  throwing  all  below  it  into  deep  shade. 
This  ciroomstance  waa  of  the  greatest  importance  to  the  adven- 
turer, however,  enabling  him  to  steal  quite  near  to  his  friend, 
favored  by  a  darkness  that  was  getting  to  be  intense.  Quitting 
Uaj^ry,  we  will  now  rejoin  le  Bonrdon,  who  by  this  time  waa 
approaching  his  goal 

The  bee-hunter  had  some  difficulty  in  finding  his  way  acioaa 
Uie  marsh;  but  floundering  through  the  impediments,  and  on 
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the'  wtole  preserving  tie  main  direction,  he  got  out  on  the  firm 
ground  quite  as  soon  as  lie  had  expected  to  do.  It  was  neces- 
sary for  him  to  use  extreme  caution.  The  Indyua  acconiing  ■ 
to^eir^CBstom  had  dogs,  two  of  which  had  been  in  sight,  lying 
shout  half-way  between  the  prisoner  and  the  door  of  the  hut 
Boden  had  seen  a  savage  feeding  these  dogs ;  and  it  appeared 
to  him  at  the  time  as  if  the  Indian  had  been  telling  them  to  he 
watchful  of  the  Chippewa.  Harwell. knew  the  services  that 
the  red  men  expected  of  these  animals,  which  are  kept  rather 
as  sentinels  than  for  any  great  use  they  put  them  to  in  the 
hunts.  An  Indian  dog  is  quick  enough  to  give  the  alarm, 
and  he  will  teep  on  a  trml  for.  a  long  run  and  with  considerable 
accuracy,  but  it  is  seldom  that  he  closes  and  has  his  share  in  the 
death,  unless  in  the  case  of  very  timid  and  powerless  creatures. 
Nevertheless,  the  presence  of  these  dogs  exacted  extra  cau- 
tion in  the  movements  of  the  bee-hunter.  He  had  ascended 
the  hill  a  little  out  of  the  stream  of  light  which  still  issued  &om 
the  open  door  of  the  hat,  and  was  soon  high  enough  to  get  a 
good  look  at  the  state  of  things  on  the  bit  of  level  land 
around  the  cabin.  Fully  one-half  of  the  savages  were  yet  up 
and  in  motion',  though  the  processes  of  cooking  and  eating 
were  by  this  time  nearly  ended.  These  men  had  senses  almost 
as  acute  as  those  of  their  dogs,  and  it  was  very  necessary  to  be 
on  his  guard  agMnst  them  also.  By  moving  with  the  utmost 
caution,  le  Bourdon  reached  the  edge  of  the  line  of  light,  where 
he  was  within  ten  yards  of  the  captive.  Here  he  placed  his 
rifie  against  a  small  tree,  and  drew  his  knife,  in  readiness  to  cut 
the  prisoner's  thongs.  Three  several  times,  while  the  bee-hunter 
was  making  these  preparations,  did  the  two  dogs  r^e  their 
heads  and  scent  the  (ur ;  once,  the  oldest  of  the  two  gave  a 
deep  and  most  ominons  growL  Singular  as  it  may  seem,  this 
last  iqdication  of  ^ring  the  alarm  was  of  great  service  to  le 
Bourdon  and  the  Chippewa.  Ihe  latter  heard  the  growl,  and 
saw  two  of  the  movements  of  the  animals'  heads,  &om  all  which 
he  inferred  that  there  was  some  creature,  or  some  danger  behind 
trim.    This  naturally  enough  induced  him  to  bestow  a  keen 
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attention  in  that  direction,  and  .being  unable  to  tiim  body. 
limbs,  or  head,  the  sense  of  hearing  was  his  only  means  of 
watchfulness.  It  was  while  in  this  state  of  profonnd  listeticg 
that  Pigeonswing  &ncied  he  heard  his  own  name,  in  sach  a 
whisper  as  one  raises  when  he  wishes  to  call  from  a  short  dis> 
.  tance  with  the  least  possible  ezpenditore  of  voice.  Presently 
tlie  word*  "  Pigeonswing,"  and  "  Chippewa,"  were  succeeded 
,by  those  of  "bee-hunter,"  "Bourdon."  This  was. enough; 
the  quicX-witted  waniQrmade  a  low  ejaculation,  such  as  might 
be  mbtaken  for  a  half-snppTessed  murmur  that  proceeded  &om 
pain,  but  which  one  keenly  on  the  watch,  and  who  was  striving 
to  commnnicate  with  him,  would  be  apt  to  underataud  as  a 
-  sign  of  attention.  The  whispering  then  ceased  altogether,  and 
the  prisoner  waited  the  res^t  with  the  stoic  patience  of  an 
American  Indian.  A  minute  latet  the  Chippewa  felt  the  thongs 
^ving  way,  and  his  anus  were  released  at  the  elbows.  An  arm 
was  next  passed  round  his  body,  and  the  fastenings  at  the  wrist 
were  cut.  At  this  instant  a  voice  whispered  in  his  ear — "  Be 
of  good  heart,  Chippewa — yonr  friend,  Bourdon,  is  here.  Can 
you  stand )" 

"  No  stand,"  answered  the  Indian  in  a  low  whisper — "  too 
much  tie." 

At  the  next  moment  the  feet  of  the  Chippewa  were  released, 
as  were  also  hfa  knees.  Of  all  the  faateniugs  none  now  remained 
but  that  which  bound  the  captive  to  the  tree.  In  not  cutting 
this,  the  bee-hunter  manifested  his  coolness  and  judgment ;  for 
were  the  stout  rope  of  bark  severed,  the  Indian  would  have 
&llen  like  a  log,  from  total  inability  to  stand.  His  thongs  had 
impeded  the  circulation  of  the  blood,  and  the  usual  temporary 
paralysis  had  been  the  consequence.  Pigeonswing  understood 
the  reason  of  his  friend's  forbearance,  and  mantled  to  rub  hie 
hands  and  wrists  together,  while  the  bee-hunter  himself  applied 
friction  to  his  feet,  by  passing  his  own  arms  around  the  bottom  of 
the  tree.  The  reader  may  imagine  the  intense  anxiety  of  Mar- 
gery the  while ;  for  she  witnessed  the  arrival  of  le  Bourdon  at  the 
tree,  and  could  not  account  for  the  long  delay  which  succeeded 
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All  this  time,  the  dogs  were  far  from  being  qoiet  or  satisfied. 
Their  masters,  accastomed  to  being  Bmroanded  at  night  b; 
wolves  and  foxes,  or  other  beaats,  toot  little  heed,  however,  ot 
the  discontent  of  these  creatures,  which  were  in  the  habit  of 
growling  in  their  lairs.  The  bee-honler,  as  he  kept  rabbing  at 
Ilia  fiiend's  tegs,  felt  now  bnt  little  f^preheu^on  of  the  doga, 
though  a  new  source  of  alarm  presented  itself  by  the  time  the 
Chippewa  was  barely  able  to  snstatn  his  weight  on  his  feet,  and 
loQg  before  he  could  use  them  with  any  thing  like  bis  former 
agility.  The  manner  in  which  the  savages  came  together  in 
Uie  hut,  and  the  gestures  made  by  their  chief,  announced  pretty 
plainly  that  a  watch  was  about  to  be  set  for  the  night.  Aa  it 
was  probable  that  the  sentinel  would  take  his  station  near  the 
prisoner,  the  bee-hunter  was  at  a  loss  to  decide  whether  it  were 
better  to  commence  the  flight  before  or  after  the  rest  of  the 
savages  were  in  their  lurs.  Placing  his  mouth  as  close  to  the 
ear  of  Figeonswlng  as  could  be  done  without  bringing  his  bead 
into  the  light,  the  following  dialogue  passed  between  le  Bourdon 
and  the  captive. 

"  Do  yon  see,  Chippewa,"- the  bee-hunter  commenced,  "  the 
chief  is  telling  one  of  the  young  men  to  come  and  keep  guard 
near  you  !" 

"  See  him,  well  'nough.     Make  too  ntany  sign,  no  to  see." 

"  What  think  joa — shall  we  wait  till  the  warriors  are  asleep, 
or  try  to  be  off  before  the  sentlael  comes  I" 

"  Bess  wait,  if  one  t'ing.  You  got  rifle — got  tomahawk — 
got  knife,  eh!" 

"  I  have  them  all,  thongh  my  rifle  is  a  short  distance  behind 
me,  and  a  little  down  the  hilL" 

"Dat  bad — nebber  let  go  rifle  on  war-path.  Well,  you 
tomahawk  him — /scalp  him — dat  '11  do." 

"J  shall  kill  no  mim,  Chippewa,  unless  there  is  great  oc- 
cauon  for  it.  If  there  is  no  other  mode  of  getting  you  off,  1 
shall  choose  to  cut  this  last  thong,  and  leave  yoa  to  take  cara 
of  yourself." 

"Give  him  tomahawk,  den — give  him  knife,  too." 
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"  Not  for  sikIi  a  pnrposet  I  do  not  lite  to  shed  blood  with- 
out a  good  reason  for  it." 

"  No'  csSi  war  good  reason,  eh !  Bess  reason  in  world.  Potta- 
wattamie dig  up  hatchet  ag'in  Great  Fadder  at  Wash'ton — dal 
no  good  reason  why  take  his  sealp,  eh  !" 

Iq  whimpering  these  last  words  the  Chippewa  used  bo  much 
cnei^,  that  the  dogs  again  raised  their  heads  irom  between 
their  forepaws  and  growled.  Almost  at  that  instant  the  chief 
and  Ms  few  remaining  wakefid  companions  laid  themselves 
down  to  sleep,  and  the  young  warrior  designated  as  the  sentinel 
left  the  hnt  and  came  slowly  toward  the  prisoner.  The  cir- 
ODDutances  admitted  of  no  delay ;  le  Bourdon  pressed  the  keen 
edge  of  his  knife  across  the  withe  that  bonnd  the  Indian  to  the 
tree ;  first  giving  him  notice,  in  order  that  he  might  be  prepar- 
ed to  Bust^n  his  own  weight.  This  done,  the  bee-hnnter 
dropped  on  the  ground,  crawling  away  out  of  the  light ;  thongh 
the  brow  of  the  bill  almost  immediately  formed  a  screen  to  con- 
ceal his  person  from  all  near  the  hut  In  another  instant  he 
had  regained  his  rifle,  and  was  descending  swiltly  toward  the 
crossing  at  the  maish. 
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"We  oat]  litem  unge— (^  ba  Ju>t  f 
Their  onCnged  feelings  aaai ; 
A  TOtw  comu  forth,  tl9  from  th*  di 
The  uiige  wu  ■  mim  I" 


Ae  soon  as  le  Bonrdon  reached  the  commeacement  of  that 
'  which  might  be  called  his  path  across  the  mareh,  he  stopped 
and  looked  backward.  He  waa  now  anfficiently  removed  from 
the  low  acclivity  to  see  objectA  on  its  summit,  and  bad  no  dif- 
fii^nlty  in  discerning  all  that  the  waning  fire  illuminated.  TbeTs 
Etood  the  Chippewa  erect  against  the  trae  as  if  still  botmd  with 
tbongs,  while  the  sentinel  was  slowly  approaching  bim.  The 
dogs  were  on  their  feet,  and  gave  two  or  three  sharp  barks, 
which  had  the  effect  to  cause  five  or  six  of  the  savages  to  lift 
their  heads  in  their  lairs.  One  arose  even  and  threw  an  armiiil 
of  dried  branches  on  the  fire,  prodncing  a  bright  blaze,  that 
bronght  every  thing  around  the  hut,  and  which  the  light  could 
touch,  into  fill!  view. 

The  bee-hnntcr  was  astonished  at  the  immovable  calmness 
with  which  Figeouswing  still  stood  to  bis  tree,  awaiting  the  ap- 
proach of  the  sentinel.  In  a  few  moments  the  latter  was  at  his 
side.  At  first  the  Pottawattamie  did  not  perceive  that  the 
prisoner  was  unbound.  He  threw  bim  Into  shadow  by  bis 
own  person,  and  it  required  a  close  look  to  note  the  circum- 
stance. Boden  was  too  far  from  the  spot  to  see  all  the  minor 
movements  of  the  parties,  but  there  was  soon  a  stra^le  that 
could  not  be  mistaken.  As  the  Pottawattamie  was  examming 
the  prisoner,  an  exclamation  that  escaped  him  betrayed  the 
■udden  consciousness  that  the  Chippewa  was  unbound.     The 
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BouDd  was  no  Booner  uttered  than  Pigeonswiog  made  a  grasp 
at  the  sentinel's  knife,  wMch  however  he  did  not  obtain,  when 
the  two  dosed  and  fell,  rolling  down  tbe  declivity  into  the 
darkness.  When  the  Pottawattamie  seized  the  Chippewa,  he 
iitt«red  a  jell,  which  instantly  brought  every  man  of  his  party 
to  his  feet.  As  the  sav^es  now  united  in  the  whoops,  and  the 
di^  b^an  to  bark  wildly,  an  infernal  clamor  was  made. 

At  first,  le  Bourdon  did  not  know  how  to  act.  He  greatly 
feared  the  dogs,  and  could  not  but  think  of  Mai^ry,  and  the 
probable  conaeqaencea,  should  those  sagacious  animals  follow 
him  across  the  marsh.  But  he  did  not  like  the  idea  of  aban- 
doning Pigeonswing,  when  a  single  blow  of  his  arm,  or  a  kick  of 
his  foot,  might  be  the  cause  of  his  escape.  While  deliberating 
in  painful  uncertainty,  the  sounds  of  the  struggle  ceased,  and 
he  saw  the  sentinel  rising  again  into  the  light,  limping  like  one 
who  had  suffered  by  a  SkW.  Presently  he  heard  a  footstep  noar 
him,  and,  calling  in  a  low  voice,  he  was  immediately  joined  by 
Pigeonswing.  Before  the  bee-hunter  was  aware  ttf  his  intention, 
the  Chippewa  seized  his  rifle,  and  levelling  at  the  sentinel,  who 
still  stood  on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  drawn  in  all  his  savage  out- 
lines distinctly  in  ^e  light  of  the  flames,  he  fired.  The  cry, 
the  leap  into  the  aii,  and  the  &11,  announced  the  uaerriag 
character  of  the  aim.  In  coming  to  the  earth,  the  wounded 
man  fell  over  the  brow  of  the  sharp  acclivity,  and  was  heard 
rolling  toward  its  base. 

Le  Bourdon  felt  the  importance  of  now  improving  the  precious 
moments,  and  was  in  the  act  of  ui^ng  his  companion  to  follow, 
when  the  latter  passed  an  arm  around  hia  body,  whipped  his 
knife  from  the  girdle  and  sheath,  and  droppingthe  rifle  into  his 
friend's  arms,  bounded  away  in  the  darkness,  taking  the  di- 
rection of  his  fallen  enemy.  There  was  no  mistaking  all  this ; 
^^I'ipp'^gftt  li*  j  by  hiff  ""T'-P^flfllw  i^iiiw  nfhfinor,  risking  every 
thing  to  obt^  the  usual  trophy  of  victory.  By  this  time,  a 
dozen  of  the  savages  stood  on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  seemingly 
at  a  loss  to  understand  what  had  become  of  the  combatants. 
Perceiving  this,  the  bee-hunter  profited  by  the  delay  and  re- 
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loaded  his  riflo.  Aa  every  thing  passed  almost  as  swiftly  tu 
the  electric  spark  is  known  to  travel,  it  was  bat  a  moment  after 
the  FottawBttamie  fell  ere  his  conqueror  was  throngh  with  his 
bloody  task  Just  as  !o  Boardon  threw  hia  rifle  np  into  the 
hollow  of  hia  arm,  he  was  rejoined  by  hia  red  Mend,  who  bora 
(he  reeking  scalp  of  the  sentinel  at  his  belt ;  though  fortunately 
ll.e  bee-hunter  did  not  see  it  on  accoimt  of  the  obscarity,  elaa 
might  he  not  have  been  so  willing  to  continue  to  act  with  so 
rutlilesa  an  ally.     . 

Further  stay  was  oat  of  the  question  ;  for  the  Indians  were 
now  collected  in  a  body  on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  where  the 
uliief  was  rapidly  issuing  his  orders.  In  a  minate  the  band  dis- 
persed, every  man  bounding  into  the  darkuesa,  as  if  aware  of  the 
danger  of  remaning  within  the  influence  of  the  bright  light 
thrown  from  the  fire.  Then  came  snch  a  clamor  from  the 
dogs,  as  left  do  doubt  in  the  mind  of  the  bee-hunter  that  they 
had  scented  and  found  the  remains  of  the  fallen  man.  A  flerce 
yell  came  from*  the  same  spot,  the  proof  that  some  of  the 
savages  had  abeady  discovered  the  body;  and  le  Bourdon  told 
his  companion  to  follow,  taking  hia  way  acroaa  the  marsh  aa 
fast  as  he  conld  overcome  the  difBculties  of  the  path. 

It  haa  already  been  intimated  that  it  was  not  easy,  if  indeed 
it  were  poasibie,  to  cross  that  piece  of  low  wet  land  in  a  direct 
line.  There  was  tolerably  firm  ground  on  it,  but  it  lay  in  an 
irregular  form,  its  presence  being  generally  to  be  noted  by  tlie 
growth  of  trees.  Le  Bourdon  had  been  very  careful  in  taking 
hia  landmarks,  foreseeing  the  probability  of  a  hasty  retreat, 
and  he  had  no  difficulty  for  some  time  in  keeping  in  the  right 
direction.  But  the  doga  soon  left  the  dead  body,  and  came 
bounding  across  the  marsh,  disregarding  its  difficulties ;  though 
their  plunges  and  yells  soon  made  it  apparent  that  even  tJiey 
(lid  not  escape  altogether  with  dry  feet.  As  for  the  savages, 
they  poured  down  the  declivity  in  a  stream,  taking  the  dogs 
aa  their  gnides ;  and  safe  ones  they  might  well  be  accounted,  ao 
far  aa  the  seen/ was  concerned,  though  they  did  not  happen  to  ba 
particularly  well  acquainted  with  all  the  difficulties  of  the  path 
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At  length  le  Boardon  paused,  causing  Lis  companion  to  stop 
klso.  In  the  hnny  and  conAiaioD  of  the  flight,  the  former  had 
lost  his  landmark,  finding  himself  amidst  a  copse  of  small 
trees,  or  large  bashes,  bat  not  in  the  partictilar  copse  he  songht. 
Ever^  effort  to  get  out  of  this  thicket,  except  by  ihe  way  he 
had  entered  it,  proved  abortdve,  and  the  dogs  were  barling  at 
no  great  distance  in  hiB  rear.  It  is  tnie  tbat  these  animals  no 
longer  approached  :  for  they  were  floonderiBg  in  the  mnd  and 
water;  but  their  ihroata  imawered  every  pnrpose  to  lead  the 
pnrsners  on,  and  the  low  calls  that  paeeed  ftom  moath  to  month, 
let  the  pnrsoed  anderstand  that  the  PottaVattamiee  were  at 
their  heels,  if  not  abaolntely  on  their  trail. 

The  crisis  demanded  both  discretion  and  decision ;  qualities 
in  which  the  bee-hunter,  with  his  forest  training,  was  not  likely 
to  be  deficient.  He  looked  oat  for  the  path  by  which  he  bad 
reached  the  unfortunate  thicket,  and  having  fonnd  it,  commenc- 
ed a  retreat  by  the  way  he  bad  come.  Nerve  was  needed  to 
move  almoBt  ia  a  line  toward  the  dogs  and  tbeir  masters ;  but 
the  nerve  was  forthcoming,  and  the  two  advanced  like  veterans 
expecting  the  fire  ef  some  concealed  but  well-armed  battery. 
Presently,  le  Bourdon  stopped,  and  examined  the  ground  on 
which  he  stood. 

"^ere  we  must  turn,  Chippewa,"  be  said,  in  a  guarded  voice. 
"This  is  the  spot  whore  I  mnst  have  missed  my  way." 

"  Good  place  to  tnm'bout,"  answered  the  Indian — "  dog  too 

"  We  must  shoot  the  dogs  if  they  press  ns  too  hard,"  return- 
ed flie  bee-hraiter,  leading  off  rapidly,  now  secure  in  the  right 
direction.  "  They  seem  to  be  in  trouble,  just  at  this  time ;  but 
animals  like  Ihem  will  soon  find  their  way  across  this  marsh." 

"Bess  shoot  Pottawattamie,"  coolly  returned  Pigeonswing. 
''Pottawattamie  got  capital  scalp — dog's  ears  no  good  foi 
nnttin',  any  more." 

"  Yonder,  I  believe,  is  the  tree  I  am  in  search  of  I"  exclumed 
M  Bourdon.  "  If  we  can  reach  that  tree,  I  think  all  will  go 
well  with  ns." 
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Tho  tree  was  reacted,  and  the  bee-hunter  proceeded  to  make 
sure  of  his  course  iiom  that  point.  Bemoving  from  hia  poach 
a  small  piece  of  m.oistened  powder  that  he  had  prepared  ere  Tte 
liberated  the  Chippewa,  he  stuck  it  on  a  low  branch  of  tho  tree 
ha  waa  under,  and  on  the  aide  next  the  spot  where  ho  had 
stationed  Margery,  When  thin  was  done,  he  made  lua  com- 
panion stand  aside,  and  lighting  some  spunk  with  his  flint  and 
steel,  he  fired  his  powder.  Of  course,  this  little  preparation 
bnmed  like  the  fireworks  of  a  boy,  making  sufficient  light, 
however,  to  be  seen  in  a  dark  night  for  a  mile  or  more.  No 
sooner  waa  the  wetted  powder  hisaJng  and  throwing  off  its 
sparks,  than  the  bee-hunter  gazed  intently  into  the  now  seem- 
ingly  tangible  obscurity  of  the  marsh.  A  bright  light  appCAred 
and  vanbhed.  It  was  enough ;  the  bee-hunter  threw  down  his 
own  signal  and  extinguished  it  with  his  foot ;  and,  as  he  wished, 
tho  lantern  of  Margery  appewed  no  more.  Assured  now  of  the 
accuracy  of  his  position,  as  well  as  of  the  course  he  was  to  pur- 
sue, le  Bourdon  bade  his  companion  follow,  and  pressed  anew 
across  the  marsh.  A  tree  was  soon  visible,  and  toward  that 
particular  object  the  fugitives  steadily  pressed,  until  it  waa 
reached.  At  the  next  instant  Margery  waa  joined ;  and  the 
boe-hunter  could  not  refriun  from  kissing  her,  in  the  excess  of 
bis  pleasure. 

"  There  is  a  dreadful  howling  of  doga,"  said  Mai^ry,  feeling 
no  offence  at  the  liberty  taken,  in  a  moment  like  that,  "  and  it 
seems  to  me  that  a  whole  tribe  Is  following  at  their  heela.  For 
Heaven's  sake,  Bourdon,  let  us  hasten  to  tho  canoes ;  brother 
and  sister  must  think  na  lost!" 

The  circumstances  pressed,  and  the  hee-hunter  took  Mar- 
gery's arm,  passing  it  throngh  one  of  hb  own,  with  a  decided 
and  protecting  manner,  that  caused  the  girl's  heart  to  beat  with 
emotions  not  in  the  least  connected  with  fear,  leaving  an  im- 
pression of  pleasure  even  at  that  perilous  moment.  As  ttie 
distance  waa  not  great,  the  three  were  soon  on  the  beach  and 
near  to  the  canoos.  Here  they  met  Dorothy,  alone,  and  pacing 
to  and  iro  like  a  person  distressed.     She  had  doubtless  hoard 
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the  clamor,  and  vaa  aware  that  the  Bavsgea  were  ont  looHog 
foi  their  party.  As  Margery  met  lier  sister,  she  eaw  that  some- 
th'uig  more  than  common  had  gone  wrong,  and  in  the  eager- 
ness of  her  apprehensions  she  did  not  scruple  about  pnttjng  her 
questions, 

"  What  has  become  of  brother?  Where  is  Gershom!"  de- 
manded the  seneitire  girl,  at  once. 

The  answer  was  given  in  a  low  voice,  and  in  that  sort  of 
manner  with  which  woman  struggles  to  tbe  last  to  conceal  the 
delinquencies  of  htm  she  loves. 

"Gershom  is  not  himself,  jnat  now,"  half  whispered  the 
wife — "he  has  fallen  into  one  of  his  old  ways,  ag'in." 

"Old  ways!"  slowly  repeated  the  uster,  dropping  her  own 
voice  to  tones  similar  to  those  in  which  the  unpleasant  news  had 
jost  been  communicated.  "  How  is  that  possible,  now  ^t  all 
the  whiskey  is  emptied  1" 

"It  seems  that  Bomrdon  had  a  jug  of  brandy  among  hia 
stores,  and  Gershom  fomid  it  ont  I  blame  no  one ;  for  Bour- 
don, who  never  abuses  the  gifts  of  Providence,  bad  a  right  to 
his  comforts  at  least;  bnt  it  m  a  pity  that  there  was  any  thing 
of  the  sort  in  the  canoes  1" 

The  bee-honter  was  greatly  concerned  at  this  unwelcome  in- 
telligence, feeling  all  its  importance  far  more  vividly  than  either 
of  his  companiona.  They  regretted  as  women ;  but  he  fore- 
saw the  danger,  as  a  man  accnstomed  to  exertion  in  trying 
scenes.  If  Whiskey  Centre  had  really  &llen  into  his  old  ways, 
so  as  to  render  himself  an  incnmbrance,  instead  of  being  an 
aadstant  at  such  a  moment,  the  fact  was  to  be  deplored,  bot  it 
conld  only  be  remedied  by  time.  Lnckily  they  had  the  Indian 
with  them,  and  he  conld  manage  one  of  the  canoes,  while  he 
himself  took  chaise  of  the  other.  As  no  time  was  to  be  lost — 
the  barking  of  the  dogs  and  the  cries  of  the  savages  too  plainly 
letting  it  be  known  that  the  enemy  was  getting  throngh  the 
maisb  bf  some  means  or  other — he  hnrried  the  party  down  to 
the  canoes,  entering  that  of  Whiskey  Centre  at  once. 

Le  Bonrdou  found  Gershom  asleep,  but  with  the  heavy  slnm 
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tiers  of  the  dmnkard.  D0U7  had  removed  the  jag  and  coti' 
cealCd  it,  as  soon  as  the  state  of  her  husband  enabled  ber  to  do 
BO  without  incnrring  his  Tiolence.  Else  might  the  nnforionate 
man  have  destroyed  Wmaelf,  by  indnlging  in  a  liqnor  so  much 
more  palatable  than  that  he  vaa  accustomed  to  use,  ^ter  so 
ong  and  compelled  an  abstinence.  The  jug  was  now  pnx^ced, 
liowever,  and  le  Bourdon  emptied  it  in  the  river,  to  the  great 
joy  of  the  two  females,  though  not  withont  a  sharp  remon- 
strance from  the  Chippewa  The  bee-huntor  waa  steady,  and 
the  last  drop  of  the  liquor  of  Gaseony  was  soon  mingling  with 
the  waters  of  the  Kalamazoo.  This  done,  the  be«-hnnter  de- 
sired the  women  to  embark,  and  called  to  the  Chippewa  to  do 
the  same.  By  quitting  the  spot  in  the  canoes,  it  waa  evident 
the  pursuers  would  be  balked,  temporarily  at  least,  unce  they 
must  recrosa  the  marsh  in  order  to  get  into  their  own  boats, 
withont  which  further  pursuit  would  be  fruitless. 

It  might  have  been  by  means  of  a  secret  sympathy,  or  it  was 
possibly  the  result  of  accident,  but  certain  il  ia,  that  the  Chip- 
pewa was  placed  in  that  of  le  Bourdon,  As  for  "Whiskey  Cen- 
tre, he  lay  like  a  log  in  the  bottom  of  his  own.  light  bark,  cored 
for  only  by  his  affectionate  wife,  who  had  made  s  pillow  for  hi* 
head ;  but,  fortunately,  if  no  asustanoe  just  then,  not  any 
material  hindrance  to  the  movemenis  of  his  fiiends.  By  the 
time  le  Bourdon  and  the  Chippewa  had  got  their  stations,  and 
the  canoes  were  free  of  the  bottom,  it  was  evident  by  the  sonnds, 
that  not  only  the  dogs,  but  divers  of  their  masters,  had  floun- 
dered through  the  swamp,  and  were  already  on  the  firm  ground 
east  of  it  As  the  dogs  ran  by  scent,  little  doubt  renuuned  of  - 
their  soon  leading  the  savages  down  to  the  place  of  embarka- 
tion. Aware  of  this,  the  bee-hunter  directed  the  Chippewa  to 
follow,  and  uiged  his  own  canoe  away  from  the  shore,  foUow- 
ing  one  of  three  of  the  natural  channels  that  united  just  at  that 
point. 

The  clamor  now  sensibly  increased,  and  the  approach  of  the 
pursuers  was  much  faster  than  it  had  previously  been,  in  con- 
sequence of  there  no  longer  being  wet  land  beneath  their  feet 
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At  the  distance  of  fifty  jarda  from  the  shore,  however,  the 
chaimel,  or  open  avenae  among  the  rice-plants  that  the  canoes 
had  taken,  made  a  short  tarn  to  the  northward;  for  aU  the 
events  we  have  joat  been  recording  occurred  on  the  northern, 
or  leeward  side  of  the  river.  Once  aronnd  this  bend  in  the 
channel,  the  canoes  would  hove  been  effectually  concealed  from 
those  on  the  beach,  had  it  even  been  broad  daylight,  and,  of 
coDise,  were  bo  mnch  more  hidden  from  view  nnder  the  obscuri- 
ty of  a  very  dark  night  Perceiving  this,  and  fem^  that  the 
dip  of  the  paddlea  might  be  heard,  le  Bonrdon  ceased  to  nrge 
his  canoe  throngb  the  water,  telling  the  Chippewa  to  imitate 
his  example,  and  let  the  boats  drift  In  consequence  of  thia 
precaution  the  fugitives  were  still  quite  near  the  shore  when, 
first,  the  dogs,  and  then  a  party  of  their  masters,  came  mshing 
down  to  the  very  spot  whence  the  canoes  had  departed  scarcely 
two  minutes  before.  As  no  precautions  were  taken  to  conceal 
the  advance  of  the  pursuers,  the  pursued,  or  the  individoals 
among  them  who  alone  understood  the  common  langu^  of 
the  great  Ojebway  nation  well,  had  an  opportunity  of  hearing 
and  understanding  all  that  was  said.  Le  Bonrdon  had  brought 
the  two  canoes  together;  and  the  Chippewa,  at  his  request,  now 
translated  snch  parts  of  the  discourse  of  their  enemies  as  he 
deemed  worthy  of  communicating  to  the  females. 

"  Say,  now,  nobody  dere !"  oommenced  the  Indian,  coolly — 
"  "Fink  he  no  great  way  off — mean  to  look  for  hitn — t'ink  dog 
uneasy — won'er  why  dog  so  uneasy." 

"  Hiem  d:^  are  very  likely  to  scent  ns  here  in  the  canoes, 
wo  ate  so  neat  tiiem,"  whispered  le  Bourdon. 

"  8'pose  he  do,  can't  catch  us,"  coolly  answered  the  Clippewa 
— "  beside,  shoot  him,  dont  take  care — bad  for  dog  to  chase 
warrior  too  much." 

"There  is  one  speaking  now,  who  seems  to  have  au- 
thority." 

"  Yes — he  chief— know  he  voice — ^hear  him  too  often — ha 
mean  to  put  Pigeonswing  to  torture.  Well,  let  him  catch 
pjgeonswing  fast — swift  bird  do  that,  eh !" 
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"  But  what  saji  he  ? — it  may  be  of  importaace  to  learu  what 
the  chief  says,  jostnow." 

"  Who  care  what  he  say — can't  do  nuttin' — if  get  good  chance, 
take  his  Bcalp,  too." 

"  Aye,  that  I  dare  say — but  he  ia  epeakisg  earnestly,  and  in  a 
low  voice ;  listen,  and  let  us  know  what  he  says.  I  do  not  well 
understand  at  this  distance." 

The  Chippewa  compUed,  and  maintdned  an  attcnlive  silence 
autil  the  chief  ceased  to  speak.  Then  he  rendered  what  had 
been  said  into  such  English  as  he  could  command,  accompany- 
ing the  translation  by  the  explanations  that  naturally  auggeated 
themselves  to  one  like  himaelt 

"  Chief  talk  to  yonng  men,"  «ud  the  Chippewa — "  all  chief 
talk  to  young  men— tell  him  dat  Pigeonswing  mnat  get  off  in 
canoe — don't  see  canoe,  nndder — bat,  mnss  be  canoe,  elae  he 
swim.  T'ink  more  than  one  Injin  here — don't  know,  dongh — 
maybe,  maybe  not>— can't  tell,  till  see  trwJ,  morrow  momin' — " 

"  Well,  well ;  but  what  does  he  tell  his  yonng  men  to  doP' 
demanded  the  bee-honter,  impatiently. 

"Don't  be  sqoaw,  Bonrdon — tell  all  by'em  bye.  Tell  young 
men  s'pose  he  get  canoe,  den  he  may  get  our  canoe,  and  carry 
'em  off — s'pose  he  awim;  dat  Chippewa  de?il  awim  down 
stream  and  get  our  canoe  dat  fashion — besa  go  bock,  some 
of  you,  and  see  arter  owr  canoe — dat  what  he  tell  yonng 
men  most." 

"That  b  a  lucky  thonghtl"  exclaimed  le  Bourdon — "let  ns 
paddle  down,  at  once,  and  seize  all  their  canoes  before  they  can 
get  there.  The  distance  by  water,  owing  to  this  bend  m  the 
river,  ia  not  half  as  great  as  that  by  land,  and  the  marah  wiJ 
double  the  distance  to  them." 

"Dat    good    comicil!"     said    Pigeonswing — "yon    go — 1 

This  was  no  sooner  a^d,  than  the  canoes  were  again  got  in 
motion.  The  darkness  might  now  have  been  a  sufficient  pro- 
tection had  there  been  no  rice,  but  the  plant  would  have  con- 
cealed the  movement,  even  at  noon-day.     The  fire  ia  the  hn' 
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wired  as  a  beacon,  and  enabled  le  Eonrdon  to  find  the  canoea. 
When  he  reached  the  Fanding,  he  could  .bUU  hear  the  dogs 
barking  on  the  mareh,  and  the  voices  of  those  with  them,  call- 
ing in '  loud  tones  to  two  of  the  savages  who  had  remained  at 
the  cMentS,  aa  a  sort  of  camp-gnard. 

"What  do  them  chaps  say!"  asked  le  Bourdon  of  the 
Chippewa.  "  They  yell  as  if  striving  to  make  the  two  men  at 
the  door  of  the  hut  hear  them.  Can  you  make  out  what  they 
are  baw&ng  so  loud  t" 

"  Tell  two  wwrior  to  come  down  and  take  care  of  canoe — 
dat  all — let  'em  come — find  two  here  to  take  ciffe_of  dem — got 
good  scalp,  them  two  rascal  Pottawattamie  !" 

"  No — no — Pigeonswing — we  must  have  no  more  of  that 
work  to-night,  but  must  set  about  towing  these  four  canoes 
off  the  shore  as  fast  aa  we  can.  Have  you  got  hitches  on  your 
two!" 

"  Fast  'noQgh — so  fiiat,  he  follow,"  answered  the  Indian, 
who,  notwithstanding  bis  preparatious  to  help  to  remove  the 
canoes,  was  manifestly  reluctant  to  depart  without  striking  an- 
other blow  at  his  enemies.  "  Now  good  time  for  dem  rascal 
to  lose  scalp  1" 

"  Them  rascals,  as  yon  call  them,  begin  to  understand  their 
friends  in  the  marsh,  and  ve  looking  to  the  priming  of  their 
rifles.  We  must  be  moving,  or  they  may  see  us,  and  give  us  a 
shot.  Shove  off,  Chippewa,  and  paddle  at  once  for  the  middle 
of  the  bay," 

Aa  le  Bonrdon  was  much  in  earnest,  Pigeonswing  was  fun 
to  comply.  Had  the  last  possessed  a  rifle  of  his  own,  or  even 
a  knife,  it  is  liighly  probable  he  would  have  leaped  ashore,  and 
found  the  means  of  stealing  on  some  of  his  enemies  unawares, 
and  thus  secured  another  trophy.  Bat  the  bee-hunter  was 
determiaed,  and  the  Chippewa,  however  reluctant,  was  com- 
pelled to  obey ;  for  not  only  had  le  Bourdon  kept  his  rifle  at 
Mb  side,  but  he  had  used  the  precaution  of  securing  his  knife 
and  tomahawk,  both  of  which  he  carried  habitually,  tlie  same 
as  a  red  man. 
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The  canoes  had  now  a.  aomewhat  difficult  task.  The  <»Lnd 
Btill  blew  fresh,  and  it  was  necessary  for  one  of  theae  light  craft, 
pretty  well  loaded  with  its  proper  freight,  and  paddled  by  only 
a  siogle  person,  to  tow  two  other  craft  of  equal  size  dead  to  the 
windward.  The  weight  in  the  towing  craft,  and  the  ltgbtBC»s 
of  those  that  were  towed,  rendered  tlua  taak,  hoTerct,  easier 
than  it  might  otherwise  hare  proved.  In  the  coarse  of  a  oonple 
of  minntes  all  the  canoes  were  far  enough  from  the  shore  to  be 
out  of  «ght  of  the  two  Indians,  who,  by  that  time,  had  got 
down  to  the  beach  to  look  after  their  own  ciaft,  TIio  yeU  these 
savages  r^sed  on  finding  themselves  too  late,  not  only  aoBounced 
their  disappointment,  bat  commanicated  the  extent  of  the 
disaster  to  their  friends,  who  were  stiU  floundering  through  the 
maish. 

The  great  advantage  that  the  party  of  the  bee-hunter  had 
now  obtained  must  be  very  apparent  to  all.  In  possession  of 
all  the  canoes,  their  enemies  were,  or  would  be  for  some  time 
at  least,  confined  to  the  northern  sido  of  the  river,  which  was 
ao  wide  near  its  mouth  as  to  present  an  effectual  barrier  between 
them  and  those  who  occupied  the  oppo^te  bank.  The  canoes, 
also,  enabled  the  weaker  party  to  change  their  position  at  will, 
carrying  with  them  as  many  effects  as  were  on  board,  and  which 
inclnded  the  whole  of  the  property  of  le  Bourdon ;  while  their 
loss  deprived  their  eaerdea  of  all  eitra  means  of  motion,  and  ' 
wonld  be  very  likely  to  induce  them  to  proceed  on  their  ex- 
pedition by  land.  The  objects  of  that  expedition  could  only 
be  conjectured  by  the  be»-huiiter,  until  he  bad  questioned  the 
Chippewa ;  a  thing  he  did  not  fitil  to  do,  as  aoon  as  h^  believed 
the  party  quite  safe  under  the  lonth  shore.  Here  the  fuj^tives 
landed,  proceeding  np  a  natuial  channel  in  the  wild  rice  in 
order  to  do  ao,  and  selecting  a  bit  of  dry  beach  for  their  pur- 
pose. Maigery  aet  about  Ughting  a  fire,  in  order  to  keep  tbo 
mosqnitoB  at  a  distance,  selecting  a  spot  to  kindle  it,  behind  a 
swell  on  the  land,  that  concealed  the  light  from  all  on  the  other 
shore.  In  the  morning,  it  would  be  necessary  to  extinguish 
that  fire,  lest  its  smoke  should  betray  their  positiou.     It  was 
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wliilc  these  things  were  in  progress,  and  after  le  Bonrdoa  had 
himself  proenred  the  fuel  necessary  to  feed  pretty  Mai^ery's 
lire,  that  he  qaestioned  the  Chippewa  touching  his  captivity. 

"Yes,  tell  all  'bout  him,"  answered  the  Indian,  as  soon  aa 
interrogated — "no  good  to  hide  trail  from  friend.  'Member 
ffhen  say  good-bynp  in  openin'  to  Boardont" 

"Ceitainly-^I  remember  the  very  instant  when  you  left  me. 
Tbc  Pottawattamie  went  on  one  path,  and  you  went  on  an- 
sther.  I  was  glad  of  that,  as  yon  seemed  to  think  he  was  not 
your  friend." 

"  Yes ;  good  not  to  travel  on  same  pirth  as  inimy,  'cause  ho 
quarrel  sometime,"  coolly  retomed  the  Indicm.  "  Dis  time,  path 
come  together,  somehow ;  and  Pottawattamie  lose  he  sc^p." 

"  I  am  aware  of  all  that,  Pigeonswing,  and  wish  it  had  not 
been  so.  I  found  the  body  of  Elksfoot  sitting  up  agtunst  a 
tree  soon  after  you  left  me,  and  tnew  by  whoa"  hands  he  had 
fallen." 

"  Didn't  find  scalp,  eh  f 

"No,  the  scalp  had  been  taken;  though  I  acconnted  that 
but  for  litde,  since  the  man'a  life  was  gone.  There  is  little 
giuned  by  carrying  on  war  in  this  manner,  making  the  woods, 
and  the  openings,  and  the  prunes,  alike  unsafe.  Yon  see, 
to  what  distress  this  family  ia  reduced  by  your  Injin  manner  of 
making  war." 

"How  you  make  him,  den — want  to  hear.  Go  kiss,  and 
give  venison  to  inimy,  or  go  get  his  scalp,  eh  !  'Which  bes^ 
fashion  to  make  him  afeard,  and  own  you  master )" 

"  AH  that  may  be  done  without  killing  single  travellers,  oi 
murdering  women  and  children.  The  peace  will  be  made  none 
the  sooner  between' England  and  America,  because  you  have 
got  the  scalp  of  Elksfoot," 

"  So  haben't  got  him  any  longer ;  wish  had — Pottawattamie 

lake  him  away,  and  say  he  bury  him.     Well,  let  him  hide  faim 

in  a  hole  deep  as  white  man'a  well,  can't  bide  Pigeonwing  honor 

dere,  too.     Dat  is  safe  as  notch  cut  on  stick  can  maks  him  !" 

This  notch  on  a  stick  was  the  Indian  mode  of  gazetting  ■ 
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iranior;  aod  a  certun  namber  of  these  notclies  maa  prettj  cc^ 
t^  to  procure  fot  him  a  sort  of  eavage  brevet,  which  answered 
Ills  purpose  qnite  as  well  as  the  modern  mode  of  brevetUng  at 
Washington  answers  our  purpose.  Neither  brings  any  pay,  we 
believe,  nor  any  command,  except  in  sach  cases  as  rarely  occur, 
and  then  only  to  the  advantage  of  government.  There  are 
varieties  in  honor,  as  in  any  other  human  interest :  so  ^tQ.there 
many  raoral  degrees  in  warfare.  Thus,  the  very  individual  who 
admires  the  occupation  of  Algiers,  or  that  of  Tahiti,  or  the 
attack  on  Canton,  together  with  the  long  ti^n  of  Indian  events 
which  have  dyed  the  peninsulas  of  the  East  in  the  blood  of 
their  people,  sees  an  alarming  enormity  in  the  knocking  down 
of  Uie  walls  of  Vera  Cruz,  though  the  breach  opened  a  direct 
road  into  San  Joan  de  TJlloa.  In  the  eyes  of  the  same  profound 
moralists,  the  gantas  of  Mexico  ought  to  have  been  respected, 
as  so  many  doors  opening  into  the  bondoira  of  the  beautiful 
dames  of  that  fine  capital ;  it  being  a  monstrous  thing  to  &re  a 
shot  into  the  streets  of  a  iowa,  no  matter  how  many  came  out 
of  them.  We  are  happy,  therefore,  to  have  it  in  our  power  to 
add  these  touches  of  philosophy  that  came  from  Figeonswing 
to  those  of  the  sages  of  the  old  world,  by  way  of  completing  a 
code  of  international  morals  on  this  interesting  subject,  in  which 
the  student  shall  be  at  a  loss  to  say  which  he  most  admires — 
that  which  comes  from  the  schools,  or  that  which  comes  direct 
irom  the  wilderness. 

"  So  best,"  answered  the  bee-hunter.  "  I  wish  I  could  per- 
suade you  to  throw  away  that  disgusting  thing  at  your  belt. 
Remember,  Chippewa,  you  are  now  among  ChrislianB,  and 
ought  to  do  as  Christians  wish." 

"  What  Christians  do,  eh  t"  returned  the  Indian,  with  a  sneer, 
"  Qet  drunk  like  Whiskey  Centre,  deret  Cheat  poor  red  man; 
den  get  down  on  knee  and  look  up  at  Manitou  t  Dat  what 
Christian  do,  eh!" 

"  They  who  do  such  things  are  Christian  but  in  name — yoD 
must  think  better  of  sach  as  axe  Christians  in  lact." 

"Ebbcry  body  call  himself  Christian,  tell  you — all  pale-fima 
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Christian,  dey  say.  Now,  listen  to  Chippewa.  Once  talk  long 
talk  wit'  miBsionary — tell  all  abont  Christian — what  Christian 
do — >what  Christian  say — how  he  eat,  how  ho  sleep,  koai  he 
drink  1 — all  good — wish  Pigeonwing  Christian — den  'member 
Bo'ger  at  garrison — no  eat,  no  sleep,  no  drink  Christian  ^hion 
— do  ebbery  t'ing  so'ger  fashion — swear,  fight,  cheat,  get  drunk 
— WTiBB  dan  Injin — dat  Christian,  eh  t" 

"  No,  that  is  not  acting  like  a  Christian ;  and  I  fear  rery  few 
ol  as  who  call  oureelTes  by  that  name,  act  aa  if  we  were  Chris- 
tians, in  trath,"  said  le  Boordon,  conacions  of  the  justice  of  the 
Chippewa's  accusation. 

"  Jnst  dot — now,  I  get  him — aak  misdouary,  one  day,  where 
all  Christian  go  to,  so  dat  Injin  can't  find  him — none  in  woods 
— none  on  prairie — none  in  garrison — none  at  Mack'naw — none 
at  Detroit — where  all  go  to,  den,  so  Injin  can't  find  him,  on'y 
in  misdonary  talk  V 

"  I  am  cnrions  to  know  what  answer  yoor  misdooary  made 
to  that  question." 

"Well,  tell  yon — say,  on'y  one  in  ten  t'ousant  roa^  Chris- 
tians 'mong  palo-^ce,  doogh  all  call  himself  Christian  I  Dat 
what  Injin  t'ink  queer,  eh  t" 

"  It  is  not  easy  to  make  a  red  man  understand  oU  the  ways 
of  the  pale-taces,  Pigeonswing ;  but  we  will  talk  of  these  things 
another  time,  when  we  are  more  at  oar  ease.  Jnst  now,  I  wish 
to  learn  all  I  can  of  the  manner  in  which  you  fell  into  the  hand* 
of  the  Pottawattamies." 

"  Dat  plain  'nough — wish  Christian  talk  half  as  plain.  You 
see,  Bonrdon,  dat  EUcfoot  on  scout,  when  we  meet  in  openin', 
up  river.  I  know'd  his  ar'nd,  and  so  took  scalp.  Dem  Potta- 
wattamie his  &iend — when  dey  come  to  meet  ole  chief)  no  find 
hun ;  bnt  find  Pigeonwing ;  got  me  when  tired  and  'sleep ;  got 
Elkfoot  scalp  wid  me — sorry  for  dat — know  scalp  by  scalp-look, 
which  had  gray  hmr,  and  aomo  mark.  So  put  me  in  canoe, 
and  meant  to  take  Chippewa  to  Chicago  to  torture  him — bnt 
too  much  wind.  So,  when  meet  friend  in  fodder  canoe,  com* 
ba"^  here  to  wait  little  while." 
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This  was  the  simple  explanation  of  the  manner  in  whtcb 
FigeoQswing  had  Men  into  the  hands  (£  his  enemies.  It  would 
■ecm  that  Ellafoot  had  come  in  a  canoe  from  the  month  of  the 
St.  Joseph's  to  A  point  about  half-way  between  that  nver  and  the 
mouth  of  the  Kalamazoo,  and  there  landed.  What  the  object 
of  the  party  was,  does  not  exactly  appear,  though  it  is  &r  from 
being  certain  that  it  was  not  to  seize  the  bee-himter,  and  conGs- 
cate  his  effects.  Altbongh  le  Bourdon  was  personally  a  stran- 
ger to  Elksfixit,  news  flies  through  the  wilderness  in  an  estr» 
ordinaiy  manner ;  and  it  was  not  at  alt  unlikely  that  the  fact  of 
a  white  American's  being  in  the  openings  should  soon  spread, 
along  with  the  tidings  that  the  hatchet  was  dug  op,  and  that  a 
party  shonld  go  ont  in  quest  of  hia  scalp  and  the  plunder.  It 
wonld  seem  that  the  savage  tact  of  the  Chippewa  detected  that 
in  the  mmmer  of  the  Pottawattamie  chieC  which  assured  him 
the  intentions  of  the  old  warrior  were  not  amicable ;  and  that 
he  took  the  very  summary  process  which  has  been  related,  not 
only  to  secure  his  scalp,  but  effectually  to  put  it  ont  of  his 
power  to  do  any  mischief  to  one  who  was  anally,  and  by  means 
of  recent  confidence,  now  a  friend.  All  tJtis  the  Indian  explained 
to  his  companion,  in  his  usual  clipped  English,  bat  with  a 
clearness  saScientto  make  It  perfectly  intelligible  to  lus  listener. 
The  bec-hnnter  listened  with  the  most  profound  attention,  for 
he  was  fully  aware  of  the  importance  of  comprehending  all  the 
hazards  of  his  own  situation. 

While  this  dialogue  was  going  on,  Margery  had  succeeded  in 
lighting  her  fire,  and  waa  boay  in  preparing  some  warm  com- 
pound, which  she  knew  would  be  required  by  her  unhappy 
brother  after  his  debaucK  Dorothy  passed  ofteu  between  the 
firo  an!  the  canoe,  feeling  a  wife's  anxiety  in  the  fate  of  her 
husband.  As  for  the  Chippewa,  intoxicalion  was  a  very  venial 
ofience  in  his  eyes ;  though  he  had  a  contempt  for  a  pan  who 
would  thus  indulge  while  on  a  war-path.  The  American  Indian 
does  possess  this  merit  of  adapting  his  deportment  to  bis  cir- 
cumstances. When  engaged  in.  war  he  usually  prepares  himself^ 
in  the  coolest  and  wisest  manner  to  meet  its  stru^les,  indalg 
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mg  only  iu  momeDte  of  leisarn,  and  of  compamtiTe  secarity, ,  It 
IS  true  that  the  march  of  what  is  called  cirilizatioD  is  &st  chang- 
ing the  red  man's  character,  and  he  ia  very  apt  now  to  do  that 
which  he  sees  done  by  lie  "  Christians"  around  hinu 

Lo  Bourdon,  when  his  dlalogne  with  the  Chippewa  was  over, 
and  after  a  few  words  of  ezplanalion  with  Margery,  toolc  his 
own  canoe,  and  psddkd  tiurongh  th^  rice-plants  into  the  open 
water  of  the  river,  to  reconnoitre.  The  breadth  of  the  stream 
induced  him  to  float  down  before  the  wind,  nntil  he  reached  a 
point  where  he  conld  ag^  command  a  view  of  the  hut.  What 
he  there  saw,  and  what  he  next  did,  must  be  reserved  for  a 
succeeding  chapter. 
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■  The  «lfln  cut  ■  glanco  ■rouDd, 

Ai  lie  lighted  down  from  hlg  conreer  t«d. 
Than  rcnnd  lilii  bre&st  hii  irlngB  he  wonsd. 

And  oIdh  to  the  rlTsr'a  brink  h*  (tnde; 
He  qirang  od  k  rock,  ha  breathed  a  pn^ir, 

Above  Ma  head  bia  ana  ha  threv, 
TbeD  toeaed  a  tiny  anrre  In  alr^ 


As  honr  liad  intervened  between  the  time  when  le  Bourdon 
had  removed  the  canoes  of  the  FottawattamieB,  and  the  time 
when  he  retnmed  alone  to  the  northern  nde  of  the  river.  In 
the  conrse  of  that  hour,  the  chief  of  the  savages  had  time  to 
ascertain  all  the  leading  circamstances  that  have  jnst  been  re- 
lated, and  to  collect  his  people  in  and  around  the  hnt,  for  a 
passing  connciL  The  moment  was  one  of  action,  and  not  of 
ceremonies.  No  pipe  was  smoked,  nor  any  of  the  observances 
:if  the  great  councils  of  the  tribe  attended  to ;  the  abject  was 
merely  to  glean  foots  and  to  collect  opinions.  In  all  the  tribes 
of  this  part  of  North  America,  something  very  like  a  principle 
of  democracy  is  the  predominant  feature  of  tieir  politics.  It 
is  not,  however,  that  bastard  democracy  which  is  coming  so 
mncfa  la  fashion  among  ourselves,  and  which  looks  into  the 
gutters  solely  for  the  "  people,"  forgetting  that  the  landlord  has 
just  as  much  right  to  protection  as  the  tenant,  the  master  as 
the  servant,  the  rich  as  the  poor,  the  gentleman  as  the  black- 
guard. The  Indians  know  better  than  all  this.  They  under- 
stand, fully,  that  the  chie&  are  entitled  to  more  respect  than 
the  loafers  in  their  villages,  and  listen  to  the  former,  while  their 
sars  aro  shut  to  the  latter.  They  appear  to  have  a  somown 
ooglf 
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sense,  which  teaches  them  to  avoid  equally  the  esaggeralions 
ofThose  who  believe  in  blood,  and  of  those  who  believe  'm 
blackguardism.  With  them  the  doctrines  of  "new  men"  would 
sound  as  an  absurdity,  for  they  never  submit  to  change  for 
change's  sake.  On  the  contrary,  while  there  is  no  positivu 
here^i^ry  rank,  there  is  much  hereditary  consideration;  am! 
we  doubt  if  a  red  man  could  be  found  In  all  America,  who  is  so 
much  of  a  simpleton  as  to  cite  among  the  qualifications  of  affy 
man  for  a  situation  of  trust  and  responsibility,  that  he  had  nevei 
been  taught  how  to  perform  its  duties.  They  are  not  guilty  of 
the  contradiction  of  elevating  men  because  they  are  self-taught, 
while  they  expend  millions  on  schools.  Doabtlcss  they  have, 
after  a  fitshion  of  their  own,  dem^ogues  and  Gsesars,  bat  they 
are  usually  kept  within  moderate  limits ;  and  in  rare  instances, 
indeed,  do  either  ever  seriously  trespass  on  the  rights  of  tho 
tribe.  As  human  nataro  is  everywhere  the  same,  it  b  not  to 
be  supposed  that  pure  justice  prevails  even  among  savages ;  but 
one  thing  would  seem  to_be  certain,  that,  all  over  the  world, 
man  in  his  simplest  and  wildest  state  is  more  apt  to  respect  his 
own  ordinances,  than  when  living  in  what  is  deemed  a  condition 
of  high  civilization, 

,  When  le  Bonrdon  reached  the  point  whence  he  coald  get  a 
■good  view  of  the  door  of  the  hut,  which  was  still  illuminated 
•  by  the  fire  within,  he  ceased  using  tho  paddle  beyond  the  slight 
effort  necessary  to  keep  tho  canoe  nearly  stationary.  He  was 
qnite  within  the  range  of  a  rifle,  but  trusted  to  the  darkness  of 
the  night  for  his  protection.  That  scouts  were  out,  watching 
the  approaches  to  the  hut,  ho  felt  satisfied ;  and  he  did  not 
donbt  that  some  were  prowling  along  the  margin  of  the  Kala- 
mazoo, either  looking  for  the  lost  boats,  or  for  those  who  had 
taken  them  away.  This  made  hirri  cautious,  and  he  took  good 
care  not  to  place  his  canoe  in  a  position  of  danger. 

It  was  very  apparent  that  the  savages  were  in  great  uncer- 
tainty as  to  the  number  of  their  enemies.  Had  not  the  rifle 
been  fired,  and  their  warrior  killed  and  scalped,  they  nught 
have  supposed  that  their  prisoner  had  found  the  means  of  re- 


124  THK    OAK     OPENINGS. 

leariog  his  limbs  himael^  and  thna  effected  lua  escape ;  but 
the;  knew  thnt  the  Chippewa  had  neither  gan  nor  knife,  and 
as  all  their  own  arms,  even  to  those  of  the  dead  man,  were  still 
in  their  posse^oa,  it  was  clear  that  he  had  been  saccored 
from  without.  Now,  the  Fottawattamies  had  heard  of  both 
the  bee-hunter  and  Whiskey  Centre,  and  it  was  natural  enoagh 
for  them  to  ascribe  some  of  these  unlooked-for  feats  to  one  or 
^e  other  of  these  agents.  It  is  trae,  the  hat  was  known  to 
have  been  bnilt  three  or  four  years  earlier,  by  an  Indian  trader, 
and  no  one  of  the  party  had  ever  actually  seen  Qershom  and 
his  fomily  in  possession ;  but  the  conjectures  on  this  head  wero 
as  near  the  fact,  as  if  the  savages  had  passed  and  repassed  duly. 
There  was  only  one  point  on  which  these  close  calculators  of 
eveots  were  at  &nlt.  So  thoroughly  had  every  thing  been  re- 
moved from  the  ehienti,  and  so  carefully  the  traces  of  its  recent 
occupation  concealed,  that  no  one  among  them  suspected  that 
the  &mily  had  left  the  place  only  an  hour  before  their  own  ar- 
rival. The  bee-hunter,  moreover,  was  well  assored  that  the 
savages  had  not  yet  blondered  on  the  hiding-place  of  the  foi- 
nitnre.  Had  this  beeu  discovered,  its  contents  would  have 
been  dragged  to  light,  and  seen  around  the  fire ;  for  there  is 
usually  lUtle  aelf-rastraint  among  the  red  men,  wheu  they  mako 
a  prize  of  this  sort 

Nevertheless,  there  was  one  point  about  which  even  those 
keen-scented  children  of  the  forest  were  much  puzzled,  and 
which  the  bee-hnnter  perfectly  comprehended,  notwithstanding 
the  distance  at  which  he  was  compelled  to  keep  himself  The 
odor  of  the  whiskey  was  so  stiong,  in  and  aboat  the  ehienti, 
that  the  Fottawattamies  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  it 
That  there  should  be  the  remiuns  of  this  peculiar  smell— one  so 
fragrant  and  tempting  to  those  who  are  accustomed  to  indulge 
in  the  liquor — in  the  hnt  itself  was  natural  enough ;  bnt  tlio 
savages  were  perplexed  at  finding  it  so  strong  on  the  declivity 
down  which  the  barrels  had  been  rolled.  On  this  subject  were 
they  converdng,  when  le  Bourdon  first  got  near  enoagh  to  ob- 
serve their  proceedings.    After  discussing  the  matter  for  soma 
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time,  torches  were  lighted,  and  most  of  tho  party  followed  a 
grim  old  warrior,  who  had  an  exceedingly  true  nose  for  the 
Bcent  of  whistey,  and  who  led  them  to  the  very  spot  where  the 
half-barrel  had  been  first  stove  by  rolUsg  off  a  rock,  and  wheie 
ita  contents  had  been  mainly  spilled.  Here  the  earth  was  yet 
wet,  ia  pUces,  and  the  scent  was  so  strong,  as  to  leave  no  doabt 
of  the  recent  natnre  of  the  accident  which  had  wasted  so  much 
of  a  liquor  that  was  very  precious  in  Pottawattamie  eyes ;  foi 
accident  they  thonght  it  must  be,  since  no  sane  man  could  think 
of  destroying  the  liquor  intentionally.  ^ 

All  the  movements,  gestures,  and  gennfiectaons  of  the  sav- 
ttga  were  plainly  seen  by  the  bee-hnnter.  We  say  the  geoD- 
flectiona,  for  nearly  all  of  the  Indians  got  on  thdr  knees  and 
applied  Heir  noses  to  the  earth,  in  order  to  scent  the  fragrance 
of  the  beloved  whiskey  ;  some  out  of  curiosity,  but  more  be- 
catise  they  loved  even  this  tantalizing  indulgence,  when  no 
better  could  be  had.  Bnt  le  Bourdon  was  right  in  his  con- 
jeotnres,  that  the  matter  was  not  to  end  here.  Although  most 
of  the  Indiana  scented  the  remains  of  the  whiskey  out  of  love  ' 
for  the  hquoT,  a  few  of  their  number  reasoned  on  the  whole 
transaction  with  quite  as  much  acuteness  as  could  have  been 
done  by  the  shrewdest  natural  philosopher  living.  To  them  it 
was  very  apparent  that  no  great  length  of  time,  a  few  hoars  at 
most,  could  have  elapsed  since  that  whiskey  waa  epilled ;  and 
human  hands  must  have  brought  it  there,  in  the  first  place,  and 
poured  it  on  the  ground,  in  the  second.  There  must  have  been 
a  strong  reason  for  such  an  act,  and  that  reason  presented  itself 
to  their  minda  with  nnening  accuracy.  Their  own  approach 
must  have  been  seen,  and  the  hquor  was  destroyed  because  it 
could  not  be  removed  in  time  to  prevent  its  falling  into  theii 
hands.  Even  the  predae  manner  in  which  the  whiskey  had 
been  disposed  oi^  was  pretty  nearly  conjectured  by  a  few  of  Ihu 
ehieb,  acute  and  practised  as  they  were ;  who,  accustomed  to 
tiia  species  of  exercise  of  their  wits,  had  some  such  dextenty 
in  examining  facts  of  this  nature,  and  in  arriving  at  just  results. 
as  the  men  of  the  schools  manifest  in  the  inquiries  that  more 
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especially  belong  to  tlieir  habits  and  training.  But  thcii'  con' 
clnsions  were  confined  to  themselves ;  and  they  were  also  suf- 
ficiently enveloped  in  doubts,  to  leave  those  who  made  them 
ready  enough  to  receive  new  impresaione  on  the  same  aubject 

All  this, moreover,  le  Bourdon  both  saw  and  understood;  or, 
if  not  absolateiy  all,  so  mach  of  it  as  to  let  him  comprehend 
the  main  conclusions  of  the  savages,  as  well  aa  the  process  by 
which  they  were  reached.  To  obtain  light,  the  Indians  made 
a  fire  near  the  charmed  spot,  which  brought  themselves  and 
their  movements  into  plain  view  from  the  canoe  of  the  bee- 
honter.  Curiosity  now  became  strongly  awakened  in  the  latter, 
and  he  ventured  in  nearer  to  the  shore,  in  order  to  get  the  best 
pMsible  view  of  what  was  going  on.  In  a  manner,  he  was 
solving  an  enigma  ;  and  he  experienced  the  sort  of  pleasure  we 
all  feel  at  exercising  our  wits  on  difficulties  of  that  nature.  The 
interest  he  felt  rendered  the  young  man  careless  as  respected 
the  position  of  his  canoe,  which  drifted  down  before  the  strong 
breeze,  until  le  Bourdon  found  himself  in  the  very  edge  of  the 
wild  rice,  which  at  this  point  formed  bnt  a  very  narrow  belt 
along  the  beach.  It  was  this  plant,  indeed,  that  contributed 
to  make  the  young  mau  so  regardless  of  his  drift,  for  he  looked 
upon  the  belt,  of  nee  as  a  species  of  landmark  to  warn  him 
when  to  turn.  But,  at  no  other  spot  along  that  whole  shore, 
where  the  plant  was  to  be  found  at  all,  was  its  belt  so  narrow 
as  at  this,  immediately  opposite  to  the  new  fire  of  the  savages, 
and  almost  within  the  influence  of  its  rays.  To  le  Bourdon's 
snrprise,  and  somewhat  to  his  consternation,  just  as  his  UtUe 
craft  touched  the  rice,  the  forms  of  two  atout  warriors  passed 
along  the  beacb,  between  him  and  the  light,  their  feet  almost 
dipping  in  the  water.  So  near  were  these  two  warriors  to  him, 
that,  on  listening  intently,  be  heard  not  only  their  voices,  aa 
they  communicated  their  thoughts  to  each  other  in  low  tones, 
bat  the  tread  of  their  moccasincd  feet  on  the  ground.  Retreat, 
under  the  circumstances,  would  not  be  safe,  for  it  must  have 
been  made  under  the  muzzles  of  the  rifles ;  and  bnt  one  resource 
presented  itselC     By  grasping  in  his  hand  two  or  three  stalks 
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of  the  rice-plact,  and  holdiog  tham  firmly,  tlie  drift  of  the  canoe 
was  arrested. 

After  a  momeut's  reflection,  le  Botirdon  was  better  HatisfieJ 
with  this  new  station  than  he  bad  been  on  first  gaining  it.  To 
have  ventured  on  such  a  near  i^proach  to  his  enemies,  he  woalJ 
have  r^i^arded  as  madness ;  bat  now  he  was  there,  well  conceal- 
ed among  the  rice,  he  enjoyed  the  advantages  of  obaervatloa  it 
gave  him,  and  looked  apon  the  chance  that  brought  him  there, 
as  Incky.  He  fonnd  a  thong  of  buckskin,  and  fastened  his  canoe 
to  the  stalks  of  the  plant,  thns  anchoring  or  mooring  his  htUe 
bark,  and  leaving  himself  at  liberty  to  move  about  in  it  The 
rice  was  high  enough  to  conceal  him,  even  when  erect,  and  he 
had  some  difficulty  in  finding  places  favorable  to  making  bis 
obserTations  through  it.  When  the  bee-bnnter  made  its  way 
into  the  bow  of  Ma  canoe,  however,  which  he  did  with  a 
moccauned  and  noiseless  foot,  he  was  startled  at  perceiving 
how  small  was  his  cover.  In  point  of  &ct,  be  was  now  within 
three  feet  of  the  inner  edge  of  the  rice-plants,  which  grew 
within  ten  feet  of  the  shore,  where  &e  two  warriors  already 
mentioned  were  still  standing,  in  close  communication  with  .each 
other.  Their  laces  were  tamed  toward  the  fire,  the  bright 
light  from  which,  at  times,  streamed  over  the  canoe  itself  in  a 
way  to  illumine  all  it  contained.  The  first  impnlse  of  le  Bour- 
don, on  ascertaining  how  closely  he  had  drifted  to  the  shore, 
was  to  seize  a  paddle  and  make  ofij  bat  a  second  thonght  again 
told  him  it  wonld  be  far  safer  to  remun  where  he  was.  Taking 
his  seat,  therefore,  on  a  bit  of  board  laid  athwart,  &om  gunwale 
to  gqnwale,  if  snch  a  craft  can  be  said  to  have  gunwales  at  all, 
he  patiently  awaited  the  course  of  events. 

By  this  time,  all  or  nearly  all  of  the  Fottawattamies  had  col- 
lected on  this  spot,  on  the  mde  of  the  hill.  The  hut  was  de- 
serted, its  fire  got  to  be  low,  and  darkness  reigned  aronud  the 
place.  On  the  other  band,  the  Indians  kept  piling  brush  on 
their  new  fire,  until  the  whole  of  that  hill-side,  the  stream  at  its 
foot,  and  the  ravine  tbiough  which  the  latter  ran,  were  fairly 
illuminated.     Of  course,  all  within  the  influence  of  this  light 
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was  to  be  diatiactly  seen,  and  the  bee-hunter  was  soon  absorbed 
in  gazing  at  the  movements  of  savage  enemies,  onder  circum- 
stances BO  peculiar. 

The  savages  seemed  to  be  entranced  bj  the  ajngolu',  and  to 
most  of  them  anacconntable  circmnatance  of  the  earth's  ^ving 
forth  the  scent  of  fresh  whiskey,  in  a  place  ao  retired  and  nu- 
known.  While  two  or  three  of  their  namber  had  certain  ink* 
lings  of  the  troth,  as  has  been  stated,  to  mtich  the  greater  poi^ 
tion  of  their  body  it  appeared  to  be  a  profound  mystery ;  and 
one  that,  in  some  inexplicable  manner,  was  connected  with  the 
recent  di^bg  np  of  the  hatchet.  Ignorance  and  snperstition 
ever  go  hand  in  hand,  and  it  was  CBtoral  that  many,  perhaps 
most  of  these  nninstructed  beings  should  thus  consider,  so  nn- 
oanal  a  fragrance,  on  such  a  spot.  Whiskey  has  nnfortnnately 
obtiuned  a  power  over  the  red  man  of  this  continent  that  it 
would  require  many  Fathers  Matthew  to  sappresS)  and  which 
can  only  be  likened  to  that  which  is  supposed  to  belong  to  the 
infinence  of  witchcraft.  The  Indian  is  qoite  as  sensible  as  the 
white  man  of  the  mischief  that  th»  "  fire-water"  prodnoes ;  but, 
like  the  white  man,  he  finds  how  hard  it  is  to  get  rid  of  a  master 
passion,  when  we  have  once  submitted  ourselves  to  its  away. 
The  portion  of  the  band  that  coold  not  aocount  for  the  fact  of 
the  scent  of  their  beloved  beverage's  being  fonnd  in  such  a 
place,  and  it  was  all  but  three  of  their  whole  party,  were  quite 
animated  in  their  discussions  on  the  subject,  and  many  and 
orude  were  the  anggestions  that  fell  from  their  lips.  The  two 
warriors  on  the  beach,  were  more  deejJy  impressed  than  any 
of  their  companions,  with  the  notion  that  some  *'  medicme 
charm"  was  connected  with  this  extraor^ary  sfialr. 

The  reader  wiQ  not  be  swprised  to  hear  that  te  Bourdon 
gazed  on  the  Bcene  before  him  with  the  most  profousd  attention. 
60  near  did  he  seem  to  be,  and  bo  near  was  he,  in  foct,  to  the 
savages  who  were  grouped  around  the  fire,  that  he  fancied  he 
coold  comprehend  what  they  were  saying,  by  the  eipressiona 
of  their  grim  and  swarthy  conntenances.  ffis  conjectures  were 
in  part  jost,  and  occacdonally  the  bee-hunter  was  absolutely  ao* 
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curate  in  his  notions  of  what  waa  siud.  The  frequency  with 
which  differfint  individuals  knelt  on  the  ground,  to  scent  &n 
odor  that  ia  always  so  pleasant  to  the  red  man,  would  of  itself 
have  ^ven  a  clue  to  the  general  character  of  the  diBcourse ; 
but,  the  ugni£cant  and  expressive  gestures,  the  rapid  eunncia- 
tiou,  and  the  manoeT  in  which  the  eyes  of  the  speakers  glanced 
from  the  fiices  near  themsetves  to  the  spot  consecrated  by 
whiskey,  pretty  plainly  told  the  story.  It  was  while  thus  in- 
tently occupied  in  endeavoring  to  read  the  singular  impression 
made  on  the  minds  of  most  of  those  wild  beings,  by  an  incident 
BO  much  out  of  the  usual  track  of  their  experience,  that  le 
Bourdon  suddenly  found  the  bow  of  his  canoe  thrusting  itself 
beyond  the  inner  mar^n  of  the  rice,  and  issuing  into  open 
water,  within  ten  feet  of  the  very  spot  where  the  two  nearest 
of  the  savages  were  still  conferring  together,  apart  The  buck- 
skin thong  which  served  as  a  fastening,  had  got  loosened,  and 
the  light  craft  waa  again  drifting  down  before  the  strong  south- 
erly wind,  which  still  continued  to  blow  a  little  gale. 

Had  there  been  an  opportunity  for  such  a  thing,  the  bee- 
hunter  would  have  made  an  eSbrt  to  escape.  But  so  audden 
and  unexpected  was  this  exposure,  that  he  found  himself  almost 
within  reach  of  a  rifle,  before  he  was  aware  of  his  approaching 
the  two  warriora  on  the  shore,  at  all.  His  paddle  was  in  the 
stern  of  the  canoe,  and  had  ha  used  the  utmost  activity,  the 
boat  wonld  have  grounded  on  the  beach,  ere  he  could  have  ob- 
tidued  it  In  this  situation,  tlierefore,  he  was  absolutely  with- 
out any  other  means  than  hb  hands,  of  stopping  the  canoe,  had 
there  even  been  time. 

Le  Bonrdon  understood  hja  real  sitnatlon  without  atoppbg 
to  reflect ;  and,  though  his  h^art  made  one  violent  leap  as  soon 
as  he  perceived  he  was  ont  of  cover,  he  immediately  bethought 
him  of  the  course  he  ougl^t  to  pursue.  It  would  have  been 
&tal  to  betray  alarm,  or  t<^  attempt  flight.  As  accident  had 
thus  brought  him,  aa  it  might  be  on  a  visit,  to  the  spot,  he  at 
once  determined  to  ^ve  ijis  arrival  the  character  of  a  friendly 
call,  mtd  the  better  to  snp'port  the  pretension,  to  blend  with  it 
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if  possible,  a  little  of  the  oracular,  or  "medicine"  manner,  in 
order  to  impose  on  tlie  imaginations  of  the  saperstitiona  beit^ga 
into  whose  power  he  had  so  unwittingly  fallen. 

The  instant  the  canoe  touched  the  shore,  and  it  was  onl;  a 
moment  a&er  it  broke  tbiongh  the  cover,  le  Bourdon  arose, 
and  extending  his  band  to  the  nearest  Indian,  salatod  him  with 
the  mongrel  term  of  "  Sago."  A  slight  exclamation  from  this 
warrior  communicated  to  bis  companion  an  arrival  that  was 
quite  B&  much  a  matter  of  surprise  to  the  Indians  as  to  their 
guest,  and  througb  thia  second  warrior,  to  the  whole  party  on 
the  hill-side.  A  little  clamor  succeeded,  and  presently  the  bee- 
hunter  was  surrounded  with  savages. 

The  meeting  was  marked  by  the  self-command  and  dignified 
quiet  that  are  bo  apt  to  diatingnisb  the  deportment  of  Indian 
warriors,  when  they  are  on  the  war-path,  and  alive  to  the 
duties  of  manhood.  The  bee-hunter  shook  hands  with  several, 
who  received  bis  salutations  with  perfect  calmness,  if  not  with 
absolute  confidence  and  amity.  This  little  ceremony  gave  our 
hero  an  opportunity  to  observe  the  swarthy  countenances  by 
which  be  was  surrounded,  most  of  which  were  fierce  in  their 
paint,  as  well  as  to  reflect  a.  bttle  on  his  own  course.  By  a 
fortunate  inspiration  he  now  determined  to  assame  the  character 
of  a  "medicine  man,"  and  to  connect  Us  prophecies  and  jug- 
gleries with  this  lucky  accident  of  the  whiskey.  Accordingly, 
bo  inquired  if  any  one  spoke  English,  not  wishing  to  trust  his 
cxptanationa  to  his  own  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  Ojebway 
tongue,  which  is  spoken  by  all  the  nnmerona  tribes  of  that 
widely- extended  nation.  Several  could  render  themselves  in- 
telligible in  English,  and  one  was  so  expert  as  to  render  com- 
monication  with  him  easy,  if  not  very  agreeable.  Ab  the  savages, 
however,  soon  insisted  on  examining  the  canoe,  and  taking  a 
look  at  its  contents,  previonsly  to  listening  to  their  visitor's  ex- 
planations, le  Bourdon  was  fain  to  submit,  and  to  let  the  young 
men  satisfy  tbeir  curiosity. 

The  bee-hunter  had  come  on  his  Jiazardous  expedition  In  bia 
own  canoe.     Previously  to  quitting  the  south  shore,  howcvei, 
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ho  hod  lightened  tho  little  craft,  hj  landing  every  tiling  that 
was  not  essential  to  his  present  parpose.  As  nearly  half  of  hia 
effects  were  in  the  canoe  of  Whiskey  Centre,  the  task  was  aoon 
performed,  and  lucky  it  was  for  onr  hero  that  he  had  bethought 
him  of  the  pnidence  of  the  measure.  His  sole  object  had  been 
to  render  the  canoe  swifter  and  lighter,  in  the  event  of  a  chase  ; 
but,  as  things  turned  out,  he  saved  no  small  portion  of  his  prop- 
erty by  osiiig  the  precaution.  The  Indians  fonnd  nothing  in 
tho  canoe,  but  one  rifle,  with  a  horu  and  pouch,  a  few  light 
articles  belonging  to  the  bee-Jiunter's  domeslio  economy,  and 
which  he  had  not  thought  it  necessary  to  remove,  and  the 
paddles.  All  the  honey,  and  the  skins,  and  stores,  and  spare 
powder,  and  lead,  and,  in  short,  every  thing  else  that  belonged 
to  le  Bourdon  was  still  safe  on  the  other  side  of  the  river.  The 
greatest  advantage  gained  by  the  Pottawattamies  was  in  the 
possession  of  the  canoe  itself^  by  means  of  which  they  would 
now  be  enabled  to  cross  the  Kalamazoo,  or  make  any  other 
similar  expedition,  by  water. 

But,  as  yet,  not  a  sign  of  hostility  was  betrayed  by  either 
party.  The  bee-hontet  seemed  to  pay  no  attention'to  hia  rifle 
and  ammunition,  or  even  to  bis  canoe,  while  the  savages,  after 
having  warily  examined  the  last,  together  with  its  contents,  re- 
turned to  their  visitor,  to  re-examine  him,  with  a  curiosity  as 
lively  as  it  was  full  of  distrust  At  this  stage  in  the  proceed- 
ing, something  like  a  connected  and  intelli^ble  conversation 
commenced  between  the  chief  who  spoke  English,  and  who 
was  known  in  most  of  the  north-western  garrisons  of  the  Amer- 
icans, by  the  name  of  Thnndercload,  or  Cloud,  by  way  of  ab- 
brevialaon,  on  acconnt  of  his  sinister  looks,  though  the  man 
tcti:al]y  rastained  a  tolerably  fitir  reputation  for  one  of  those 
who,  having  been  wronged,  was  so  certain  to  be  calumniat- 
ed. No  man  was  ever  yet  injured,  that  he  has  not  been  slan- 
dered. 

"  Who  kiU  and  scalp  my  young  man  V  asked  Cloud,  a  little 
dbmptly. 

"Has  my  brother  lost  a  warrior!"    was  the  calm  reply, 
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' '  Yes,  I  Bee  that  lie  has.    A  medidne-man  con  see  that,  though 

"  Who  kill  him,  if  can  see  ? — who  scalp  him,  too !" 

"An  enemy  did  both,"  answered  le  Bonrdon,  oiaonlariy. 
*'  Tes ;  'twas  an  enemy  that  killed  liim ;  and  an  enemy  that 
took  his  scalp." 

"  Why  do  it,  eh !  Why  come  here  to  tafe  Pottawattamie 
scalp,  when  no  war-path  open,  eh  I" 

"  Pottawattamie,  the  truth  must  always  be  said  to  a  medicine- 
man.  There  is  no  nse  in  ttying  tip  hide  tmtb  from  him.  Then 
is  a  war-path  open ;  and  a  long  and  a  tangled  path  it  is.  "My 
Gieat  Father  at  Washington  has  dug  up  the  hatchet  agunst 
my  Great  Father  at  Qnebec.  Enemies  always  take  scalps  when 
they  can  get  them." 

"Itet  true — dat  right,  too — nobody  grnmblo  at  dat — ^but 
who  enemy !  pale-face  or  redskin  V 

"  This  time  it  was  a  redskin — a  Chippewa — one  of  your  own 
nation,  thoQgb  not  of  your  own  tribe.  A  warrior  called  Pigeons- 
wing,  whom  you  had  in  thongs,  intending  to  torture  bim  in  the 
morning.  'He  cut  his  thongs,  and  shot  yonr  young  man — after 
which  he  took  bis  scalp." 

"How  know  datt"  demanded  the  Cloud,  a  little  fiercely. 
"You  long,  and  help  kill  Pottawattamie,  ehf" 

"I  know  it,"  answered  le  Bourdon,  coolly,  "because  med- 
icine-men know  most  of  what  liappens.  Do  not  be  so  hasty, 
chief,  for  this  is  a  medicine  spot — whiskey  growt  here." 

A  common  exclamation  escaped  all  of  the  red  men,  who  com- 
prehended tbe  clear,  distinct,  and  oracular-like  language  and 
manner  of  the  bee-hunter.  He  intended  to  make  an  impression 
on  his  listeners,  and  he  succeeded  admirably  ;  perhaps  as  much 
by  means  of  manner  as  of  matter.  As  has  been  said,  all  who 
nnderetood  his  words — some  four  or  five  of  the  patty— grunted 
forth  tbeir  surprise  at  this  evidence  of  their  gnest's  acqntuntance 
with  the  secrets  of  the  place,  in  which  tiiey  ware  joined  by  the 
rest  of  their  companions,  as  soon  as  the  words  of  the  pale-Eoce 
had  been  translated.    Even  the  experienced  and  wary  old  cliie&, 
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who  had  more  than  half  conjectured  the  truth,  in  connection' 
with  this  mysterions  odor  of  whiskey,  were  mncli  OBsettlod  in 
their  opinions  concerning  the  wonder,  and  got  to  be  in  that 
condition  of  mind  when  a  man  does  not  know  what  to  think 
of  any  partjonlar  event  The  bee-hunter,  quick-witted,  and 
mant^ng  for  his  life,  was  not  slow  to  perceive  the  advantage 
he  had  gained,  and  he  proceeded  at  once  to  clinch  the  nail  he 
had  so  skilfully  driven.  TamiDg  from  Cloud  to  the  head-Kshief 
of  the  piffty,  a  warrior  whom  he  had  no  difficulty  in  tecogni- 
ang,  after  having  so  long  watcbed  his  movements  in  the  eaiiier 
part  of  the  night,  he  pushed  tlie  same  subject  a  little  fnrthdr. 

"  Yes ;  this  place  is  called  by  the  whites  Whiskey  Centre," 
he  added — ' '  which  means  that  it  is  the  centre  of  all  the  whiskey 
of  the  country  round  about" 

"Dat  true,"  said  Ciond,  quickly — "I  hear  so'ger  at  Fort 
Dearborn  call  him  Whiskey  Centre  1" 

1^   little   ciroomstance  greatly  complicated  the  mystery, 
and  le  Bourdon  perceived  that  he  had  hit  od  a  lucky  eipla-  . 
nation. 

"Soldiers  far  and  near— soldiers  drunk  or  sober — soldiers 
with  scalps,  and  soldiers  without  scalpa — all  know  the  place  by 
that  name.  But  you  need  not  believe  with  your  eyes  shut 
and  noses  stopped,  chief,  aince  yon  have  the  means  of  learning 
for  yonraelves  the  truth  of  what  I  tell  yon.  Come  with  me, 
and  I  will  tell  yon  where  to  dig  in  the  morning  for  a  whiskey 
spring." 

Hub  communication  excited  a  tremendous  feeling  among  the 
savages,  when  its  purp<»t  came  to  be  explained  to  the  whole 
party.  Apart  &om  the  extraordinary,  miiacolooa  nature  of 
such  a  spring,  which  in  itself  was  safficient  to  keep  alive  ex- 
pectatioii  and  gratify  curiosity,  it  was  so  comfortable  to  have 
an  inexhaustible  supply  of  the  liquor  running  oat  of  the  bowels 
of  the  eaitii,  that  it  is  no  wonder  the  news  spread  infinite  de- 
fight  among  the  listeners.  Even  the  two  or  three  of  the  cUefs 
who  had  so  shrewdly  divined  the  manner  in  which  the  Gqnor 
had  been  spilled,  were  staggered  by  the  solemnity  and  steadi* 
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ness  of  tKe  bee-hunter'a  manner,  and  perhaps  a  little  earned 
away  by  sympathy  vith  thoao  around  tliem.  This  yielding  of 
tho  human  mind  to  the  influence  of  nnmbera,  is  bo  common  an 
occurrence  aa  scarcely  to  require  eiplanation,  and  ia  the  boutco 
of  half  the  evils  that  popular  associations  inflict  on  themselves. 
It  is  not  that  men  capable  of  teeing  the  truth  are  ever  wanting ; 
but  men  capable  of  maintaining  it,  in  the  &ce  of  clamor  aLi<t 
collected  power. 

It  will  be  readily  conceived  that  a  medicine-man  who  is 
supposed  to  possess  the  means  lof  discovering  a  spriog  that 
shonld  overflow  with  pare  whiskey,  would  not  be  left  without 
urgent  demands  for  a  speedy  exercise  of  this  art.  This  was 
now  the  case  with  le  Bourdon,  who  was  called  on  from  all  sides 
to  point  out  the  precise  spot  where  the  young  men  were  to 
commence  di^ng  in  order  to  open  on  thetreasure.  Our  hero 
knew  that  his  only  hope  of  escape  was  eouoected  with  his 
steadily  m^ntaining  his  assumed  character ;  or,  of  m^taining 
this  assumed  character,  with  his  going  on,  at  once,  to  do  some- 
thing that  might  have  the  effect,  temporarily  at  least,  of  satis- 
fying the  impatience  of  bis  now  attentive  listeners.  Accordingly, 
when  the  demand  was  made  on  him  to  give  some  evidence  of 
his  power,  he  set  about  the  task,  not  only  with  composure,  but 
with  a  good  deal  of  iagenoity. 

Le  Eonrdon,  it  will  be  remembered,  had,  with  his  own  hands, 
rolled  the  two  harrela  of  whiskey  down  the  deoUvity.  Feeling 
the  great  importance  of  effectually  destroying  them,  he  had 
watched  their  descent,  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill, 
and  the  final  disappearance  of  the  staves,  &,a.,  in  the  torrent 
Wiich  brawled  at  its  foot  It  had  so  happened  that  the  half- 
filled  cask  broke  and  let  ont  its  liquor,  at  a  point  much  mora 
remote  from  the  stream,  than  the  filled.  The  latter  had  held 
together  untdl  it  went  over  the  low  rocky  precipice,  already 
mentioned,  and  was  stove  at  its  base,  within  two  yards  of  the 
torrent,  which  received  all  its  fragments  and  swept  them  away, 
including  most  of  the  hquor  itself;  but  not  until  the  last  had 
been  spilled.     Now,  the  odorous  spot  which  had  attracted  th> 
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Dosca  of  the  savages,  and  near  which  they  had  built  their  fire, 
was  that  where  the  emallest  quantity  of  the  whiskey  had  fallen. 
Le  Bourdon  reasoned  on  these  circumBtances  in  this  wise : — if 
half  a  barrel  of  the  liquor  can  produce  so  strong  a  scent,  a  barrel 
filled  ought  to  produce  one  still  stronger ;  and  I  will  manifest  my 
tnedicine-character,  by  disregarding  for  the  present  moment  the 
~pot  on  the  hill-»de,  and  proceed  at  once  to  that  at  the  foot  of 
Ltie  rocks.  To  this  latter  point,  therefore,  did  he  direct  all  the 
ceremony,  as  well  as  his  own  footsteps,  when  he  yielded  to  the 
solicitations  of  the  Pottawattaicies,  and  undertook  to  point  out 
Ihe  position  of  the  whiskey  spring. 

The  bee-hunter  Dgderstood  the  Indian  character  tso  well  to 
foi^et  to  embellish  his  work  with  a  proper  amount  of  jugglery 
apd  acting. '  Xnckily,  he  had  left  in  the  canoe  a  sort  of  frock 
of  mottled  colors  that  he  had  made  himself,  to  wear  in  tho 
woods  in  the  antumn  as  a  hnnting-dress,  tmder  the  notion  that 
such  a  covering  would  conceal  Ida  approach  from  his  game,  by 
blending  its  hues  with  those  of  the  autumn  leaf.  This  dress 
he  now  asaumed,  extorting  a  good  deal  of  half-snppressed  ad- 
miration from  the  younger  warriors,  by  the  gay  appearance  ho 
made.  Then  he  drew  out  his  spy-glass  to  its  greatest  length, 
making  various  mysterious  signs  and  gestures  as  ho  did  so. 
This  glass  proved  to  bo  a  great  auxiliary,  and  possibly  alone 
kept  the  doubters  in  awe.  Le  Bourdon  saw  at  once  that  it 
waa  entirely  new,  even  to  the  oldest  chief,  and  he  felt  how  much 
it  might  ho  made  to  assist  him.  Beckoning  to  Glond,  and  ad- 
justing the  focus,  he  directed  the  small  end  of  his  glass  to  the 
Bre,  and  placed  the  lai^  end  to  that  Indian's  eye,  A  solitary 
savage,  who  loved  the  scent  of  wMakey  too  much  to  tear  him- 
self away  from  the  spot,  was  lingering  within  the  infiuence  of 
the  rays,  and  of  coarse  was  seen  by  the  chief,  with  his  person 
diminished  to  that  of  a  dwarf,  and  his  form  thrown  to  a  seeming 


An  eloquent  oiclamalion  followed  this  exhibition  of  the  med- 
icinft-maa's  power ;  and  each  of  the  chiefs,  and  most  of  the 
Other  warriors,  were  gratified  with  looks  through  the  glass. 
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"Wtat  dat  mean!"  demanded  Clond,  earnestly.  "See 
Wolfeye  well  'noQgh — why  he  bo  little! — why  he  so  &I 
•^£F,  he  ?" 

"That  is  to  show  yoa  what  a  medicine-man  of  the  paIe-&oea 
can  do,  when  he  is  bo  minded.  That  Indian  ia  named  Wold- 
eye,  Bad  he  ioves  whiskey  too  wolL  That  I  know,  as  well  as 
I  know  his  name." 

Each  of  these  eshlbitions  of  intelligence  eitorted  exclamations 
of  wonder.  It  iB  trae,  that  one  or  two  of  the  higher  chiefe  an- 
derstood  that  the  name  might  poBsibly  have  been  obtained 
from  Clond ;  but  how  was  the  medictne-man  to  know  that 
Wol&eye  was  a  dmukard !  This  last  had  not  been  Baid  in 
terms ;  bat  enough  had  been  said,  to  let  those  who  were  aware 
of  the  propensity  feel  that  more  was  meant  than  had  been  ex- 
pressed. Before  there  was  time,  however,  to  deliberate  on,  or 
to  dissect  this  specimen  of  mysterious  knowledge,  le  Bonrdon 
reversed  the  glass,  and  applied  the  small  end  to  the  eye  of 
Clond,  after  having  given  it  its  former  direction.  The  Indian 
Mriy  yelled,  partly  with  dread,  and  partly  with  delight,  when 
he  saw  Wolfeeye,  lai^e  as  life,  brought  so  near  himself  that  he 
fancied  he  might  be  touched  with  his  own  hand. 

"What  dat  meant"  exclaimed  Cloud,  aa  Boon  as  surpriae 
and  awe  enabled  him  to  find  his  voice,  "  Fuss  he  little,  den  he 
big — fiiss  he  great  way,  den  he  close  by — what  dat  mean,  eh  !" 

"  It  means  that  I  am  a  medicine-man,  and  this  is  a  medicine- 
glass,  and  that  I  can  see  with  it  into  the  earth,  deeper  than 
the  wells,  or  higher  than  the  monnt^ns  I" 

These  words  were  translated,  and  explained  to  all  three. 
They  extorted  many  ejacnlatJone  of  wonder,  and  divers  grunts 
of  admiration  and  contentment.  Cloud  conferred  a  moment 
with  the  two  principal  chie&;  then  he  tamed  eagerly  to  the 
bee-hunter,  saying — 

"'All  good,  bnt  want  to  hear  more — want  to  I'am  more — 
want  to  see  more." 

"Name  your  wants  freely,  Pottawattamie,"  answered  h 
Bourdon,  with  dignity,  "they  shall  be  satisfied." 
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"Want  to  see— want  to  ta»te  whiskey  spring — Bee  won't 
do — want  to  taste." 

"  Good^you  shaU  smell  first ;  then  yon  shall  see  ;  after  that 
yon  shall  taste.  Give  me  room,  and  be  silent ;  a  grest  medicine 
bnear.  * 

ITms  delivering  Mmael£  le  Bonrdou  proceeded  with  hia  nee- 
Tomancy. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Wl(libiiR7  udduh  Uthsbeuhsgiti; 
Ha  twlBl«d  over  from  B]d«  to  Sid*, 
And  laid  hlieheek  to  the  olesTln;  tide; 
Tbe  MnkeB  of  Us  phmglDg  unu  sn  fl«t^ 
And  with  tUliiB  mlf^t  be  Biags  hie  IHt, 
But  llie  mter-Bpritea  an  ronnd  him  itUl, 
To  eroM  liJs  patti  and  work  blm  iU." 

Th«  Cmrwn  y«. 


Thb  first  step  in  the  conjarstiou  of  the  bec-hanter  ftte,  to 
produce  an  impression  on  the  minds  of  his  nntntored  observers, 
by  resorting  to  a  proper  amount  of  mammery  aud  mystical 
action.  This  he  was  enabled  to  do  with  some  effect,  in  conse- 
quence of  having  practised  as  a  lad,  in  similar  mimicry,  by  way 
of  pastime.  The  Germans,  and  the  descendante  of  Germans  in 
America,  are  not  of  a  very  high  class,  as  respects  education, 
taken  as  a  body,  and  they  ret^  many  of  the  most  inveterate 
of  the  superstitions  of  their  Teutonic  ancestors.  Although 
the  bee-hunter  himself  was  of  pnrely  English  descent,  he  came 
from  a  state  that  was  in  part  peopled  by  these  Germans  and 
their  descendants ;  and,  by  intercourse  with  them,  he  had  ac- 
quired a  certain  knowledge  of  their  notions  on  the  sabject  of 
necromancy,  that  he  now  found  was  of  use.  So  &t  as  gravity 
of  mien,  solemn  grimaces,  and  mimtelllgible  mntteringa  were 
concerned,  le  Bourdon  played  his  part  to  admiration ;  and  by 
the  time  he  had  led  the  party  half  the  distance  he  intended  to 
go,  our  necromancer,  or  "medicine-man,"  had  complete  pos- 
session of  the  imaginations  of  all  the  savages,  the  two  or  three 
chicfe  already  mentioned  alone  excepted.  At  this  stage  of  the 
proceedings  occurred  a  little  incident,  which  goes  to  prove  tlie 
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disposition  of  the  common  mind  to  contribute  in  deceiving 
itself,  and  wMeb  was  of  considerable  assistance  to  le  Bourdon, 
in  maint^ing  liis  assnmed  character. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  place  where  the  Indians  had 
foand  their  strongest  scent  was  on  the  hill-side,  or  at  the  spot 
where  the  half-filled  barrel  had  let  oat  most. of  its  contents. 
N'ear  this  spot  their  new  fiie  was  still  brightly  blazing,  and 
there  Wolfseye  remiuned,  regaling  one  of  bis  senses,  at  least, 
with  an  odor  that  he  foand  so  agreeable.  Bat  the  beo-hnnter 
knew  that  be  shoald  greatly  increase  the  wonder  of  the  savagee 
by  leading  them  to  a  ntw  scent^pot,  one  to  which  there  waa 
no  visible  dao,  and  where  the  odor  was  probably  much  strongei 
than  on  the  hill-side.  Accordingly  he  did  not  approach  the 
fire,  but  tept  around  the  base  of  the  hill,  just  enough  within 
the  influence  of  the  light  to  pick  bis  way  readily,  and  yet  so 
distant  from  it,  as  to  render  his  conntenance  indistmct  and 
myBterions.  No  sooner,  however,  had  he  got  abreast  of  the 
Bcent^pot  known  to  the  savages,  than  the  crowd  endeavored  to 
lead  him  toward  it,  by  gestures  and  hints,  and,  finally,  by 
direct  intimations  that  he  was  going  astray.  All  tbja  out 
"  medicine-man"  disregarded ;  he  held  his  way  steadily  and 
solemnly  toward  that  place  at  the  foot  of  the  bill  where  he 
knew  that  the  filled  barrel  had  let  out  its  contents,  and  where 
be,  reasonably  enough,  expected  to  find  sofGcient  traces  of  the 
whiskey  to  answer  bis  purposes.  At  first,  this  pertinacity  pro- 
voked the  crowd,  which  believed  ho  was  going  wrong ;  but  a 
few  words  from  Crowsfeatber,  the  principal  chief,  cansed  the 
commotion  to  cease.  In  a  few  more  minutes  le  Bonrdon 
stopped,  near  the  place  of  his  destination.  As  a  fi^ah  Bcent  ot 
whiskey  was  very  perceptible  here,  a  murmnr  of  admiration, 
not  unmixed  with  delight,  passed*  among  the  attendants  I 

"  Now,  let  the  young  men  baild  a  fii*e  for  me,"  said  the  bee- 
bnnter,  solemnly — "not  ssch  a  fire  as  that  which  is  burning  on 
the  hill,  but  a  medicine-fire.  I  smell  the  whiskey  spring,  and 
want  a  medicine-light  to  see  it." 

fl  dozen  young  men  began  to  collect  tlie  brush ;  m  a  minute 
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a  pile  of  some  size  had  beea  accamalated  on  a  Sat  rock,  witliin 
twenty  feet  of  the  spot  where  le  Bourdon  knew  that  the  cask 
had  been  dashed  to  pieces.  When  he  thought  the  pile  anffi- 
cieutly  I^^e,  he  told  Growsfeather  that  it  might  be  lighted  by 
briBging  a  brand  from  the  other  Ere. 

"  This  will  not  be  a  medicine-light,  for  that  can  come  only 
from  'medicine-matches,' "  he  added;  "but  I  want  a  fire  to 
see  the  shape  of  the  ground.  Fat  in  the  brand,  brothers ;  let 
na  have  a  flame." 

The  desire  of  the  bee-hunter  was  gratified,  and  the  whole  of 
the  base  of  the  hill  around  the  spot  where  the  filled  cask  had 
broken,  was  illuminated. 

"Now,  let  all  the  Pottawattamiea  stand  back,"  added  le 
Bourdon,  earnestly.  "  It  might  coat  a  warrior  his  life  to  come 
forward  too  soon — or,  if  not  hia  life,  it  might  give  a  rheumatism 
that  can  never  be  cured,  which  is  worse.  "When  it  is  time  for 
my  red  brothers  to  advance,  they  will  be  called." 

As  the  bee-hunter  accompanied  this  announcement  by  suit- 
able gestures,  he  succeeded  in  ranging  all  of  the  silent,  but 
excited  savages  on  three  sides  of  his  fire,  leaving  that  next  his 
mysterious  spring  to  himself,  alone.  When  all  was  arranged, 
le  Bourdon  moved  slowly,  bnt  unaccompanied,  to  the  precise 
spot  where  the  cask  had  broken.  Here  he  found  the  odor  of 
the  whiskey  so  strong,  as  to  convince  bim  that  some  of  the 
liqaor  must  yet  remain.  On  examining  more  closely,  he  ascer- 
tained that  several  shallow  cavities  of  the  flat  rock,  on  which 
the  cask  had  been  dashed,  still  centred  a  good  deal  of  the 
liqnor;  enough  to  prove  of  great  as^tance  to  his  medicine 
character. 

All  this  while  the  bee-hant«r  kept  one  portion  of  Ms  &culties 
on  the  alert,  in  order  to  efibct  his  escape.  That  he  might  de- 
ceive for  a  time,  ^ded  as  he  was  by  so  many  favorable  circum- 
stances,  he  did  not  doubt ;  but  he  dreaded  the  morning  and ' 
the  results  of  a  night  of  reflection  and  rest.  Crowsfeather,  in 
particnkr,  troubled  him ;  and  he  foresaw  that  his  iate  would  be 
tfirrible,  did  the  savages  once  get  an  inkling  of  the  deoeptjon 
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he  waa  practiaiiig.  Aa  lie  atood  there,  bending  over  Ibe  little 
pools  of  nhiskey,  he  glanced  his  eyes  toward  the  gloom  wluch 
pervaded  the  northern  side  of  the  hill,  and  calculated  the 
chancea  of  escape  \tj  tmating  to  hia  apeed.  All  of  the  Fott»- 
wattamiea  were  on  the  oppoaite  aide,  and  there  waa  a  thicket 
favorably  placed  for  a  cover,  ao  near  that  the  rifie  would  acarce 
have  time  to  perform  ita  fatal  office,  ere  he  might  hope  to  bniy 
himself  within  its  leaves.  So  tempting  did  the  occasion  appear, 
that,  for  a  single  instant,  le  Bourdon  forgot  his  caution,  and  hia 
mommeries,  and  had  actually  advanced  a  step  or  two,  in  the 
direction  toward  which  he  contemplated  flight,  when,  on  glan 
cirig  an  nneoc^  look  behind  Um,  he  perceived  Growsfeather 
and  his  two  intiioate  coonsellors  atealthily  preparing  their  lifles, 
as  if  they  distmated  his  intcDtioDs.  This  at  once  induced  a 
change  of  plan,  and  brought  tlie  bee-hnnter  back  to  a  senae  of 
hia  critical  position,  and  of  the  indispensable  neceasi^  of  cau- 
tion, to  a  man  in  his  sitoation, 

Le  Bourdon  now  seemingly  gave  all  hia  attention  to  the 
rocks  where  he  stood,  and  out  of  which  the  mnch-coTeted 
liqnor  was  expected  to  flow;  though  hia  tiionghta  were  atill 
boaily  employed  in  considering  the  means  of  eacB:po,  the  whole 
time.  While  atooping  over  the  difi'erent  pools,  and  laying  hia 
plana  for  continuing  bis  medicine-charms,  the  bee-hunter  saw 
how  near  he  had  been  to  committing  a  great  mistake.  It  was 
almost  as  indispensable  to  cany  off  the  canoe,  as  it  waa  to 
carry  off  himself;  since,  with  the  canoe,  not  only  would  all  hia 
own  property,  but  pretty  Ma^iy,  and  Oershom  and  his  wife, 
be  at  the  mercy  of  the  Pottawattamies ;  whereas,  by  securing 
the  boat,  the  wide  £alamazoo  wonld  lerre  as  a  nearly  impas- 
sable barrier,  until  time  was  ^ven  to  the  whites  to  escape.  His 
whole  plan  waa  changed  by  thia  suggestion,  and  he  no  longer 
thought  of  the  thicket  and  of  flight  inland.  At  the  same  time 
that  the  bee-hanter  was  laying  Dp  in  his  mind  ideas  so  import- 
ant to  hia  future  movements,  he  did  not  neglect  the  necessary 
examination  of  the  means  that  might  be  required  to  extend 
and  prolong  his  iufluence  over  the  minda  of  the  superstitiona 
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children  of  the  forest  on  whom  he  was  required  tti  practise  hiii 
arts.  His  thoughts  reverted  to  the  canoe,  and  he  concocted  a 
plan  by  which  he  believed  it  possible  to  get  possession  of  bis 
little  craft  again.  Once  on  board  it,  by  one  vigorons  shove  he 
^cied  he  might  push  it  within  the  cover  of  the  rice-plants, 
where  he  would  be  in  reasonable  safety  against  the  bullets  of 
the  savages.  Coald  he  only  get  the  canoe  on  the  outer  side  of 
the  narrow  belt  of  the  plant,  he  should  deem  himself  safe  ! 

Having  arranged  his  course  in  his  own  mind,  le  Bourdon 
now  beckoned  to  Crowsfeather  to  draw  near,  at  the  same  tame 
inviting  the  whole  party  to  approach  within  a  few  feet  of  the 
spot  where  he  hmiself  stood.  The  bee-hunter  had  brought 
with  him  from  the  boat,  a  fragment  of  the  larger  end  of  a  cane 
fishing-rod,  which  he  used  as  a  sort  of  wand.  Its  size  was  re- 
jpectable,  and  its  length  about  eight  feet.  With  this  wand  he 
pointed  out  the  different  objects  he  named,  and  it  answered  the 
very  important  purpose  of  enabling  him  to  make  certain  small 
changes  in  the  formation  of  the  gronnd,  that  were  of  the  great- 
est service  to  him,  without  permitting  curious  eyes  to  come  so 
near  as  to  detect  his  artifices, 

"Now  open  your  ears,  Crowsfeather;  and  you.  Cloud;  and 
all  of  yon,  young  braves,"  commenced  the  bee-hunter,  solemnly, 
mi  with  a  steadiness  that  was  admirable;  "yes,  open  wide 
your  ears.  The  Great  Spirit  has  ^ven  the  red  man  a  nose 
that  he  might  smell — does  the  Clond  smell  more  than  common  F" 

"Sartain — smell  whiskey — this  Whiskey  Centre  dey  say — 
uat'ral  dat  such  smell  be  here." 

"Do  all  the  clue&  and  warriors  of  the  Fottawattamies  who 
nro  present,  also  smell  the  same!" 

"  S'pose  80 — why  he  don't,  eh  i  Got  nose — can  smell  whis- 
key good  way,  tell  you." 

"It  is  right  they  should  smell  the  liquor  here,  for  out  ol 
this  rock  a  whiskey  spring  will  soon  begin  to  run.  It  will  bo- 
gin  with  a  very  small  stream,  bat  soon  will  there  be  enough  to 
satisfy  everybody.  The  Great  Manitou  knows  that  his  red 
children  are  dry ;  he  has  sent  a  '  mediciue-raan'  of  the  pale-faoe» 
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to  find  a  spring  for  them.  Now,  look  at  thia  piece  of  roct — 
it  is  dry — not  even  the  dew  has  yet  moistened  it.  See— it  is 
made  like  a  wooden  bowl,  that  it  may  hold  the  liquor  of  the 
spring.  Let  Crowsfcather  emell  it — amell  it,  Cloud — let  all  my 
young  mea  smell  it,  too,  that  they  may  be  certain  that  there  if 
nothing  there." 

On  this  invitation,  accompanied  as  it  was  by  divers  floorislns 
of  the  wand,  and  uttered  in  a  deep  solemn  tone  of  voice,  tVe 
whole  party  of  the  Indians  gathered  around  the  small  hollow 
basin-like  cavity  pointed  out  by  the  bee-hunter,  in  order  both 
to  see  and  to  smelL  Kost  knelt,  and  each  and  all  applied  thcii 
noses  to  the  root,  as  near  the  bowl  as  they  conld  thrust  them 
Even  the  dignified  and  distrustful  Crowsfeather  could  not  re- 
frain firom  bending  in  the  crowd.  This  was  the  moment  for 
which  le  Bourdon  wished,  and  be  instantly  prepared  to  carry 
out  hia  design. 

Previously,  however,  to  completing  tho  project  originally 
conceived,  a  momentary  impulse  prevmled  which  urged  him  to 
adopt  a  new  mode  of  effecting  his  escape.  Now,  that  moat  of 
the  savages  were  on  their  hands  and  knees,  stm^Iiug  to  get 
their  noses  as  near  as  possible  to  the  bowl,  and  all  were  intent 
on  the  same  object,  it  occurred  to  the  bee-banter,  who  was  al- 
most as  active  as  the  panther  of  the  American  forest,  that  he 
might  dash  on  toward  the  canoe,  and  make  bis  escape  without 
further  mummery.  Had  it  been  only  a  question  of  human 
speed,  perhaps  such  would  have  been  the  wisest  thing  he  could 
do ;  but  a  moment's  reflection  told  him  how  much  swifter  than 
any  foot  of  man  was  the  bullet  of  a  rifle.  The  distance  ex 
cceded  a  hundred  yards,  and  it  waa  altogether  in  bright  light, 
by  means  of  the  two  fires,  Wolfeeye  continuing  to  pile  brush 
on  that  near  which  he  still  m^tained  hia  post,  as  if  afraid  the 
preciona  liquor  would  start  out  of  the  acent-spot,  and  be  wasted 
should  he  abandon  his  ward.  Happily,  therefore,  le  Bourdon 
celinqoisbed  his  dangerous  project  almost  as  aoon  aa  it  was  entoF' 
tained,  turning  his  attentioc  immediately  to  the  completion  of 
the  plan  originally  Md. 
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It  has  been  said  that  the  bee-hunter  made  Bimdry  flonnelies 
with  his  wand.  While  the  gavt^es  were  most  ea^i  in  endeav- 
oring to  amell  the  lock,  he  lightly  tonched  the  earth  that  con- 
fined the  whiskey  in  the  lai^est  pool,  and  opened  a  pasaf^e  by 
which  the  liqaor  could  trictle  down  the  side  of  the  rock, 
selecting  a  patli  for  itself,  nntil  it  actnaUy  came  into  the  bowl, 
ly  a  eiimous  bnt  certain  channel. 

Here  was  a  wonder!  Liquor  could  not  only  be  smelled, 
I:  at  it  could  be  actually  seen  1  As  for  Cloud,  not  satisfied  with 
gratifying  the  two  senses  connected  with  the  discoreriefl  named, 
he  began  to  lap  with  his  tongne,  lite  a  dog,  to  try  the  effect  of 
taste. 

"The  Manitoa  does  not  hide  his  face  from  tlie  Pottawatta- 
mies  1"  excl^med  this  savage,  rising  to  his  feet  in  astonish 
ment ;  "  this  is  the  fire-water,  and  such  as  the  pale-facea  bring 
us  for  skins  I" 

Others  imitated  Ms  example,  and  the  ezcTamations  of  wonder 
and  ddight  flew  &om  mouth  to  month,  in  atorrent  of  vehement 
assertions  and  ejaculations.  So  great  a  "  medicine"  charm  had 
never  before  been  witnessed  in  that  tribe,  or  in  that  r^on, 
and  a  hundred  more  might  succeed,  before  another  should 
equal  this  in  its  welcome  character.  .  There  was  whiskey,  of  a 
cert^ty,  not  much  in  quantity,  to  be  sure,  but  of  excellent 
quality,  as  several  afSrmed,  and  coming  in  a  current  that  was 
slowly  increaungl  This  last  sign  was  owing  to  the  circnm- 
stance  that  le  Bonrdon  bad  deepened  the  outlet  of  the  pool, 
permitting  a  larger  quantity  to  flow  down  the  littie  channel. 

Ilie  moment  had  now  come  for  a  decisive  step.  The  bee- 
hunter  knew  that  his  precious  rivulet  would  soon  cease  to  run, 
and  that  he  must  carry  out  his  design  under  the  first  imprea- 
Mons  of  his  charm,  or  that  he  probably  would  not  be  permitted 
to  carry  it  out,  at  all.  At  this  moment  even  Crowsfeather  ap- 
peared to  be  awed  by  what  he  had  seen ;  bnt  a  chief  so  saga- 
ciona  might  detect  the  truth,  and  disappointment  would  then 
be  certain  to  increase  the  penalties  he  would  incur. 

Making  many  sweeps  of    his  wand,  and  touching  various 


poiQts  of  the  rock,  both  to  occupy  the  attention  of  the  savages, 
and  to  divert  it  from  his  poo],  the  bee-hunter  nest  felt  in  his 
pocket  and  drew  out  a  small  piece  of  resin  that  he  knew  was 
there ;  the  remalBs  of  a  store  with  which  he  resined  the  bow  of 
his  fiddle ;  for  our  hero  had  a  violin  among  hia  effects,  and 
oftea  used  it  in  his  solitary  abodes  in  the  openings.  Breaking 
this  resin  on  a  coal,  he  made  it  flash  and  blaze ;  but  the  qoan- 
lity  was  too  small  to  produce  the  "  medicine-fire"  he  wanted. 

"I  have  more  in  my  canoe,"  he  said,  addressing  himself  to 
the  interpreter ;  "whilelgo  for  it,  the  red  man  moat  not  etJr, 
lest  they  destroy  a  pale-face's  doings.  Least  of  all  they  mast 
go  near  the  spring.  It  would  be  better  for  the  chiefs  to  lead 
away  their  yonng  men,  and  make  them  stand  under  the  oak, 
where  nothing  can  be  done  to  hurt  the  'medicine-charm.'  " 

The  beo-huiiter  pointed  to  a  tree  that  stood  in  the  direction 
of  the  canoe,  in  order  to  prevent  distrust,  though  he  had  taken 
care  to  select  a  spot  whence  the  little  craft  could  not  be  seen, 
on  account  of  an  intervening  swell  in  the  land.  Crowsfeatber 
led  his  warriors  to  the  indicated  place,  where  they  took  their 
stations,  in  silent  and  grave  attention. 

In  the  meanwhile,  le  Eoardon  continued  hia  incantations 
aloud ;  walking  toward  hia  canoe,  waving  his  hand,  and  utter- 
ing a  great  deal  of  ^bberish  as  he  slowly  proceeded.  In  pass- 
ing the  tree,  onr  hero,  though  he  did  not  turn  his  head,  was 
sensible  that  he  was  followed  by  the  chiefs,  a  movement  (^|;ainst 
which  he  did  not  dare  to  remonstrate,  thongh  it  sadly  disap- 
pointed hhn.  Neither  hastening,  nor  retarding  his  steps,  how- 
ever, in  consequence  of  this  unpleasant  circumstance,  the  young 
man  continned  on ;  once  or  twice  sweeping  the  wand  behind 
him,  in  order  to  ascertain  if  he  could  reach  his  followers.  Bat 
Crowsfeatber  and  his  companions  stopped  when  they  reached 
the  swell  of  land  which  concealed  the  canoe,  suffering  the 
"  medicine-man"  to  move  on,  alone.  Of  this  lact  le  Bourdon 
became  aware,  by  turning  three  times  in  a  circle,  and  point- 
ing upward  at  the  heavens  with  his  wand,  as  be  did  so. 

It  was  a  nervous  moment  when  the  bee-hantcr  reached  the 
1 
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canoe.  He  did  not  like  to  look  behind  him,  ag^,  !est  tho 
2liie&  ehould  suspect  his  motire,  and,  in  shoring  off  from  the 
shore,  he  might  do  so  within  a  few  yarda  of  the  mnzzle  of  a 
hostile  rifle.  There  was  no  time  to  lose,  however,  for  any  pro- 
tracted delay  on  his  part  would  certainly  cause  the  savages  to 
approach,  through  curiosity,  if  not  through  distrust  of  his  motives. 
ilc  stepped  into  his  light  craft,  therefore,  without  any  delay, 
still  flourishing  his  wand,  and  muttering  his  incantations.  The 
first  thing  was  to  walk  to  the  stem  of  the  canoe,  that  his  weight 
might  raise  the  bow  from  the  shore,  and  also  that  he  might 
have  an  escose  for  turning  round,  and  thus  get  another  look  at 
the  Indians.  So  critical  was  his  sitaalion,  and  so  nervous  did 
it  make  our  young  hero,  that  he  took  no  heed  of  the  state  of 
matters  ia  the  canoe,  until  the  last  moment.  When  he  had 
turned,  however,  he  ascertained  that  the  two  principal  chiets 
had  drawn  bo  near  as  to  be  within  twenty  yards  of  him,  though 
neither  held  his  rifle  at  "ready,"  hut  each  leaned  on  it  in  a 
careless  manner,  as  if  in  no  anticipatioi  of  any  necessity  to 
make  a  speedy  use  of  the  weapon.  This  state  of  things  could 
not  last,  and  le  Bourdon  braced  his  nerves  for  the  final  trial. 
On  looking  for  his  paddle,  however,  he  found  that  of  three, 
which  the  canoe  had  contained  when  he  left  it,  not  even  one 
was  to  be  seen  I  These  wily  savf^s  had,  out  of  all  question, 
taken  their  opportunity  to  remove  and  secrete  these  simple,  but 
almost  indispensable,  meanS  of  motion.  • 

At  the  instant  when  first  apprised  of  the  loss  just  mentioned, 
the  bee-hunter's  heart  sunk  within  him,  and  he  fell  into  the 
seat  in  the  stem  of  the  canoe,  nearly  with  the  weight  of  so  much 
lead.  Then  a  ^ecies  of  desperation  came  over  him,  and  put- 
ting an  end  of  his  cane  wand  upon  the  bottom,  with  a  vigorous 
shove,  he  forced  the  canoe  swiftly  astern  and  to  windward. 
Sudden  as  was  this  attempt,  and  rapid  as  was  the  movement, 
the  jealous  eyes  and  ready  hands  of  the  chie&  seemed  to  antici- 
pate it  Two  shots  were  fired  within  a  few  seconds  after  the 
canoe  had  quilted  the  shore.  The  reports  of  the  rifles  were  a 
declaration  of  hostilities,  and  a  general  yell,  accompanied  by  a 
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common  rush  toward  the  rireT,  announced  that  the  whole  band 
now  understood  that  some  deception  had  been  practised  at  their 
expense. 

Although  the  two  chie&  ia  advance  had  been  so  very  prompt, 
they  were  not  quick  enough  for  the  rapid  movement  of  the 
canoe.  The  distance  between  the  stem  of  the  boat  and  the 
rice-plants,  was  so  small,  that  the  single  desperate  shove  given 
by  the  bee-huut«r,  sufficed  to  bury  his  person  in  the  40ver,  be- 
fore the  leaden  messengers  reached  him.  Anticipating  this 
very  aUempt,  and  knowing  that  the  savages  m^ht  get  their 
range  from  the  part  of  the  cauae  that  was  still  in  sight,  le  Bonr- 
dou  bent  his  body  far  over  the  gunwale,  grasping  the  rice-plants 
at  the  same  time,  and  hauling  his  httle  craft  through  them,  in 
the  way  that  sailors  call  "  hand  over  hand."  This  expedient 
most  probably  saved  his  life.  While  bending  over  the  gunwale, 
he  heard  the  crack  of  the  ri£es,  and  the  whizzing  of  two  bullets 
that  appeared  to  pass  just  behind  him.  By  this  time  the  whole 
of  the  canoe  was  within  the  cover. 

In  a  moment  like  that  we  are  describing,  incidents  pass  so 
rapidly  as  almost  to  defy  description.  It  was  not  twenty  sec- 
onds from  the  instant  when  le  Booidon  first  pat  his  wand  down 
to  push  the  canoe  from  the  land,  eie  he  found  his  person  emeig- 
ing  from  the  cover,  on  its  weather  side.  Here  he  was  effec- 
tually concealed  from  bis  enemies,  not  only  on  account  of  the 
cover  made  by  the  rice-plants,  but  by  reason  of  the  darkness ; 
the  light  not  extending  far  enough  from  the  £re  to  iUumiae  ob- 
jects on  the  river.  Nevertheless,  new  difficulties  presented 
themselves.  When  clear  of  the  rice,  the  wind,  which  still  blew 
strong,  pressed  upon  his  canoe  to  such  a  degree,  as  not  only  tc 
stop  its  further  movement  from  the  shore,  bnt  so  as  to  torn  it 
broadside  to,  to  ita  power.  Trying  with  his  wand,  the  bee- 
hunter  ascertained  that  it  would  no  longer  reach  the  bottom. 
Then  he  attempted  to  use  the  cane  as  a  paddle,  but  soon  found  ' 
it  had  not  sofficient  hold  of  the  water  to  answer  for  such  an 
implranent  The  most  he  conld  effect  with  it,  in  that  way,  was 
to  keep  the  sanoe  for  a  short  distimce  along  the  outer  edge  of 
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tlie  fice,  nntil  it  reached  a  spot  where  the  plant  extended  a  con- 
Btderable  distance  farther  toward  the  middle  of  the  men  Once 
within  this  little  forest  of  the  wild  rice,  he  was  enabled  to  drag 
tho  canoe  farther  and  farther  from  the  north  shore,  thongh  his 
progress  wan  both  slow  and  laboriom,  on  account  of  the  resist- 
ance met 

All  this  time,  the  savages  were  not  idle.  Until  the  canoo 
got  within  its  new  cover,  it  was  at  no  instant  fifty  yards  from  the 
beach,  and  the  yells,  and  orders,  and  whoopings  sounded  sa  if 
uttered  directly  in  !e  Bourdon's  ear.  A  splashing  in  the  watei 
soon  announced  that  our  fugitive  was  pursued  by  swimmers. 
As  the  sav^es  knew  that  the  bee-hunter  was  without  a  paddle, 
and  that  the  wind  blew  fresh,  the  expectation  of  overtaking 
their  late  captive,  in  this  manner,  was  by  no  means  chimerical. 
Half  a  dozen  active  young  men  would  prove  very  formidable  to 
one  in  anch  a  situation,  more  especially  while  entangled  in  the 
mazes  of  the  rice-plant.  The  bee-hunter  was  so  well  convinced 
of  this  circumstance,  that  no  sooner  did  he  hear  the  plashes  of 
the  swimmers,  than  he  redoubled  his  exertions  to  pull  his  canoe 
farther  from  the  spot.  But  his  progress  was  slow,  and  he  was 
sooi^  convinced  that  his  impunity  was  more  owing  to  the  fact 
that  his  pursuers  did  not  know  where  to  find  him,  than  to  the 
rapidity  of  his  fight. 

NotwilikBtanding  bis  exertions,  and  the  start  obtained,  le 
Bourdon  soon  felt  assured  that  the  swimmers  were  within  a 
hundred  feet  of  him,  their  voices  coming  from  the  outer  margin 
of  the  cover  in  which  he  now  lay,  stationary.  He  had  ceased 
drag^ng  the  canoe  ahead,  from  an  apprehension  of  being  heard, 
though  the  rushing  of  the  wind  and  the  rustling  of  the  rico 
might  havs  assured  him  that  the  slight  noises  made  by  his  own 
movements  would  not  be  very  likely  to  rise  above  those  sounds. 
ITio  flashing  of  the  swimmers,  and  their  voices,  gradually 
drew  nearer,  until  the  bee-hunter  took  up  his  rifle,  determined 
to  sacrifice  the  first  savage  who  approached  ;  hoping,  thereby, 
to  intimidate  the  others.  For  the  first  time,  it  now  occurred 
to  )iim  that  the  breech  of  his  rifle  might  be  used  as  a  paddl^ 


and  he  was  resolved  to  apply  it  to  that  bcrvice,  could  ho  once 
Bucceed  in  extricatiDg  himself  from  the  enemies  by  whom  he 
was  nearly  environed,  and  from  the  rice. 

Just  as  le  Bourdon  fancied  that  the  crisis  had  arrived,  and 
that  he  shoold  soon  be  called  on  to  kill  bia  man,  a  shout  wna 
given  by  a  savage  at  some  distance  in  the  river,  and  presently 
:^i3  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth,  among  the  swimmers.  Our 
bcro  now  Usteaed  to  a  degree  that  kept  his  faculty  of  heariog 
tt  a  point  of  paiofoi  attention.  The  voices  and  plashes  on  the 
water  receded,  and  what  was  startling,  a  sound  was  heard  rc- 
lembling  that  which  ia  produced  by  a  paddle  when  struck 
incaationsly  against  the  side  of  a  canoe.  Was  it  then  possible 
that  the  Chippewa  was  out,  or  had  the  Pottawattamies  one 
boat  that  had  escaped  his  attention  f  The  last  was  not  very 
probable,  aa  he  had  several  times  comited  their  little  fleet,  and 
was  pretty  sure  of  having  taken  it  all  to  the  other  side  of  the 
river.  The  sound  of  the  paddle  was  repeated,  however ;  then 
it  occDired  to  the  bee-hnntei,  that  Figeonswing  might  be  on 
the  scent  for  another  scalp. 

Although  the  conjecbire  just  mentioned  was  exceedingly 
unpleasant  to  le  Bourdon,  the  chase  of  the  strange  canoe  gave 
him  an  opportunity  to  drag  his  own  light  craft  ahead,  penetrat- 
ing deeper  and  deeper  among  the  wild  rice,  which  now  spread 
itaelf  to  a  considerable  distance  from  the  shore,  and  grew  so 
thick  as  to  make  it  imposuble  to  get  through  the  waving  mass. 
At  length,  wearied  with  his  exertions,  and  a  little  uncertain  as 
to  his  actuid  position,  our  hero  paused,  Ustening  intently,  in 
order  to  catoh  any  sounds  that  might  direct  his  &tare  move- 
ments. 

By  this  time  the  aavages  had  ceased  to  call  to  each  other ; 
most  probably  conscions  of  the  advantage  it  gave  the  fugitive. 
The  bee-hunter  perfectly  understood  that  his  pursuers  must  be 
aware  of  lU  being  entireiy  out  of  his  power  to  get  to  windward, 
and  that  they  would  keep  along  the  shore  of  the  river,  as  he 
did  himael^  expecting  to  see  hia  canoe,  sooner  or  later  driven 
by  the  wind  on  the  beach.    This  had  made  him  anzioua  tc 
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<ln^  his  boat  as  much  toward  the  outer  edge  of  the  rice  as  Lc 
could  get  it,  and  by  the  puffs  of  wind  that  he  occasionally  fell, 
be  hoped  he  had,  in  a  great  joeasure,  effected  his  porpoae.  SUU 
ho  had  hia  apprehensions  of  the  savages ;  as  some  would  he 
rery  apt  to  swim  quite  out  into  the  streaoi,  not  only  to  look 
for  him,  but  to  avoid  being  entangled  among  the  planto.  U 
was  only  in  the  natural  channels  of  the  rice,  of  which  tlicte 
were  &  good  many,  that  a  swimmer  could  very  readily  make 
his  way,  or  be  in  much  safety.  By  wtutiug  long  enough,  more 
over,  the  bee-hunter  was  sure  he  should  tire  out  his  pursuers, 
and  thus  get  rid  of  them. 

Just  as  le  Bourdon  began  to  think  this  last  mentioned  pur 
pose  had  been  accomplished,  he  heard  low  voices  directly  to 
windward,  and  the  plashing  of  water,  as  if  more  than  one  man 
was  coming  down  upon  him,  fordng  the  stalks  of  the  plants 
sMde.  He  grasped  the  rifie,  and  let  the  canoe  drift,  which  it 
'  did  slowly,  nnder  the  power  of  the  wind,  notwithstanding  the 
protection  of  the  cover.  The  swimmers  forced  their  way 
through  the  stalks ;  but  it  was  evident,  just  then,  that  they  were 
more  occn|Hcd  by  their  present  pursuit  than  in  looking  for  him. 
Presently  a  canoe  came  brushing  tlirongh  the  rice,  forced  by 
the  wind,  and  drt^j^d  by  two  savages,  one  of  whom  swiun  on 
each  bow.  The  lact  did  not  see  the  bee-honter,  or  his  canoe, 
the  one  nearest  having  his  taix  turned  in  the  opporite  direction ; 
but  they  were  dis^ctly  seen  by  the  former.  Surprised  that 
a  seizure  should  he  made  with  so  Kttie  fracas,  le  Bourdon  bent 
forward  to  lookthe  better,  and,  as  the  stem  of  the  strange  canoe 
came  almost  under  his  eyes,  he  saw  the  form  of  Margery  lyii^ 
in  its  bottom.  TTia  blood  curdled  at  this  sight ;  for,  his  first 
iinpros»on  was,  that  the  charming  yonng  creature  had  been 
killed  and  scalped ;  but  there  beug  no  time  to  lose,  he  sprang 
lightly  ttam  one  canoa  to  the  other,  carrying  the  rifle  in  his 
band.  As  he  etmek  in  the  bottom  of  the  boot  of  Gershom,  he 
heard  his  name  uttered  in  a  sweet  female  voice,  and  knew  that 
Margery  was  living.  Without  stopping,  however,  to  inqoire 
more,  he  moved  to  the  head  of  tho  canoe,  and  with  a  sharp  blow 
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on  tho  fingers,  made  eacb  of  the  sar^s  release  his  graep. 
Then,  seizing  the  rice-plants,  he  dn^ged  the  little  craft  swiftly 
to  windward  ^ain.  All  this  was  done,  as  it  might  be  in  an 
iDstaDt ;  the  savages  and  the  canoe  being  separated  some  twenty 
feet,  in  mach  less  time  than  is  required  to  relate  the  occntrence. 

"Bourdon,  are  you  injured!"  asked  Margery,  her  'voim 
Ircmbling  with  anxiety. 

"Not  in  the  least,  dear  Margery — and  yon,  my  excellent 
girl!" 

"  Thify  caught  my  canoe,  and  I  ahnost  died  of  fright ;  but 
they  have  only  drE^^ged  it  toward  tho  shore." 

"  God  be  praised  1     Is  there  any  paddle  in  the  canoe )" 

"  There  are  several — one  is  at  your  feet,  Bourdon^ — and  here, 
I  have  another." 

"  Then,  let  us  search  for  my  canoe,  and  get  out  of  the  rice. 
If  we  can  bat  find  my  canoe,  we  shall  be  safe  enough,  for  the 
savages  have  nothing  in  which  to  cross  the  river.     Keep  your  ' 
eyes  about  you,  Margery,  and  loot  among  the  rice  for  the  other 

The  search  was  not  long,  but  it  was  intently  anxious.  At 
length  Margery  saw  the  lost  oanoe  just  as  it  was  drifting  past 
them,  and  it  waa  secured  immediately.  In  a  few  minutes, 
le  Bourdon  suceeeded  in  forcing  the  two  craft  into  open  water, 
when  it  was  easy  for  him  to  paddle  both  to  windward.  The 
reader  can  readily  imagine  that  our  hero  did  not  permit  many 
minutes  to  elapse,  ere  he  questioned  his  companion  on  the  sub- 
ject of  her  adventures.  Not  was  Maigery  reluctant  to  tell 
them.  She  bad  become  alarmed  at  le  Bourdon's  pTotract«d 
absence,  and  taking  advantage  of  Pigeonswing  lying  down,  she 
miloaded  her  brother's  canoe,  and  went  out  into  the  river  tc 
look  for  the  absent  one.  As  a  matter  of  course — though  sc 
feminine  and  far  removed  from  all  appearance  of  ooarBenesp,  n 
trae  American  giri  in  this  respect — Maigery  knew  perfectly 
weQ  bow  to  mau!^  a  bark  canoe.  The  habits  of  her  life  for 
the  last  few  years,  made  her  acquainted  with  this  simple  art ; 
tnd  strength  being  much  less  needed  than  skill,  she  had  no 
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difficulty  in  going  whitber  she  wished.  The  fires  served  as 
beacons,  and  Margeiy  had  been  a  distant  witness  of  the  bee- 
hunter's  necromancy  as  well  as  of  his  escape.  The  instant  the 
latter  was  effected,  she  endeavored  to  join  him ;  and  it  was 
while  incautiously  paddling  along  the  outer  edge  of  the  rice, 
with  this  intention,  that  her  canoe  was  seized  by  two  of  the 
swimmers.  As  soon  as  these  last  ascertained  that  they  had 
laptnred  a  "  squaw,"  they  did  not  give  themselves  the  trouble 
to  get  into  the  cauoe — a  very  difficult  operation  with  one  made 
of  bark,  and  which  is  not  loaded — but  they  set  about  towing 
the  captured  craft  to  the  shore,  swimming  each  with  a  single 
band,  and  holding  on  by  the  other. 

"  I  shall  not  soon  fo^ct  this  Hudness  of  yours,  Mai^ry," 
siud  le  Bourdon,  with  warmth,  when  the  girl  had  ended  her 
simple  tale,  which  had  been  rehited  in  the  most  artless  and 
iugenaoos  manner.  "  No  man  could  forget  so  generous  a  risk 
on  the  part  of  a  young  woman  in  his  behalf." 

"  I  hope  you  do  not  think  it  wrong,  Bourdon— I  should  bo 
sorry  to  have  you  think  ill  of  me !" 

"Wrong,  dear  Margery! — but  no  matter.  Let  ua  get  our- 
selves out  of  present  difficulties,  and  into  a  place  of  safety ; 
then  I  will  tell  yon  honestly  what  I  think  of  it,  and  of  yon, 
too.  Was  your  brother  awake,  dear  Margery,  when  you  left 
the  femily !" 

"  I  believe  not — ^he  sleeps  long  and  heavily  after  drinking. 
But  he  can  now  drink  no  more,  until  he  leaches  the  settle- 
ments." 

"  Kot  unless  he  find  the.  whiskey  spring,"  returned  the  bee- 
hunter,  laughing. 

The  young  man  then  related  to  bis  wondering  companion  the 
history  of  the  mnmmery  and  incantations  of  which  she  had 
been  a  distant  spectator.  Le  Bourdon's  heart  was  light,  aftei 
his  hazards  and  escape,  and  his  spirits  rose  as  his  narrative  pro- 
ceeded. Nor  was  pretty  Margery  in  a  mood  to  balk  his  bmnor. 
Ab  the  bee-hunter  recounted  his  contrivances  to  elude  the 
savages,  and  most  especially  when  he  gave  the  particulars  of 
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ilie  manner  in  which  ke  managed  to  draw  whbkey  ont  of  the 
living  roct,  tie  girl  joined  in  hla  merriment,  and  filled  the  boat 
with  that  melodj  of  the  laugh  of  her  jears  and  sex,  which  .s  bo 
beaittifnlly  described  by  Halleck, 
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CHAPTER  X. 

*  The  tblii««  Uwt  ooce  she  lored  ira  Itlll  t 

To  gin  Oa,  Feeling  wblcli  tbey  cUlm, 

WbSt  glie  the  feeling  gliet ; 
She  ciuiDDt  call  It  glsdnou  or  dcllgbt; 


Thx  Itistory  given  by  le  Bonrdon  lasted  until  the  canooa 
re&ched  the  south  shore.  Glad  enough  was  Dtnaihy  to  see 
them  both  safe  hack,  for  neithet  of  her  companionB  had  yet 
AWoke.  It  was  then  midnight,  and  all  now  retired  to  seek  the 
rest  which  might  be  so  needful  to  prepare  them  for  the  exer- 
tions of  the  nest  day.  The  bee-hnnter  slept  in  his  canoe,  while 
Hsi^ery  shared  the  bufialo-Bkin  of  her  sister. 

As  perfect  security,  for  the  moment  at  least,  was  felt  by  the 
sleepers,  their  slumbers  were  sound,  and  reached  into  the  morn- 
ing. Then  le  Boardon  arose,  and  withdrawing  to  a  proper  dis- 
tance, he  threw  off  his  clothes  and  plunged  into  the  stream,  in 
conformity  with  a  d^uly  practice  of  his  at  that  genial  season  of 
the  year.  After  bathing,  the  young  man  ascended  a  hill,  whence 
he  might  get  a  good  view  of  the  opposite  shore,  and  possibly 
obtfUQ  some  notion  of  what  the  Pottawattamiea  were  alr-ont.  In 
all  his  moTeraenta,  however,  the  bee-hunter  had  an  eye  to  the 
concealment  of  his  person,  it  being  of  the  last  importance  that 
the  savages  should  not  learn  his  position.  With  the  intention 
of  concealment,  the  fire  had  been  suffered  to  go  down,  q  smoke 
being  a  sign  that  no  Indian  would  be  likely  to  (Tverlook.  As 
for  the  canoes  and  the  bivouac  of  the  party,  the  wild  rice  and 
an  intermediate  hill  formed  a  perfect  cover,  so  long  as  nothing 
was  shown  abore  them. 

From  the  height  to  which  he  ascended,  the  bee-hnntcr,  uded 
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by  his  glass,  gut  a  very  dear  view  ofWluskey  Centre  snd  the 
parts  adjacent  Hie  savages  were  already  Btirring,  and  were 
basy  in  Uie  Tarions  avocations  of  the  red  man  on  a  war-path. 
One  party  waa  dispoung  of  the  body  of  their  dead  companioD. 
Set-cral  wore  cookiitg,  or  cleaning  the  wild-fowl  diot  in  the 
bay,  while  a  group  was  collected  near  the  spot  of  the  wtsbed- 
for  spring,  relactant  to  abandon  the  hopes  to  which  it  had  given 
birth,  at  the  very  moment  they  were  plottmg  to  obtain  the 
Bcalp  of  the  "medicine-man."  The  beloved  "fire-water,"  that 
sednces  bo  many  to  their  destmction,  who  have  enjoyed  the 
advantages  of  moral  teaching,  and  which  has  been  a  withering 
corse  on  the  red  man  of  this  continent,  still  bad  its  influence ; 
and  the  craving  appelates  of  several  of  the  dmukaids  of  the 
party  bronght  them  to  the  spot,  as  soon  as  their  eyes  opened 
on  the  new  day.  The  bee-hunter  could  see  some  of  this  cluster 
kneeling  on  the  rocks,  lapping  like  hounds  at  the  scattered 
httle  pools  of  the  liquor,  while  others  scented  around,  in  the 
hope  of  yet  discovering  the  bird  that  laid  the  golden  egg.  Le 
Bourdon  had  now  little  expectation  that  his  assumed  character 
could  be  maintained  among  these  savages  any  longer,  did  acci- 
dent again  throw  him  in  their  way.  The  chiefs,  ho  saw,  had 
distnisted  him  all  along,  but  had  given  him  an  opportunity  to 
prove  what  he  could  do,  in  order  to  satisfy  the  more  vulgar 
cariosity  of  their  young  men.  He  wisely  determined,  therefore, 
to  keep  out  of  the  hands  of  his  enemies, 

Althongb  le  Bourdon  could  hold  a  conversation  in  the 
tongue  of  the  Ojebwaye,  he  was  not  fand  of  so  doing.  He 
comprehended  without  difficulty  nearly  all  of  what  was  said 
by  them,  md  had  observed  the  previous  night  that  the  warriors 
made  many  allusions  to  a  chief  whom  they  styled  Onoah,  but 
who  he  himself  ku^w  was  nsaally  called  Scalping  Fetcr  amon^ 
tho  whites  of  that  frontier.  This  savj^e  had  a  fearful  reputa- 
tion at  all  the  garrisons,  though  he  never  showed  himself  hi 
lliem ;  and  he-  was  now  epokeu  of  by  the  Pottawattamies  pres- 
ent, as  if  they  expected  to  meet  him  soon,  and  to  be  governed 
by  his  commands  or  his  advice.  The  bee-hunter  had  paid  great 
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attention  whenever  this  dreaded  name  vbb  mentioned,  for  h« 
was  fallj  aware  of  tlie  importaDce  of  keeping  clear  of  an  en.ein)( 
who  bore  bo  bad  a  reputation  that  it  was  not  considered  pru- 
dent for  a  white  man  to  remmu  long  in  his  compaujr  even  in  a 
time  of  peace.  His  English  tohrifttet  had  been  obtained  from 
the  circumstancea  of  its  being  reputed  that  this  chie^  wko 
seemed  to  belong  to  no  tribe  in  particular,  while  he  had  great 
influence  with  all,  had  on  divers  occasions  murdered  the  piUc- 
■  laces  who  feli  in  his  way,  and  then  scalped  them.  It  was  added, 
that  he  had  already  forty  notches  on  his  pole,  to  note  that 
number  of  scalps  taken  from  the  hated  whites.  In  short,  this 
Indian,  a  sort  of  chief  by  birth,  though  of  what  tribe  no  one 
exactly  knew,  appeared  to  live  only  to  revenge  the  wrongs  done 
his  color  by  the  intruders,  who  had  come  from  toward  the  rising 
sun  to  drive  his  people  into  the  greet  salt  lake  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Bocky  Mountains.  Of  course  there  was  a  good  deal 
that  was  questionable  in  these  reports;  a  rumor  in  the  "open- 
ings" and  on  the  prmries,  having  this  general  resemblance  to 
those  that  circulate  in  town,  and  in  drawing-rooms,  and  at 
feasts,  that  no  one  of  them  all  can  bo  relied  on  as  ri^dly  exact. 
But  le  Bourdon  was  still  young,  and  had  yet  to  learn  how  little 
of  that  wbicb  we  all  hear  is  tme,  and  how  very  much  is  false. 
ffevcrtliGlcss,  ss  an  Indian  tradition  is  usually  more  accurate 
than  a  white  man's  written  history,  so  is  a  rumor  of  the  forest 
generally  entitled  to  more  respect  than  the  ceaseless  gossipings 
of  the  beings  who  mould  be  affronted  were  they  not  accounted 
civilized. 

The  bee-hunter  was  still  on  the  elevated  bit  of  ground,  mak- 
ing his  observations,  when  he  was  joined  by  Margery.  The 
girl  appeared  fresh  and  handsome,  after  a  night  of  sleep,  and 
coming  from  her  dressing-room  in  a  thicket,  and  over  a  stream 
of  sweet  running  water ;  but  she  was  sad  and  thonglitfuL  No 
sooner  had  le  Bourdon  shaken  her  hand,  and  repeated  his 
thanks  for  the  snccor  of  the  past  ni^t,  than  the  full  heart  of 
Margery  poured  out  its  feclinjjs,  as  the  swollen  stream  overflows 
its  banks,  and  began  to  weep. 
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"Brother  b  awake,"  ehe  said,  as  soon  as  her  sohs  were 
quieted  by  a  powerful  effect ;  "  but,  as  is  usual  with  him  after 
hard  drinking,  so  stupid,  that  DoUy  cannot  make  him  uuder- 
stand  our  danger.  He  tells  her  he  has  seen  too  many.  Injins  to 
be  afraid  of  these,  and  that  they  will  never  harm  a  fiunily  that 
has  bronght  so  much  liquor  into  their  country." 

"  His  senses  must  be  at  a  low  ebb,  truly,  if  be  counte  on 
Injin  Mendship  because  he  has  sold  fite-water  to  the  yonng 
men  1"  answered  !e  Bourdon,  with  a  nice  understanding  of  not 
only  Indian  nature,  but  of  human  nature.  "  We  may  like  the 
fan,  Margery,  while  we  detest  the  tempter.  I  have  never  yet 
met  with  the  man,  pale-&ce  or  redskin,  who  did  not  curse, 
in  his  sober  moments,  the  hand  that  fed  his  appetite  while 
intoxicated." 

"  I  dare  say  that  may  be  very  true,"  returned  the  girl,  in  a 
low  voice;  "but  one  has  need  of  his  reason  to  understand  it. 
What  will  become  of  us  now,  it  is  hard  to  say." 

"Why,  note,  Margery,  more  than  yesterday,  or  the  day 
before  V 

"Yesterday  there  were  no  savages  near  us,  and  Gershom 
had  all  along  told  us  he  intended  to  start  for  the  garrison  at 
the  head  of  the  lake,  as  soon  as  he  got  hack  &om  his  visit  to 
the  openings.  He  U  back ;  but  not  in  a  state  to  protect  Ms 
wife  and  sister  from  the  rod  man,  who  will  be  looking  for  us 
as  soon  as  they  can  build  a  canoe,  or  any  thing  that  will  do  to 
cross  the  river  with." 

"Had  they  even  a  canoe,"  returned  lo  Bourdon,  coolly, 
"they  would  not  know  where  to  look  for  ns.  Thank  Hoavenl 
that  will  be  a  job  that  would  take  some  lime ;  nor  is  a  bark 
canoe  built  in  a  minute.  But,  Mai^ry,  if  your  brother  be  a 
little  dull  and  heavy,  after  his  debauch,  /  am  sober,  and  ns 
much  awake  as  ever  I  was  in  my  life." 

"Oh  I  you  have  no  weakness  like  that  of  poor  brother's,  to 
make  yon  otherwise  ;  but,  Bourdon,  yon  will  naturally  wish  to 
take  care  of  yourself  and  your  property,  and  will  quit  us  tho 
first  good  opportunity.     I'm  sure  that  we  have  no  nght  to  es< 
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pect  yon  will  stay  a  miante  longer  than  it  k  your  interest  to  do 
so,  and  I  do  not  know  that  I  wish  it." 

"  Not  wish  it,  Mai^ry  I"  esclaimed  the  bee-hunter,  in  the 
manner  of  a  disappointed  man.  "  I  had  supposed  yoa  toould 
bare  wished  my  company.  Bat,  now  I  know  the  contrary, 
I  shall  not  much  care  bow  soon  I  go,  or  into  whose  bands 
r  fall." 

It  is  strange  bow  apt  are  those  who  onght  to  nnderatand  one 
■mother  so  readily,  to  misinterpret  each  other's  tbongbts. 
Margery  bad  never  seen  the  bee-bnntei  twenty-four  hours  be- 
fore, though  she  bad  often  beard  of  him,  and  of  his  auccesa  in 
liis  art ;  for  the  iame  of  a  man  of  good  reputation  and  active 
qoalities  spreads  far  on  a  frontier.  The  very  individnal  whose 
existence  would  be  neatly  overlooked  in  a  crowded  re^on, 
shall  be  spoken  of,  and  known  by  his  qualities,  a  hundred 
leagnes  from  his  place  of  residence,  when  settlements  are  few 
and  far  apart  In  this  way,  Uargery  had  heard  of  Boden,  or 
of  "  Bonrdon,"  as  she  called  him,  in  common  with  hundreds 
wbo,  confounding  his  real  name  with  bis  iobriqttct,  made  the 
mistake  of  uidng  the  last,  under  the  impression  that  it  was  the 
true  appellation,  Mai^ry  bad  no  other  knowledge  of  fVencfa 
than  the  few  words  gleaned  in  her  slow  progress  among  a 
frontier  on  which,  it  is  true,  more  of  that  langnage  than  of  any 
other  was  heard,  bnt  heard  under  circumstances  that  were  not 
parldcnlflrly  ^voraUe  to  the  acquisition  of  a  foreign  tongue. 
Had  she  understood  the  real  meaning  of  "  Bourdon,"  she  would 
have  bitten  off  her  tongue  before  she  would  have  ouce  called 
Boden  by  such  an  appellation ;  though  the  bee-hunter  blmsolf  was 
so  accustomed  to  his  Canadian  nickname  as  to  care  nothing 
at  all  about  it  But  Margery  did  not  like  to  give  pun  to  any 
one;  and,  least  of  all,  wonld  she  desire  to  infict  it  on  the  bee* 
bnnter,  though  he  were  only  an  acqaaintance  of  a  day.  Still, 
Hargory  could  not  muster  sufficient  courage  to  t«U  her  new 
friend  how  mnch  he  was  mistaken,  and  that  of  all  the  yoidba 
she  bad  ever  met,  she  would  most  prefer  to  keep  him  near  ber 
brother  and  sister  ia  their  distress ;  while  the  young  man,  in- 
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Jltired  by  a  pure  and  infant  passion,  was  just  in  the  frame  of 
mind  to  believe  the  worst  of  himself,  imd  of  his  claima  to  the 
attention  of  her  who  h&d  began  to  occupy  bo  many  of  his 
thoughts. 

No  explanation  oocurring,  onr  young  people  descended  from 
the  hill,  misconoeiving  each  other's  meaning  and  wishes,  and 
aiihappy  under  the  influence  of  an  ideal  source  of  misery,  when 
actoal  circntBatanceS  created  bo  many  that  were  sahsttrntitil  and 
real  Genihom  was  found  awake,  but  as  his  sister  had  describ- 
ed him,  stnpid  and  lothai^c.  The  bee-hunter  at  once  saw 
that;  in  hifl  present  condition,  "Whiskey  Centre  would  still  bo 
an  incumbrance  rather  than  of  any  sertice,  in  the  event  pf  an 
occasion  for  extraordinary  exertion.  Margery  had  hinted  that 
it  nsoally  took  twenty-four  hoois  to  bring  her  brother  entirely 
round,  after  one  of  his  serious  debancfaes;  and  within  that 
time  it  was  more  than  probable  that  the  fate  of  the  family 
would  be  decided. 

Le  Bourdon  thought  intently,  during  breakfast,  of  the  con- 
dition of  hb  party,  and  of  the  best  mode  of  proceeding,  while 
the  pallid  and  anxiona  young  creature  at  his  side  believed  he 
was  deliberating  solely  on  the  best  means  of  extricatdng  himself . 
and  his  store  of  honey,  from  the  savagea  on  the  other  shore. 
Had  the  acquaintance  between  these  yonng  people  been  of  longer 
date  than  it  actually  was,  Mai^ery  conld  not  have  entertained 
a  notion  so  injurious  to  the  be&-hnnter,  for  a  singly  moment ; 
but  there  was  nothing  either  violent,  or  depreciating,  in  sup- 
posmg  that  one  so  neat  being  a  totid  stranger  wonld  think  first 
of  himself  and  his  own  interests,  in  the  situation  in  which  this 
young  man  was  now  placed. 

Little  was  said  during  the  meal.  Dorothy  was  habitually 
silent ;  the  resnlt  of  grief  and  care.  As  for  her  husband,  he 
was  too  stnpid  to  talk,  though  usually  somewhat  garrulous ; 
while  the  Indian  seldom  did  two  things  at  the  same  time.  This 
was  the  hour  for  acting;  when  that,  for  talking  should  arrive,  he 
would  bo  found  equal  to  its  duties.  Figeonswing  could  either 
abstain  from  food,  or  could  indulge  in  it  without  measure,  just 
281 
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as  occasion  offered.  He  had  often  gone  for  days  withoot 
tasting  a  mouthful,  with  the  exception  of  a  few.Jjsmea,  per- 
haps ;  and  he  had  lain  about  the  camp-fire,  a  week  at  a  time, 
gorging  himself  with  venison,  like  an  aaaconds.  It  is  perhaps 
fortunate  for  the  American  Indian,  that  this  particnlar  quality 
of  food  is  so  very  easy  of  digestion,  since  his  excesses  on  it  are 
notorious,  and  so  common  to  his  habits  as  almost  to  belong  to 
hta  nature.  Death  might  otherwise  often  be  the  consequence. 
When  the  breakfast  was  ended,  it  was  time  to  consult  about 
the  future  course.  As  yet,  the  Pottawattamiea  had  made  no 
new  discovery ;  but  the  sagacity  of  the  red  man  was  ever  to  bo 
feared,  when  it  came  to  be  merely  a  question  of  finding  his  foo 

"  We  have  obt^ned  one  advantage  over  the  enemy,"  said  le 
Bourdon,  "  by  crossing  the  river.  Water  leaves  no  triul ;  even 
had  Crowsfcather  a  canoe,  he  might  not  know  where  to  go  in 
it,  in  order  to  find  us." 

"Dat  not  so,"  put  in  the  Chippewa,  a  little  dogmatically; 
"know  we  hab  canoe — know  cross  river  in.  him." 

"  Why  should  they  know  this,  PigeoBSwing  !  We  may  have 
.  gone  out  upon  the  lake,  or  we  may  have  gone  up  in  the  oak 
openings  again,  for  any  thing  the  Fottawattamies  can  know  to 
the  contrary;" 

"  Tell  yon,  not  so.  Know  don't  go  on  kke,  cause  wind  blow. 
Enow  don't  go  np  river,  cause  dat  hard  work ;  know  come 
here,  canse  dat  easy.  Injin  like  to  do  what  easy,  and  pale-&ce 
do  juit  what  Injin  do.  Orowsfeather  make  raft,  pretty  soon ; 
den  he  come  look  arter  scalp." 

"Yes,"  BMd  Margery,  gently;  "you  had  better  load  your 
canoe  at  once,  and  go  on  the  lake,  while  the  aavages  cannot 
reach  yon.  'The  wind  is  iaii  forthem  that  are  to  go  north;  and 
1  have  heard  yon  say  that  yon  are  bound  to  Mackinaw." 

"  I  shall  load  my  canoe,  and  I  shall  load  youri,  too,  Ma^ery ; 
but  I  shall  not  go  away  from  this  ^mily,  so  long  as  any  in  it 
■tand  in  need  of  my  services." 

"  Brother  will  be  able  to  help  us  by  ailemoon.    He  maoagec 
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R  canoe  well,  when  himself;  bo  go,  Bourdon,  while  you  can. 
I  dare  say  you  hare  a  mother  at  home ;  or  a  sister — perhaps  a 
wife—" 

"  Neither,"  iateinipted  the  bee-hmiter,  with  emphasis.  "  No 
one  expects  me ;  no  one  has  a  riffht  to  expect  me." 

The  color  stole  into  pretty  Margery's  oheelra  aa  she  heaid 
ihcse  words,'aud  a  ray  of  comfort  gleamed  on  an  imagination 
that,  for  the  last  hour,  Lad  been  portraying  the  worst.  Still, 
her  generons  temper  did  not  like  the  idea  of  the  bee-hunter'a 
sacrificing  himself  for  those  who  had  so  J^w  claims  on  him,  and 
she  could  not  but  agolo  admonish  him  of  the  necessity  of  los- 
ing no  time. 

"  YoQ  will  think  better  of  this,  Bourdon,"  the  girl  resumed. 
"We  are  going  south,  and  cannot  quit  the  river  with  this  wind, 
but  yon  could  not  have  a  better  time  to  go  north,  unless  the 
wind  blows  harder  than  I  think  it  does." 

"The  lake  is  a  bad  water  for  a  canoe,  when  there  is  much 
wind,"  put  in  Oershom,  yawning  after  he  had  ^oken,  as  if  tha 
effort  fatigued  him.  "  1  wonder  what  we're  all  doing  over  on 
this  side  of  the  river  1  Whiskey  Centre  Is  a  good  enough 
country  for  me ;  I'm  going  back  to  look  arter  my  casks,  now 
I've  breakfasted.     Come,  Doll ;  let's  load  np,  and  be  ofil" 

"  You  are  not  yomwelf  yet,  Qershom,"  returned  the  sorrowful 
wife,  "or  you  would  not  talk  in  this  way.  Tou  had  better 
listen  to  tlie  advice  of  Bourdon,  who  has  done  so  much  for  us 
aboady,  and  who  will  tell  you  the  way  to  keep  out  of  Injln 
clutches.  We  owe  oar  lives  to  Bourdon,  Gershom,  and  yon 
should  thank  him  for  it." 

Whiskey  Centre  muttered  a  few  half  intelli^ble  words  of 
thaulo,  and  relapsed  into  his  etaiA  of  drowsy  indi&rence.  The 
bee-hunter  saw,  however,  that  the  effects  of  tha  brandy  were 
leaving  him,  and  he  managed  to  get  him  on  one  ude,  where  he 
persuaded  the  fellow  to  strip  and  go  into  the  water.  The  bath 
did  wonders  for  the  poor  creature,  who  soon  got  to  be  so  far 
hunself  again,  as  to  bo  of  use,  instead  of  being  an  incumbrance. 
When  sober,  and  more  especially  when  sober  for  several  con- 
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seciitive  days,  Gershom  was  a  man  of  aufflcieat  energy,  possess- 
ing originally  great  personal  strengtli  and  actirity,  which  had 
been  essentially  lessened,  however,  by  hia  escessea  in  liquor.  Il 
has  already  been  stated  what  a  different  being  he  became,  in  a 
moral  point  of  view,  after  having  been  sober  for  any  length  of  time. 

On  his  retnm  from  the  bathing,  1e  Bourdon  f^ain  joined 
the  females.  Margery  had  been  weeping;  but  she 'smiled  in  a 
friendly  way,  on  meeting  hia  eye,  and  appeared  less  anxioua  for 
bis  departure  than  she  had  been  an  hour  before.  As  the  day  ad- 
vanced, and  no  signs  of  the  savages  were  seen,  a  sense  of  greater 
security  beg«n  to  steal  over  the  females,  and  Mai^ry  saw  less 
necessity  for  the  departore  of  their  new  friend.  It  was  true,  he 
was  losing  a  wind  ;  but  the  lake  was  rongb,  and  after  all  it 
might  be  better  to  wmt  In  short,  now  that  no  immediate 
danger  was  apparent,  Margery  began  to  reason  in  conformity 
with  her  wishes,  as  is  so  apt  to  be  the  case  with  the  young  and 
inexperienced.  The  bee-hunter  peroeived  this  change  in  liie 
deportment  of  his  fair  friend,  and  was  well  enough  disposed  to 
hope  it  would  admit  of  a  favorable  coiatruction. 

All  this  time,  the  Chippewa  had  taken  little  visible  interest 
in  the  state  of  the  party  to  which  he  had  now  attached  himael£ 
The  previous  evening  had  been  fertile  in  excitement  and  in 
gratification,  and  he  had  since  slept  and  ate  to  his  entire  con- 
tent. He  was  ready  to  meet  events  as  they  might  arise,  and 
began  to  plot  the  means  of  obtaining  more  Pottawattamie 
scalps.  Let  not  the  refined  leader  feel  disgost  at  this  exhibi- 
tion of  the  propensities  of  an  American  savage.  « Civilized  lil? 
has  had,  and  still  has,  very  many  customs,  little  less  ezcnaable 
than  that  of  scfJping.  Withont  dra^ng  into  the  acconnt  the 
thonsimd  and  one  sine  that  dugrace  and  deform  society,  it  will 
be  sufficient  to  look  into  tlie  single  interest  of  civiUzed  war&re, 
in  order  to  make  ont  our  case.  In  the  first  place,  the  noblest 
strategy  of  the  art  is,  to  |Mit  the  greatest  possible  force  on  the 
least  of  the  enemy,  and  to  slay  the  weaker  party  by  the  mere 
power  of  numbers.  Then,  every  engine  that  ingenoity  can  in- 
vent, is  drawn  into  the  confilct ;  and  rockets,  revolvers,  ahell^ 
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and  all  other  infernal  devices,  are  resorted  to,  in  order  to  get 
the  better  of  an  enemy  who  is.  not  provided  with  such  available 
means  of  destruction.  And  after  the  battle  is  over,  each  sida 
commonly  claims  the  victory ;  aometime!i,  because  a  partial  snc- 
cess  has  been,  obtained  in  a  small  portion  of  the  field;  some- 
times,  becaase  half  a  dozea  hoiscs  have  run  away  with  a  ^n, 
carrying  it  into  the  hostile  ranks ;  and,  again,  because  a  bit  of 
r^  has  tallen  from  the  hands  of  a  dead  man,  and  been  picked 
Dp  by  one  of  the  opposing  side.  How  otlea  has  it  happened 
that  a  belligerent,  well  practised  in  his  art,  has  kept  his  own 
colors  out  of  the  affair,  and  then  boasted  that  they  were  not 
lost !  N^ow,  an  Indian  practises  no  such  shameless  expedients. 
His  point  of  honor  is  not  a  bit  of  rag,  but  a  bit  of  his  akin. 
He  shaves  Trs~Tiead  because  the  hair  encumbers  him ;  but  he 
chivalrously  leaves  a  scalp-lock,  by  the  aid  of  which  his  con- 
querors eau  the  more  easily  cany  away  the  coveted  trophy. 
The  thought  of  cheating  in  such  a  matter  never  occurs  to  his 
unsophisticated  mind  ;  and  aa  for  leaving  hia  "  colors"  in  bar- 
racks, while  he  goes  in  the  field  himself,  he  would  disdain  it — 
nay,  cannot  practise  it ;  for  the  obvious  reason  that  hia  head 
wonid  have  to  bo  left  with  them. 

Thns  it  was  with  Pigeonswing,  He  hod  made  hia  toilet  for 
the  war-path,  and  was  fierce  in  his  paint,  but  honest  and  feir- 
dealing  in  other  particulars.  If  he  conld  terrify  his  enemies  by 
looking  like  a  skeleton,  ot  a  demon,  it  was  well;  his  eaemj 
would  terriiy  him,  if  possible,  by  similar  means.  But  neither 
would  dream,  or  did  dream,  of  cnrtuling,  by  a  single  hwr,  that 
which  might  be  termed  the  flag-staff  of  his  scalp.  If  the  ene- 
my conld  seize  it,  he  waa  welcome  to  the  jffi^e ;  bat  if  he  could 
seize  that  of  the  enemy,  no  scruples  onthe  score  of  refinement, 
or  delicacy,  would  be  apt  to  interfere  with  lus  movements.  It 
WSR  in  this  spirit,  then,  that  Figeonswlng  Came  to  the  canoe, 
where  le  Bourdon  was  holding  a  little  pHvate  discourse  with 
Margery,  and  gare  utterance  to  what  was  passing  in  his  mind. 

"Good  time,  now,  get  more  BoalpB,  Bourdon,"  said  the  Chin- 
pewa,  in  his  clipping,  sententious  English, 
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"It  ia  a  good  time,  too,  to  keep  oar  own,  Cbippcwa,"  was 
tlie  answer.  "Your  scalp-lock  is  too  long,  to  be  put  before 
Pottawattamie  eyes  witbout  good  looting  after  it." 

"  Nebber  mind  him — if  go,  go  ;  if  stay,  stay.  Always  good 
foi  warrior  to  bring  home  scalp." 

"Yea;  I  know  your  customs  in  this  respect,  Pigeonawing, 
but  onrs  are  different  We  are  satisfied  if  we  can  keep  out  of 
harm's  way,  when  we  have  our  squaws  and  pappooses  with  us." 

"No  pappooses  here,"  returned  the  Indian,  looking  aronnil 
him — "  dat  yonr  squaw,  eh  !" 

The  reader  can  readily  imagine  that  this  abrupt  question 
brought  blushes  into  the  cheeks  of  pretty  Margery,  mating  her 
appear  ten  tjmes  more  handsome  than  before ;  while  even  le 
Bourdon  did  not  take  the  interrogatory  wholly  undisturbed. 
Still,  the  latter  answered  manfully,  as  became  his  ses. 

"  I  am  not  so  fortunate  as  to  have  a  squaw,  and  least  of  all  to 
have  tkit,"  said  le  Bourdon. 

"  Why  no  hab  her — she  good  squaw,"  returned  the  literal- 
minded  Indian — " han'some 'nough  for  chief.  Tom  ask;  she 
■  hah — know  squaw  well — always  like  warrior  to  ask  him  fuss ; 
den  say,  yes." 

"  Ay,  that  may  do  with  your  redskin  squaws,"  le  Bonrdon 
hastily  replied  ;  for  he  saw  that  Margery  was  pot  only  distress- 
ed, bat  a  little  displeased — "  but  not  with  the  young  women  of 
the  pale-faces,  I  never  saw  Maigeiy  before  last  evening ;  and 
it  takes  time  for  a  pale-lace  ^!  to  know  a  youth." 

"Jnst  so  wid  redskin — sometime  don't  know,  till  too  late  ! 
See  plenty  dat,  in  wigwam." 

"Then  it  is  very  much  in  iJie  wigwams  as  it  is  in  the  hoosea, 
I  havQ  heard  this  before." 

"Why  not  same! — skin  make  no  difietence — pale-face  spile 
squaw,  too — make  too  much  of  her." 

"  That  can  never  be  I"  exclaimed  le  Bourdon,  eameslly. 
"  When  a  pretty,  modest,  warm-hearted  yoong  woman  ac- 
cepts a  youth  for  a  husband,  he  can  never  make  enough  of 
herl" 
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On  hearing  sentiments  so  agreeable  to  a  woman's  care,  Mar- 
gory  looked  down,  but  sbe  looked  pleased.  Pigeonswirg 
viewed  the  matter  very  differently  ;  and  being  somewhat  of  a 
partisan  in  matters  relating  to  domestic  economy,  he  had  no 
thought  of  leaving  a  point  of  so  mach  importance  in  so  bad  a 
way.  Accordingly,  it  is  not  enrprisiiig  that,  in  pursuing  the 
subject,  he  eipressed  opinions  in  several  essentials  diametiically 
the  reverse  of  those  of  the  bee-hunter. 

"Easy 'nongh  spile  squaw,"  rejoined  the  Chippewa.  "What 
she  good  for,  don't  make  her  vrort !  Can't  go  on  the  war-path 
— can't  take  scalp — can't  shoot  deer — can't  hunt — can't  till  war- 
rior— so  mtiis  work.     Dat  what  squaw  good  for." 

"  'Riat  may  do  among  red  men,  but  we  pale-fiicesfind  squaws 
good  for  something  else — ^we  love  them  and  take  care  of  them 
— keep  them  from  the  cold  in  winter,  and  from  the  heat  in 
snmmer ;  and  try  to  make  them  as  comfortable  and  happy  as 
we  can." 

"  Dat  good  talk  for  young  squaw's  ears,"  returned  the  Chip- 
pewa, a  little  contemptuously  as  to  manner ;  thoogh  his  real 
respect  for  the  bee-hunter,  of  whose  prowess  he  had  so  lately 
been  a  witness,  kept  him  a  little  within  bounds — "  but  it  beas 
not  take  nobody  in.  What  Injin  say  to  squaw,  he  do— what 
pale-fece  say,  he  no  do." 

"Is  that  tme.  Bourdon!"  demanded  Margery,  langhing  at 
the  Indian's  earnestness. 

"  I  shall  be  honest,  and  own  that  there  may  be  some  trnth 
in  it — for  the  Injin  promises  nothing,  <jr  next  to  nothing,  and 
it  is  easy  to  square  accounts,  in  such  cases.  That  white  men 
nndertake  more  than  they  always  perform,  is  quite  likely  to  he 
the  fiict.  The  Injin  gets  his  advantage  in  this  matter,  by 
rot  even  thinking  of  treating  his  wife  as  a  woman  should  be 
treated." 

"How  should  treat  woman!"  put  in  Pigeonswing  will 
warmth.  "  When  warrior  eat  venison,  gib  her  rest,  eh  )  Dat 
no  good — what  yon  call  good,  den !  If  good  hunter  hosband, 
she  get  'nongh — if  an't  good  hnnter,  she  don't  get  'not^fh, 
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Jnat  BO  wid  Injiu — sometime  hungry,  sometime  full  Dat  waj 
to  live  1" 

"Aye,  that  may  he  your  red  man's  ways,  bat  it  is  not  the 
manner  in  which  we.wiah  to  treat  our  wires,  Aak  pretty  Uai- 
gcry,  here,  if  she  would  be  satisfied  to  wait  onto  her  hosband 
had  eaten  his  dinner,  and  then,  come  jn  fof  thaacn^  No — 
no — Pigeonawiug ;  we  feed  onr  women  and  childteu  first,  and 
come  in  last,  ourselves." 

"I>8t  good  for  pappooae — he  little;  want  venison — aqnaw 
tongh;  iMetowait.    Do  her -good." 

Margery  now  laughed  ontright,  at  these  ^ecimens  <A  Indian 
gallantry,  which  only  too  well  embody  the  coda  of  the  red 
man's  habits.  Donbtlesa  the  heart  haa  its  isflautce  among 
even  the  most  savage  people,  for  nature  has  not  put  into  onr 
breasts  feelings  and  passions  to  be  discarded  by  one's  own  ez- 
pedionts,  or  wants.  But  no  advocate  of  the  American  Indian 
has  ever  yet  been  able  to  maintain  that  woman  fills  her  proper 
place  in  his  estimate  of  claims.  As  for  Margery,  though-  so 
loDg  snbject  to  the  whims,  passions,  and  waywafdness  of  a 
drunkard,  she  had  reaped  many  of  the  advantages  of  havijjg 
been  bom  in  that  woman's  paradise,  New  England.  We  are 
DO  great  admirers  of  the  legacy  left  by  the  Furitana  to  his 
descendants,  taken  as  an  inheritance  in  morals,  manners,  and 
customs,  and  as  a  whole ;  though  there  are  parts,  in  the  way 
of  codicils,  that  there  is  no  portion  of  the  Christian  world 
which  Toight  not  desire  to  emulate.  la  partJcuUr,  do  ws  al- 
lude to  the  estimate  put  upon,  and  the  treatment  received  by 
their  women.  Our  allusion  is  not  to  the  rc&nements  and  grace 
fulness  of  polished  intercourse  ;  for  of  them,  the  Blarney  Book 
of  Plymouth  has  transmitted  but  a  meagre  acconnt  in  the  in- 
ventory, and  perhaps  the  less  that  is  said  about  this  portion  of 
the  family  property  the  better ;  but,  dropping  a  few  degrees  in 
the  social  scale,  and  coming  down  to  the  leve!  where  we  are 
accustomed  to  regard  people  merely  aa  men  and  women,  wo 
greatly  question  if  any  other  portion  of  the  world  can  furnish  a 
parallel  to  the  manly,  considerate,  rational  and  wisely  discrirai- 
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iiattng  care,  that  the  New  England  haaband,  as  the  rule,  be- 
stows on  hifl  wife ;  the  fother  on  his  daughter ;  or  the  brother 
on  his  Bister.  Gershom  wae  &  living,  and,  all  things  considered, 
a  remarkable  instance  of  these  creditable  tnuts.  When  sober, 
ho  was  uniformly  kind  to  Dorothy ;  and  for  Margery  he  would 
at  any  time  risk  his  life.  The  latter,  indeed,  bad  more  power 
over  him  than  hia  own  wife  possessed,  and  it  was  her  will  and 
Iter  remonstrances  that  most  firequently  led  him  b&ck  from  the 
terge  of  that  precipice  orer  which  he  was  so  of^n  disposed  to 
cast  himself.  By  some  secret  link  she  bonnd  him  closest  to 
the  family  dwelling,  and  serred  most  to  recall  the  days  of  youth 
and  comparatiFe  innocence,  when  they  dwelt  together  beneath 
the  paternal  roof,  and  were  equally  the  objects  of  the  affection 
and  solicitude  of  the  same  kind  mother.  His  attachment  to 
Dorothy  was  sincere,  and,  for  one  so  often  brutalized  by  drink, 
steady ;  but  Dorothy  conld  not  carry  hitn  as  far  back,  in  recol- 
lections, as  the  one  only  sister  who  had  passed  the  morning  of 
life  with  him,  in  the  same  homely  bat  comfortable  abode. 

We  have  no  disposition  to  exaggerate  the  character  of  those 
whom  it  is  the  fashion  to  term  the  American  yeomen,  tliotigh 
why  snch  an  appellation  shonld  be  applied  to  any  in  a  8tat«  of 
society  to  which  legal  distinctions  are  unknown,  is  what  we 
could  never  understand.  There  are  no  more  of  esquirea  and 
yeomen  in  this  country  than  there  aie  of  knights  and  nobles, 
though  the  qniet  manner  in  which  the  transition  from  the  old 
to  the  new  state  of  things  has  been  made,  has  not  rendered  tht 
pubUo  mind  very  senuble  to  the  changes.  Bat,  recurring  to 
the  class,  which  is  a  positive  thing  and  consequently  ought  to 
have  a  name  of  some  sort  or  other,  we  do  not  belong  to  those 
that  can  sound  its  prMses  without  some  large  reservations  on 
tlie  score  of  both  principles  and  manners.  Least  of  all,  are  we 
disposed  to  set  up  these  yeomen  as  a  privileged  class,  like  cer- 
tain of  the  titular  statesmen  of  the  country,  and  fall  down  and 
worship  a  calf — not  a  golden  one  by  the  way— of  our  own 
setting  np.  We  can  see  citizens  in  these  yeomen,  but  not 
princes,  who  are  to  be  especially  favored  by  laws  made  to  take 
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from  others  to  bestow  on  tihem.  But  maHng  allowances  for 
human  infirmitiea,  the  American  freeholder  belongs  to  a  class 
that  may  jnstty  hold  np  ita  head  among  the  tillers  of  the  earth. 
Ho  imfffoves  daHy,  under  the  inflaence  of  beneficent  laws,  and 
if  he  don't  get  spoiled,  of  which  there  is  some  danger,  in  the 
eagerness  of  factions  to  secure  his  favor,  and  throngh  that  favoi 
his  vole — if  he  escape  this  danger,  he  will  ere  long  make  a  lea- 
Bonably  near  approach  to  that  being,  which  the  tongne  of  the 
flatterer  would  long  wnce  have  persuaded  him  he  had  already 
more  than  got  to  be. 

To  one  accustomed  to  be  tn.ated  kindly,  as  was  the  case  with 
Margery,  the  Chippewa's  theory  for  the  management  of  aqoaws 
contained  much  to  excite  her  mirth,  as  well  as  her  resentment, 
as  she  now  made  apparent  by  her  remarks. 

"You  do  not  deserve  to  have  a  wife,  P^eonswing,"  she 
cried,  half-laughing,  yet  evidently  alive  to  the  feelings  of  her 
sex — "can  have  no  gratitude  for  a  wifo*B  tenderness  and 
care.  I  wonder  that  a  Chippewa  ^I  can  be  found  to  have 
yott !" 

"  Don't  want  him,"  coolly  returned  the  Indian,  making  hia 
preparations  to  light  his  pipe— "got  Winnebagoe  sqoaw,  al- 
ready ;  good  'noDgh  for  me.  Shoot  her  t'other  husband  and 
take  his  scalp — den  she  come  into  my  wigwam." 

"  The  wretch  1"  esclaimed  Margery." 

But  this  was  a  word  the  savage  did  not  understand,  and  he 
continued  to  puff  at  the  newly  lighted  tobacco,  with  all  of  a 
smoker's  seal  When  the  fire  was  secured,  he  found  time  to 
continue  the  subject 

"Yes,  dat  good  war-path — got  rifle  ;  got  wife;  got  (woscalpl 
Don't  do  so  well,  ebbery  day." 

"And  that  woman  hoes  your  corn,  and  cooks  your  roni- 
son )"  demanded  the  bee-hnnter. 

"Sartain — capital  good  to  hoe — no  good  to  cook — make 
lir.er  meat  too  dry.  Want  to  be  made  to  mind  business.  Bye'm 
■by  teach  him.  No  I'arn  all  at  once,  like  pale-face  pappoosc  in 
school" 
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"  Pigeonswing,  have  you  never  observed  the  manner  in  which 
the  white  maa  treats  hia  sqnaw  1" 

"  Sartain — see  him  make  mach  of  her — pnt  her  m  warm  cor- 
ner— wrap  blanket  ronnd  her — ^ve  her  venison  'fore  ho  eat 
himself— see  all  dat,  otton — what  den)  Dat  don't  make  it 
right," 

"  I  give  you  up,  Chippewa,  and  agree  with  Margery  in  think- 
ing you  ought  not  to  have  a  squaw,  at  alL" 

'Tink  alike,  den — why  no  get  marry  t"  aeked  the  Indian, 
without  circnmlocntioD. 

Margery's  fitce  became  red  as  fire ;  then  her  cheeka  settled 
into  ihe  color  of  roses,  and  she  looked  down,  embarrassed.  The 
bee-hunter's  admiration  was  very  apparent  to  the  Indian,  though 
the  gill  did  not  dare  to  raise  her  eyes  from  the  ground,  and  so 
did  not  take  heed  of  it^  But  this  gossipping  was  suddenly 
bronght  to  an  end  by  a  most  unexpected  cause  of  interraption ; 
the  manner  and  form  of  which  it  shaLl  be  our  office  to  relate, 
in  the  Buccee  ling  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

■  So  alwiild  It  be-^Or  no  bent  beiti 
Tlthin  bli  a\i.  wd  tUent  breut ; 
To  htm  no  geuUo  Tolce  repwti 


Thb  intermptioit  came  from  Dorothj,  who,  on  ascending  tlic 
little  beight,  had  discovered  a  canoe  coming  into  the  moatU  of 
the  river,  and  who  was  nuiniDg,  hreathless  with  haste,  to  an- 
uonncB  the  circmnstance  to  the  bee-hwnter.  The  latter  im- 
mediately repwred  to  the  eminence,  and  saw  for  himself  the 
object  that  bo  justly  had  alarmed  the  woman. 

The  canoe  was  coming  in  &om  the  lake,  after  running  before 
the  wind,  which  now  began  to  abate  a  little  in  ite  strength,  and 
it  evidently  had  been  endeavoring  to  proceed  to  the  northward. 
The  reason  for  its  entering  the  river,  was  probably  connected 
with  the  cookery  or  food  of  the  party,  since  the  lake  was  each 
minnte  getting  to  be  safer,  and  more  navigable  for  so  light  a 
craft.  To  le  Bourdon's  great  apprehension,  he  saw  the  savages 
on  the  north  shore  maldng  signals  to  this  strange  canoe,  by 
means  of  smoke,  and  he  foresaw  the  probability  of  his  enemies 
obtaining  the  means  of  crossing  the  stream,  should  the  stran- 
gers proceed  in  the  desired  direction.  To  counteract  this 
design,  he  ran  down  to  a  spot  on  the  beach  where  there  was  no 
rice-plant,  and  showing  himself  to  the  strangers,  invited  them 
to  land  on  the  soath  side,  which  was  much  the  nearest,  and  in 
other  visible  respects  quite  as  convenient  as  the  opposite  bank 
of  the  river.  One  of  the  strangers  soon  made  a  gesture  with  an 
ann,  implying  assent,  and  the  bows  of  this  strange  canoe  wore 
immediately  turned  toward  the  spot  where  the  bee-hnnlci 
stood. 
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'As  the  canoo  drew  near,  the  \chole  party,  incladiog  Pigeona- 
wing,  came  to  the  inaigm  of  the  water  to  receive  the  stran- 
gers. Of  the  last,  there  were  three ;  one  paddling  at  each  end 
of  the  light  bark,  utd  a  third  seated  in  its  centre,  doing  nothing. 
As  the  bee-hanter  had  his  glass,  with  which  he  examined  thcge 
visitors,  he  woa  soon  questioned  by  his  companions  concerning 
their  character  and  apparent  purposes. 

"Who  are  they,  Bourdon C  demanded  the  impatient  Mar- 
gery— "and  why  do  they  coma  here)" 

"Tlie  last  is  a  qaestion  they  must  aoawer  for  themselves,  but 
the  person  paddling  in  the  bows  of  the  canoe  seems  to  be  a 
white  man,  and  a  soldier — or  a  balf-soldiei,  if  one  may  jadge 
from  his  dress.  The  man  in  the  middle  of  the  canoe  is  whit«, 
also.  This  last  fellow  seems  to  be  a  parson — yea,  he  it  a  clergy- 
man, thongh  pretty  well  used  ap  in  the  wUdemess,  as  to  dress. 
The  third  maa  is  a  redskin,  beyond  all  doubt" 

"A  clergymant"  repeated  Mai^ry,  in  surprise.  "What 
should  a  clergyman  be  doing  here)" 

"  There  are  miaaionaries  scallered  about  among  the  savages, 
I  suppose  you  know,  and  this  is  probably  one  of  them.  A  body 
can  tell  one  of  these  paisons  by  his  outaide,  as  far  as  he  can  see 
him.  The  poor  man  has  heard  of  the  war,  most  likely,  and  is 
trying  to  get  back  into  the  settlements,  while  his  scalp  is  saib 
on  his  head." 

"Don't  hurt  Aim,"  put  in  the  Chippewa,  pointedly.  "Know 
mean  well — talk  about  Great  Spirit — Injin  don't  scalp  sicli 
medicine-men — if  don't  mind  what  he  say,  no  good  to  take  his 

"  I'm  glad  to  bear  this,  Figeonswing,  for  I  had  begun  to  think 
no  man's  scalp  was  safe  onder  your  fingers.  Bnt  what  can  the 
so'ger  be  doing  down  this-awaf  t  A  body  would  think  there 
was  business  enough  for  all  the  so'geia  up  at  the  garrison,  at  the 
bead  of  the  lake.  By  the  way,  Figeonswing,  what  has  become 
of  your  letter  to  the  captain  at  Fort  Dearborn,  to  let  him  know 
of  the  war  f ' 
.    "Chaw  him  up,  like  so  much  'baccy,"  answered  the  Chip- 
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pcwa — "  yes,  chaw  him  up,  lest  Pottawattaniie  get  hold  on  him, 
and  ask  one  of  King  Geoige's  men  to  read  him.  No  good  to 
hnb  letter  in  sich  times." 

"The  general  who  employed  you  to  cany  that  letter,  will 
scarce  thank  you  for  yonr  care." 

"  Yes  he  do— t'ank  all  same — pay  all  same— letter  no  aae 

"  How  can  yoa  know  tliat !  The  letter  might  be  the  means 
of  preventing  the  garrison  from  falling  into  the  enemy's  hands." 

"Got  dere,  already.  Oarrison  all  kill,  acalp,  or  pris'ner. 
I'ottawattamie  talk  tell  me  dai." 

"Is  this  possible!  Mackinaw  and  Chicago  both  gone,  al- 
ready I  John  Bull  must  have  been  at  work  among  the  savaget 
a  long  Idme,  to  get  them  into  this  state  of  readiness !" 

"Sartfun — ^work  long  as  can  'member,  Alway  somebody 
talldn*  for  great  Montreal  Fadder  among  red  men." 

"  It  must  bo  aa  you  say,  Chippewa — bnt,  here  are  our  visi- 
tors— let  us  see  what  we  can  make  of  them." 

By  this  time,  the  canoe  was  so  near  as  to  render  it  easy  to 
distinguish  countenances  and  dress,  without  the  ^d  of  the  glass 
— so  near,  indeed,  that  a  ewift-moring  boat,  like  the  canoe, 
might  be  expected  soon  to  reach  the  shore.  The  truth  of  the 
observation  of  the  bee-hnnter  was  confirmed,  as  the  strangers 
approached.  The  individual  in  the  bows  of  the  canoe  was 
clearly  a  soldier,  in  a  &tigae-dresa,  and  the  musket  between  his 
legs  was  one  of  those  pieces  that  government  famishes  to  the 
troops  of  the  line.  The  man  in  the  middle  of  the  boat  could 
no  more  be  mistaken  than  he  in  its  bows.  Each  might  be  said 
to  be  in  uniform ; — the  well-worn,  nay,  almost  threadbare  black 
coat  of  the  "  minister,"  as  much  denoting  liitn  to  be  r  man  of 
peace,  as  the  lotigae-jacket  and  cap  on  the  person  of  his  hard- 
featured  and  weather-beaten  companion  indicated  that  the  last 
was  a  man  of  war.  As  for  the  red  man,  Figeonawing  declared 
that  he  could  not  yet  tell  his  tribe,  though  there  was  that  about 
his  air,  attiie  and  carriage,  that  proclaimed  him  a  chief — and, 
as  the  Chippewa  bncied,  &  chief  of  note.     Id  another  minute. 
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tlic  bowb  of  the  light  craH  grat«d  gently  on  tho  skinglo  of  the 
beach. 

"  Sago,  Mgo,"  said  the  soldier,  rising  to  step  ashore — "  ea^ 
all,  friends,  and  I  hope  we  come  to  a  welcome  camp." 

"You  are  welcome,"  retamod  the  bee-himter.  "Welcome 
as  strangers  met  in  the  wildemeea,  bat  more  welcome,  ag  I  sco 
by  yotir  dress  that  you  are  a  veteran  of  one  of  TJncle  Sam's 
rt^menta." 

"  Qttlte  true,  Mr.  Bee-hunter ;  for  such  I  see  U  your  callin', 
by  the  honey  vessel  and  glass  you  carry,  and  by  the  other  aigna 
abont  yon.  We  are  travelling  toward  Mackinaw,  and  hope  to 
&re  as  friends,  while  we  atay  in  yoor  good  company," 

"In  going  to  Mackinaw,  do  yon  expect  to  meet  with  ai. 
American  or  an  Snffliih  garrison !" 

"  One  of  OUT  own,  to  be  sure,"  returned  the  soldier,  looking 
np  from  hia  work,  like  one  atruck  by  the  qnestion. 

"Mackinaw  has  fallen,  Mid  la  now  an  English  post,  as  well  '' 
as  Chicago." 

"This,  then,  mnst  alter  our  plans,  Ut.  Amen  I"  exclaimed 
tho  soldier,  addres^ug  the  minister.  "If  the  enemy  haa 
Mackinaw,  it  will  not  do  for  us  to  trust  ourselves  on  the 
island." 

"  Amen"  was  not  the  real  name  of  the  miestouary ;  Imt  it 
was  a  sobriquet  bestowed  by  tho  soldiers,  on  account  of  the 
auction  with  which  this  particular  word  was.  ordinarily  pro- 
nounced, and  quite  likely,  too,  because  it  was  the  word  of  all 
others  most  pleasant  to  their  ears,  after  a  sermon,  oi  a  prayer. 
It  had,  by  long  use,  got  to  be  so  fanuliar,  that  the  men  did  not 
Bcmple  to  use  it  to  the  good  man's  face.  This  missionary  waa 
a  Methodist ;  a  sect  that  possessed,  in  that  day,  very  few  clei^- 
men  of  education,  most  of  its  divines  coming  of  a  class  in  hfe 
that  did  not  predispose  them  to  take  offence  at  light  invasions 
on  thdr  dignity,  and  whose  zeal  and  habitual  self-denial  had 
tchooled  them  into  a  submission  t«  far  more  positive  personal 
privations,  than  any  connected  with  the  mere  tongue.  That 
there  are  "wolves  in  sheep's  clothing"  among  the  Method- 
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iata,  as  well  as  among  the  other  religious  sects  of  the  cuuntiy, 
our  daily  experience  shows ;  but  the  mind  must  be  sadly  in- 
clined to  believe  evil  of  others,  which  does  not  see  in  the  humbie 
nnd  untiring  efforts  of  this  partionlar  sect  of  Christians,  mora 
tbau  mere  fanaticism  or  hypocrisy  can  produce. 

"  You  are  right,  corporal,"  returned  the  missionary ;  "  nncs 
(Ills  is  the  case,  I  see  no  better  course  for  us  to  pursue,  than  to 
put  ourselves  altogether  in  the  hands  of  Onoah.  He  has  coan< 
soiled  us  well,  hitherto,  and  will  do  better  by  us  than  any  other 
guide  to  be  found,  out  in  this  wilderness." 

Le  Bourdon  could  scarcely  trust  his  sense  of  hearing !  Onoah 
was  the  Indian  appellation  of  the  terrible  and  most  dreaded 
savage,  who,  in  English,  went  by  the  name  of  Scalping  Peter, 
or  "  Scalping  Pete,"  among  all  the  white  dwellore  on  that  fron- 
tier, and  at  all  the  garrisons  of  the  Americans,  far  and  near. 
The  Indian  name,  indeed,  was  said  to  mean  "  scalp,"  in  several 
of  the  dialects  of  tie  Iroquois,  Perhaps  it  may  be  well,  also, 
to  explaia  hero,  that  the  term  "  garrison"  did  not  imply,  in  the 
language  of  that  region,  the  troops  only  who  garrisoned  a  post, 
but  it  was  even  oftener  applied  to  the  post  itself  than  to  those 
who  held  it  Thus  old,  empty,  and  deserted  forts,  those  that 
have  actually  been  abandoned,  and  are  devoted  to  decay,  are 
almost  nniversally  styled  the  "  garrisons,"  even  though  a  soldier 
had  not  pat  foot  in  them  for  a  quarter  of  a  century.  This  is 
one  of  the  proofe  of  the  convertible  nature  of  our  language,  of 
which  the  country  affords  so  many,  and  which  has  changed  the 
smaller-sized  rivers  into  "creeks,"  "lakes"  into  "ponds," 
"  squares"  into  "  parks,"  public  promenades  on  the  water  into 
"  batteries  ;"  to  all  of  which  innovations,  bad  as  they  may  be, 
and  oseleas  and  uncalled  for,  and  wanton  as  they  are,  we  are 
much  more  willing  to  submit,  than  to  the  new-fangled  and  lub- 
berly abomination  of  saying  "  on  a  steamboat,"  or  "  o»  a  ship." 

While  leBonrdonwas  so  much  astounded  at  hearing  the 
terrible  name  of  Onoah,  which  was  familiar  enough  to  him, 
neither  of  bis  white  companions  betrayed  any  *emotion.  Had 
the  Indian  been  termed  "  Scalping  Peter,"  it  is  probable  that 
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loth  Dorothy  and  Margery  would  have  screamed,  if  not  actually 
fled  ;  but  they  knew  nodimg  of  the  appellation  that  was  girea 
to  thia  mysterious  chief^  id  the  lan^age  of  the  red  men.  To 
this  circumstance,  therefore,  was  it  owing  that  the  uttorance  of 
his  name  did  not  prodace  a  general  commotion.  The  beo- 
banter  observed,  nevertheless,  a  great  change  in  the  demeino^ 
of  the  Chippewa,  the  instant  the  missionary  had  uttered  the 
orainoas  word,  though  he  did  not  seem  to  be  alarmed.  On 
the  contrary,  Boden  fended  that  his  friend  Pigeonswing  was 
pleaaed,  rather  than  terrified,  at  ascerbuning  the  character  of 
their  Tisitor,  thongh  he  no  longer  put  himself  forward,  as  hod 
been  the  case  previously ;  and  from  that  moment  the  young 
wairior  appeared  to  cany  himself  in  a  more  subdued  and  less 
confident  -manner  than  was  hia  wont.  This  unexpected  de- 
meanor on  the  part  of  his  Mend,  somewhat  confounded  le 
Bourdon,  though  it  in  a  deg^ree  relieved  his  apprehensions  of 
any  immediate  danger.  All  this  time,  the  oonrerBation  be- 
tween the  missionary  and  the  corporal  went  on  in  as  quiet  and 
composed  a  manner,  as  if  each  saw  no  ground  for  any  other  un- 
eadnesa  than  that  connected  with  the  fall  of  Mackinaw. 

"Yes,  sir,"  returned  the  soldier,  "Onoah  is  a  good  guide, 
and  a  great  hand  at  a  council-fire ;  but  these  is  war-tunes,  and 
we  must  stfmd  to  our  arms,  each  acoordin'  to  his  edication  and 
temper — you,  sir,  with  preachin*  and  prayin',  and  I  with  gun 
and  bayonet" 

"Ahl  coipond,  the  preaching  and  praying  would  be  of 
quite  as  much  account  with  you  men  of  war,  as  your  aims  and 
uumnuition^  if  yon  could  only  bti  made  to  tlunk  bo.  Look  at 
Fort  Dearborn  t  It  was  defended  hy  bnman  m^jis,  having  ita 
armed  band,  and  ite  guns  and  swords,  and  captains  and  eorpo-  ^ 
rals ;  yet  you  have  Been  their  pride  lowered,  tieir  means  of 
defence  destroyed,  and  a  Inrge  part  of  yoar  eomiwlei  massacred. 
All  this  has  been  done  to  armed  men,  while  tl»  Lord  has 
brought  me,  an  unarmed  and  humble  teacher  of  his  word,  sa&ly 
out  of  the  hands  of  the  Philistdjaes,  and  placed  me  here  in  safe- 
ty, on  the  shores  of  the  Kalamazoo." 
232  ,-  , 
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"  Fur  that  matter,  Mr.  Amen,  the  Lord  has  done  the  same 
by  me,  with  a  mnslket  on  my  shonlder  and  a  baggonut  by  my 
ride,"  returned  the  literaJ  corporal  "PreacMn'  may  be  good 
on  Bome  marches ;  but  arma  and  ammnnitioiL  answers  well 
enongh  on  otiiers.  Hearken  to  the  Hebrew,  vho  knows  all  the 
ways  of  the  nildemess,  and  see  if  he  don't  give  yon  the  aamo 
opinion," 

"The  Hebrew  is  one  of  the  discarded  of  the  Lord,  as  he  is 
one  chosen  of  the  Lord  1"  returned  the  missionary.  "  I  agree 
with  yon,  however,  that  he  ia  as  safe  an  adviaer,  for  a  hnman 
adviser,  as  can  be  easily  fonnd  ;  therefore  will  I  consult  him. 
ChOd  of  the  seed  of  Abraham,"  he  added,  tnming  to  Onoah, 
"  thou  hast  heard  the  tidings  from  Mackinaw ;  we  cannot  think, 
any  longer,  of  pursning  oni  journey  in  fhat  direction ;  whither, 
then,  wonldat  thou  advise  that  we  shall  direct  our  steps  t  I  ask 
this  question  of  thee  first,  as  an  experienced  and  st^!;acioas 
dweller  in  the  wildemesa :  at  a  more  fitting  time,  I  intend  to 
turn  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  divine  aid  for  the  direction  of  our 


"Aye,"  observed  the  corporal,  who  entertained  a  good  deal 
of  respect  for  the  zealons,  but  slightly  fanatical  missionary, 
though  he  believed  an  Indian  was  always  safe  to  consult  in 
matters  of  this  sort,  "  try  both — if  one  staff  should  &il,  it  may 
be  well  to  have  another  to  lean  on,  A  good  soldier  always 
keeps  a  part  of  his  troops  for  a  reserve.  I  remember  when 
Mad  Anthony  gave  the  command  to  chaij^  the  inemy,  at  the 
Mawmee,  we  was  all  for  going  forward,  like  so  many  fuiiona 
devils,  bnt  the  old  man  said,  '  No ;  keep  them  men  in  resaive,' 
he  said,  '  for  no  one  knows  when  his  flank  may  be  turned,  or 
he  may  catdi  a  volley  from  his  rear.'  Well,  -what  does  Oaoab 
,  t«ll  yon,  Hr.  Amen  I" 

By  this  time  the  strange  Lidian  had  landed,  thos  pviag  le 
Bourdon  an  oppwtnnity  of  examining  lut  person  and  attire 
more  closely  Ouoi  lie  had  hitherto  done.  This  renowned 
sar^e — renowned,  as  fiune  is  regarded  on  a  frontier,  where  the 
posts  of  the  whites  were  then  a  hnadred  leagues  asunder — was 
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m  Ji^  jummer-dieas  of  the  wooda,  and  an;  one  acquaiDted  wiUi 
thd  (itatoma  of  the  North  American  Indian  could  at  once  per- 
ccire  Uiat  he  bora  on  his  penon  the  ifmbols  of  authority  and 
nuiL  The  inaignut  of  the  golden  fleece,  or  of  the  Saint  Esprit, 
ere  not  more  in&Uible  evidences  of  high  personal  degree  among 
the  KoHes  of  Eniope,  than  were  the  emblems  bome  by  tbU 
urage,  of  bis  consideration  among  the  people  of  his  color  and 
origin,  along  the  shores  of  those  wild  and  inland  seas  of  fresh 
water,  which  then  were  seldom  ploughed  bj  a  Iceel ;  which 
have  unce  got  to  be  familiar  with  the  steamers,  the  propeller, 
brig,  ship,  and  schooner ;  and  which,  ere  the  close  of  the  pres- 
ent century,  will,  in  all  probability,  be  whitened,  Uie  the  Medi- 
terranean, with  the  canvas  of  the  thonaand  craft  that  will  be 
required  for  the  navigation  of  their  borders.*  Around  his 
neck  Onoab  wore  what  might  be  termed  a  gorget  of  tubes, 
made  of  the  red  pipe-stone  of  the  west,  and  which  were  carved 
and  wrought  with  care,  if  not  with  much  skill  Above  this  be 
had  a  rade  representation  of  a  rattlesnake  drawn  on  his  breast^ 
with  yellow  p^t  This  was  understood  to  be  the  "tolem," 
or  "  arms,"  of  his  tribe;  though  what  that  tribe  was,  where  it 
dwelt,  or  whence  it  came,  it  was  commonly  believed  among 
both  the  redskins  and  pale-faces  of  the  region,  no  one  but  him- 
self knew.  On  a  small  silver  medal  that  was  sospended  above 
the  goiget  was  stamped  the  image  of  that  cross  on  which  the 
Son  of  God',  in  his  huinaQ  character,  suffered  death  for  the  re 
demption  of  men.  It  would  seem  that  tbis  sav^e,  keen,  sharp- 
witted,  and  observant  as  he  was,  though  not  a  believer  in  the 
doctrines  inculcated  by  the  Bible,  had  none  of  that  holy  horror 
of  this  aacred  emblem  that  so  singularly  besets  the  ima^nationa 
of  many  who  profess  to  place  all  their  hopes  of  salvation  on  the 
sacrifice  that  was  made  on  its  great  original  He  wore  an  an- 
cient medal  of  the  Jesuits,  one  that  had  passed  through  geucr- 

■  la  ooHlDg  Ilka  Erie,  wUUDllia  lut  ftw  moDtha,  Om  writer.  In  i  no  of  hcentr- 
four  boon^  wuilAd  no  l£M  than  Bixtf-tbrM  f  cahIa,  met,  orertaketi,  Jmd  seen.  Ha 
ramemben  tbst  wtta,  to  tbe  fint  ten  jews  of  the  preient  cestui?,  Then  i  ilngle  uU 
ms  an  utijeet  ct  tntereit  and  cnriualtr.  Tlie  change  mobl;  hare  been  irltaeaaed  to  bt 
Qiprectated. 
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ationa  of  his  family,  as  a  political  rather  than  as  a  religions 
syinhol,  though  perfectly  aware  of  the  spirit  in  which  it  had 
been  first  bestoweJ.  He  probably  saw  that  the  cross  was  re- 
vered by  one  class  of  missionaries,  while  another  scarce  endeav- 
ored to  conceal  their  distaste  for  it,  a  circntnstance  that  might 
bare  confounded  a  neophyte  of  less  acnteness  than  himself.* 

Beneath  the  rattlesnaike,  or  "  tolem"  of  his  tribe,  Onoah  had 
rudely  drawn  an  expanded  hand,  in  that  attitade  which  denot«a 
caution,  01  "beware."  This  might  be  termed  the  motto  of  his 
coat  of  arms;  the  *' gare  d  quila  louche,"  or  "  noli  me  tangeie," 
of  hb  device. 

The  head  was  shaved,  as  is  nsnal  with  a  warrior,  carrying 
only  the  chivalrous  scalp-lock,  bnt  the  chief  was  not  in  his 
paint.  The  outline  of  this  celebrated  savage's  features  was  bold 
and  eagle-like ;  a  comparison  that  his  steady,  cahn,  piercing 
eye  well  sustained.  The  chin  was  full  and  expanded,  the  lips 
compressed  and  firm,  the  teeth  were  short,  but  even  and  sound, 
his  smile  courteous,  and,  at  times,  winning. 

In  the  way  of  attire,  Onoah  was  simply  dressed,  consulting 
the  season  and  his  journey.  He  had  a  single  eagle's  feather 
attached  to  the  scalp-lock,  and  wore  a  belt  of  wampum  of  more 
than  usual  value,  beneath  which  he  had  thrust  his  knife  and 

*  In  (tie  tlmsa  of  Uw  eniHdu,  Ibe  vtnti  iru  idopted  u  u  emblam  irf  general  ase. 
All  Uie  cuttea  ud  cbnrolio  vera  (domed  wiUl  thL>  UiDehing  memOFlsl  ot  tbe  origlD 
of  tbe  ClulatUa  blth.  Id  beantlfnl  eemmeinonitlaB  of  the  price  piild  for  huinu  ul- 
nthm.  Aperture*  wan  Bud«  tor  (ba  wiulawi,  uid  ■  HoM  errm  wu  erected  In  eKb, 
wlience  (he  French  term  of  "  erottie.'"  Tbe  eune  lUng  wu  dene  tor  the  doon,  which, 
by  reinOTlDg  the  pdnelA^  would  be  foood  to  coDt^h  BO  mADj  erouoL  ThTa  Timt  custom 
beouna  genenlt  uid  a  crou,  dt  eroiufl,  are  ta  be  foimd  4t  thia  Tery  hoar  in  neulj 
eTGTf  vld  poneQed  deor  la  the  coimtrj-,  bvgji  to  the  hombleit  dwellings  of  the  descend- 
uite  of  the  PuritaoH  and  Qiukera.  Iguoruce  preserved  the  emblema  at  the  Torjr 
mement  tZieee  plooB  aod  cjltlcid  aatbte  we»  (browlnff  aolde  gowns  and  casaoek^ 
church  muele  nud  kneeling,  along  with  eveiy  thing  else  that,  b;  the  perrenlt/  uT 
human  Ingenultf,  could  be  made  to  Bp^KSr  connected,  in  Qio  remotest  degree,  with  the 
■Imidlcitr  othnmanfalUl.  There  Is  somethb^  amiaing  In  OidlBg  IttH  qntet  little 
nislerlil  emblems  ot  the  crnciflilon  InlreDchiDg  themselTes  In  tbe  tc;  bedrODDU 
and  "oupboaj-da"(to  use  the  Temacnlsr]  of  ^  the  EoSiite^*' par  tsBettttrue,  at  the  predaa 
period  when  not  only  their  Tolcea,  bnt  their  hands  were  rslsed  to  dislodge  them  fnn 
that  meet  spproprlale  of  all  positlona,  tho  summit  of  the  church-spire— that  "stlcnl 
linger  pointing  to  tha  ikies"— in  order  to  pit  (etlU  In  horu  of  the  TcmDcnlai)! 
•moelcr"lnltsMesdt 
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tomahawk ;  a  ligh^  fignred  and  fringod  hnnting-alurt  of  cotton 
covered  bis  body,  while  legg^a^  of  deer^in,  with  a  pl&iii 
moccasin  of  aioular  material,  rose  to  his  knee.  The  latter, 
with  the  lower  part  of  a  stoat  sinewy  thigh,  was  bare.  He  also 
a  carried  a  hom  and  pooch,  and  a  lifle  of  the  AxDericaa  rather 
than  of  the  military  fashion — thiA  is,  one  long,  trae,  and  tint- 
ed to  the  detiation  of  a  hair. 

Od  bnding,  Peter  (for  so  he  was  generally  called  by  tbo 
whites,  when  in  courtesy  they  omitted  the  prefix  of  "  Scalping") 
eomteonsty  salated  the  party  assembled  around  th»  bow  of  the 
canoe.  Tbi^he  did  with,  a  grare  countenance,  like  a  true 
American,  bnt  iu  simple  sincerity,  so  far  as  bnman  eye  conid 
penetrate  his  secret  feeliugs.  To  each  man  be  offered  his 
band,  glaacing  merely  at  the  two  fem^es ;  tboi^b  it  may  bo 
questioned  if  be  ever  before  had  looked  npon  so  perfect  a 
picture  of  female  loveliness  as  Hai^ry  at  that  precise  instant 
presented,  with  ber  &ce  flushed  with  excitemeut,  her  spbited 
blue  eye  wandeimg  with  curiosity,  and  her  beautiful  month 
slightly  parted  in  admiration. 

"  Sago,  sago  1"  said  Peter,  in  his  deep,  guttural  enunciation, 
speaking  reasonably  good  English.  "  Bago,  aago  all,  ole  and 
yomig,  &iend  come  to  see  yon,  and  eat  in  your  wigwam — which 
head-chief,  eh!" 

"  We  have  neither  wigwam  nor  chief  bene,"  answered  le 
Bourdon,  though  he  almost  shrunk  from  taking  the  hand  of  one 
of  whom  he  had  heard  the  tales  of  which  this  savage  had  been 
the  hero ;  "  we  are  common  people,  and  havo  no  one  among  as 
who  holds  the  States'  commission.  I  bve  by  taking  boney,  of 
which  yoa  are  welcome  to  all  you  can  want,  and  this  man  is  a 
helper  of  the  sntleis  at  the  garrisons.  He  was  ttavelling  sontb 
to  join  the  troops  at  the  bead  of  the  lake,  and  Ivas  going  north 
to  Mackinaw,  on  my  way  in,  toward  Uie  settlementB," 

"  Why  is  my  brotbet  in  such  baste !"  demanded  Peter,  mild- 
'y.     "Bees  get  tired  of  making  hon^  1" 

"The  times  are  troubled,  and  the  red  men  have  dug  up  th< 
batcbct     a  pale-&ce  cannot  telt  when  bis  wigwam  is  safe." 
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"  Where  toy  br^dder  wigwam !"  aaked  Peter,  looking  warily 
oronad  Mm.     "  See  he  an't  here ;  where  is  he  f 

"  Over  in  the  openings,  &r  op  the  Kalamazoo.    We  left  it 
but  week,  and  had  got  to  the  hnt  on  the  other  shore,  when  a 
party  of  PottawatUmiee  came  in  from  the  lake,  and  drorc  na  . 
over  here  for  safety." 

On  hearing  this,  Peter  turned  slowly  to  the  missionary,  nii«H 
ing  a  finger  aa  one  makes  a  gesture  to  give  emphaua  to  his 
words,' 

"  Tole  yon  bo,"  said  the  Indian.  "  Know  dere  was  Potta- 
wattamie dere.     Can  tell  'em  great  way  oS." 

"  We  fear  them,  having  women  in  onr  party,"  added  the 
boe-bQnt«r,  "  and  think  they  might  fancy  our  scalps." 

"  Dat  like  enongh ;  all  Injin  love  sc^p  in  war-time.  Yon 
Yankee,  dey  Br'ish ;  can't  travel  on  same  path  now,  and  not 
quarrel     Most  not  let  Pottawattamie  eatch  yon." 

"  How  are  we  to  help  it,  now  yon  hare  come  in.  We  had 
all  the  canoes  on  this  side  of  the  river,  and  were  pretty  safe, 
bnt  should  you  cross  and  place  your  canoe  in  their  bands,  there 
is  nothing  to  prevent  them  from  doing  what  they  please  with 
ns.  If  yon  will  promise  not  to  cross  the  river  till  we  can  get 
out  well  on  the  lake,  we  may  shift  our  ground,  however,  and 
leave  no  traiL" 

"  Muss  cross  over — yes,  mnas  cross  over,  else  Fotbiwattamie 
t'ink  it  strange — yes,  muss  cross  over.  Shan't  tonch  canoe, 
dough." 

*'  How  can  yon  help  it,  if  they  be  so  minded )  You  are  but 
a  single  man,  and  they  are  twenty  1" 

On  hearing  this,  Corporal  Flint  pricked  np  bis  ears,  and 
stood  if  possible  more  erect  than  ever,  for  he  considered  him- 
self a  part  of  a  man  at  least,  and  one  moreover  who  had  served 
in  all  the  wars  of  the  west,  &om  the  great  battle  of  St.  CJair  to 
(hat  of  Mad  Anthony,  He  was  spared  the  necessity  of  a  reply, 
however,  for  Peter  made  a  signi£cant  gesture  which  as  much  as 
told  Mm  that  he  would  take  that  office  on  himsel£ 

"No  need  be  afeard,"  said  Peter,  quietly.     "Know  Potta 
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watliume — tnow  all  chiet  Nobody  tonch  canoe  of  Onoab 
when  he  sa;^  don't  touch  him." 

"  Tet  they  an  lojins  of  the  British,  and  I  see  you  heic  in 
company  with  a  soldier  of  Uncle  Sam." 

"  Ko  matter ;  Onoah  go  jnat  where  he  pleaw.  Sometime  to 
Pottawattamie  ;  sometime  to  Iroqnoia,  All  Ojebways  know 
Onoah.  AU  six  nation  know,  him  weU.  All  Injin  know  him. 
£t<3i  Cherokee  know  him  now,  and  open  can  when  he  speak. 
Moss  cToee  river,  and  shake  hand  with  Crowsfeathei." 

There  was  nothing  bosBtfU,  or  rannting,  in  Peter's  manner 
whil«  he  thna  aanooneed  his  immmiity  or  power,  but  he  aliaded 
to  it  in  a  qniet,  natmral  way,  like  one  accnstomed  to  being  con- 
sidervd  a  personage  of  couaeqoence.  Mankind,  in  general, 
make  itw  allowances  for  the  inflaence  of  habit ;  the  sensibilities 
of  tlin  vainglorious  themselves  being  qnite  as  often  woiinded 
by  the  most  natural  and  direct  aUnsions  of  those  who  enjoy  ad- 
Tantagcd  snperior  to  their  own,  as  by  those  that  are  intended 
to  provoke  comparisons.  In  the  present  instance,  however,  no 
snch  feeling  conld  exist,  the  Indian  asserting  no  more  than  hia 
extended  repntation  wonld  fiilly  mmntain. 

"When  Peter  had  thus  ezpress^ed  himself  the  missionary 
thonght  it  meet  to  add  a  few  words  in  explanation.  This  he 
did,  however,  aside,  walking  a  little  apart  with  the  bee-hnnter, 
in  order  so  to  do.  As  for  Gersbom,  no  one  seemed  to  think 
him  of  snfficient  importance  to  throw  away  any  interest  or  care 

"  You  can  trnst  to  Peter,  fiiend  bee-honter,"  the  missionary 
observed,  "  for  what  be  promises  he  will  perform.  I  know  Mm 
well,  and  have  pnt  myself  altogether  tn  liia  hands.  If  he  says 
that  the  Fottawattamies  are  not  to  have  hia  canoe,  the  Fotta- 
wattamies  will  not  get  it.     He  is  a  man  to  be  depended  on." 

"-Is  not  this,  then.  Scalping  Peter,  who  bears  so  terrible  a 
name  on  all  this  frontier  t"  demanded  le  Bourdon. 

"The  same;  but  do  not  distnrb  yoursqlf  with  namei:  they 
bmrt  no  one,  and  will  soon  be  forgotten.  A  descendant  ol 
Abraham,  and  of  Isaac,  and  of  Jacob,  is  not  placed  in  the 
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wilderness  by  tba  Iiand  of  divine  power  for  no  purpose ;  since 
ie  is  here,  rely  on  it,  it  is  for  good." 

"A  deaoeadftnt  of  Abrabam,  and  Isaac,  and  Jacob  1  la  not 
Peter,  then,  a  redsliQ  and  an  Injin  V 

"  Certainly ;  tboagb  no  one  knows  bis  tribe  bat  myael£  I 
know  it)  friend  beft-bnnter,  and  sbortly  sball  proclaim  it  tbrongh- 
oDt  tiie  length  and  breadth  of  the  laud.  Yes,  it  has  been  ^veo 
to  me  to  make  this  important  discoveiy,  thoi^h  I  sometimca 
think  that  Peter  himself  is  really  as  ignorant  as  all  around  him 
of  the  tribe  to  vhich  he  properly, belongs." 

"Do  yon  wish  to  keep  it  a  secret  Iran  me,  too!  I  own 
that,  in  my  eyes,  the  tribe  of  a  redskin  goes  a  good  way  in 
making  up  my  opinions  of  the  man.     Is  he  a  Winnebagoe !" 

"  No,  my  fiiend,  the  'Winnebi^ea  have  no  cl^jns  on  him  at 
all" 

"  Nor  a  Pottawattamie,  Ottawa,  or  Ojebwi^of  any  sort!" 

"He  is  none  of  these.  Peter  cometh  of  a  nobl»  tribe  tJian 
any  liiat  beareth  such  names." 

"  Perhaps  ho  ia  an  Injin  of  the  Six  Nations )  They  tell  me 
that  many  such  hare  found  their  way  hither  since  the  var  of 
the  revolution." 

"  All  that  may  be  true,  but  Peter  comoth  not  of  Pottawatta- 
mie, Ottawa,  nor  Ojebwaj." 

"  He  can  hardly  be  of  the  Sacs  or  the  Foxes ;  ho  has  not  tho 
appearance  of  an  Injin  from  a  region  so  far  Test." 

"Neither,  neither,  neither,"  answered  Parson  Amen,  now  so 
full %f  bis  secret  as  fairly  to  let  it  overflow.  "Peter  is  a  son  of 
Israel ;  one  of  the  lost  children  of  the  land  of  Judea,  in  com> 
mon  with  many  of  his  red  brethren — ^mind,  I  do  nob  say  all, 
but  with  many  of  hie  red  br^hren — ^tbou^  he  'uay  not  kaaw 
exactly  of  what  tribe  hinuell  This  last  point  has  ezercised  me 
greatly,  and  days  and  nights  have  I  pondered  over  the  fiuta. 
Ttitu  to  Genesis  Tliz  and  14tb,  and  there  will  you  find  all  tba 
authorities  recorded*  '  Zebulon  shall  dwell  at  the  haven  of  the 
sea.'  That  refers  to  some  other  red  brother,  nearer  to  the 
coast,  most  clearly.     '  lesacbar  is  a  strong  asd,  cronching  down 
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between  two  hardens ;'  '  and  bowed  bis  shoaldcr  to  bear,  and 
became  a  servant  unto  tribute.'  That  refais,  moat  inauifestlj, 
to  the  black  man  of  the  Soathem  states,  imd  camiot  mean  Fetet- 
'Dan  shall  he  a  serpent  hy  the  way,  an  adder  in  the  path.' 
There  is  the  red  man  for  yon,  dravB  with  the  pencil  of  truth  I 
* '  Gad,  a  troop  shall  overcome  him.'  Here,  corporal,  come  this 
way  and  teU  our  new  friend  how  Mad  Anthony  with  his  troapert 
linally  Touted  the  redskins.  You  were  there,  and  know  all 
about  it  No  language  can  be  plainer :  nniil  the  '  long-knives 
and  leather-stockings'  cune  into  the  woods,  the  red  man  had 
bis  way.     Against  tkffm,  he  emtld  not  prevail." 

"Yea,"  returned  Corporal  Flint,  who  delighted  in  talking  of 
the  wara,  "  it  was  very  much  as  Parsoa  Amen  says.  The  savages, 
by  their  nimbleness  and  artifices,  would  first  ambash  us,  and 
then  break  away  from  our  charges,  until  the  gin'ral  bethought 
him  of  bringing  cavalry  into  the  wilderness.  Nobody  evci 
thought  of  such  a  plan,  until  old  Anthony  invented  it.  As  soon 
as  we  got  the  fire  of  the  savages,  at  the  Mawmee,  we  charged 
with  tbo  bflggonet,  and  put  'em  up ;  and  no  sooner  was  they 
up,  than  away  went  the  horse  into  them,  flourishing  the  'long 
knife,'  and  pressing  the  heel  of  the  'leather-stocking'  into  the 
flanks  of  their  beasts.  Mr.  Amen  has  found  a  varse  in  Scrip- 
tor's  that  does  come  near  to  the  p'int,  and  almost  foretells  our 
victory,  and  that,  too,  as  plain  as  it  stood  in  (Uspatches,  arter- 
ward,  from  head- quarters." 

'"Gad,  a  troop  shall  overcome  him,"'  put  in  the  missionary, 
triumphantly. 

"  That's  it — that's  it ;  there  was  just  one  troop  on  'em,  and 
not  a  man  more !  Mad  Anthony  said  a  troop  would  answer, 
arter  we  bad  put  the  redskins  np  out  of  their  ambushes,  or  any 
other  bushes ;  and  so  it  did.  I  must  acknowledge  that  I  think 
more  of  tie  Scriptur's  than  ever,  since  Parson  Amen  read  to 
nie  that  varse." 

"Hearken  unto  this,  iiiend  beo-hunter,'"  added  the  mission- 
ary, who  by  this  time  had  fairly  mounted  his  hobby,  and  fan> 
Med  he  saw  a  tme  Israelite  in  everr  other  Indian  of  the  west. 
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,  "and  tell  me  if  words  were  ever  more  prophetic — '  BenjainiD 
shall  tnvin  as  a  wolf;  in  the  morning  he  ah&ll  devour  hiB  prey, 
and  at  night  he  shall  divide  the  spoil.'  The  art  of  man  couJd 
not  draw  a  mcse  &ltbfiil  picture  of  these  Indians." 

Bodeu  was  not  much  skilled  in  sacred  lore,  and  scarce  knew 
what  to  make  of  all  this.  The  idea  that  the  American  Indians* 
were  the  descendante  of  the  lost  tribes  of  Israd  was  entirely 
new  to  him  ;  nor  did  he  know  any  thing  to  boast  of^  touching 
those  tribes,  even  in  their  palmiest  days,  and  while  in  posses- 
sion of  the  promised  land ;  still  be  had  some  confused  recollec- 
tion of  that  which  he  had  read  when  a  child — what  American 
has  not  1 — and  w«a  enabled  to  put  a  question  or  two,  in  return 
for  the  information  now  received, 

"What,  do  yon  take  the  savages  of  America  for  Jews?  he 
asked,  understanding  the  general  drift  of  the  misMonaiy's  mean- 
ing. 

"  Afl  sore  as  you  are  there,  fiiend  bee-hunter,  though  you 
are  not  to  suppose  that  I  think  Peter  Onoah  of  the  tribe  of 
Benjamin.  No,  I  turn  to  the  21st  verse  for  the  tribe  of  Feter 
Naphthali — Naphthalis,  the  root  of  his  stock,  '  Naphthali  is  a 
hind,  let  loose :  be  pveth  goodly  words,'  Now,  what  can  be 
plainer  than  this  !  A  hind  let  loose  is  a  deer  running  at  large, 
and,  by  a  metaphor,  that  deer  includes  the  man  that  hunts  him. 
Kow,  Feter  has  been — nay,  is  still — a  renowned  hunter,  and  is 
intended  to  be  enumerated  among  the  hinds  let  loose;  'he 
giveth  goodly  words,'  would  set  dat  point  at  rest,  if  any  thing 
were  wanting  to  put  it  beyond  controversy,  for  Onoah  is  the 
most  eloquent  speaker  ear  ever  listened  to  I  No  one,  that  has 
ever  heard  him  speak,  can  donbt  that  he  is  the  one  who  '  ^veth 
goodly  words." ' 

To  what  other  circnmstAnce  the  well-intentioned  missionary 
would  next  have  aUnded,  in  the  conrse  of  this  demonstration  of 
«  theory  that  had  got  to  be  a  favorite  with  him,  is  more  than 
eon  now  be  related,  uuce  the  Indian  himself  drew  near,  and 
pat  an  end  to  the  conversation.  Fetei  had  made  np  his  mind 
to  cross  the  river  at  once ;  and  came  to  say  aa  much  to  his  com- 
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paoions,  both  of  irhom  he  intended  to  leavo  behind  Itim.  Le 
Bourdon  could  not  arrest  this  moTement,  short  of  an  appeal  to 
force ;  and  force  he  did  not  like  to  use,  donbting  equally  its 
joBticc  and  ita  prudence. 
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■  Then  li  no  olbei  Uud  lUu  tlwg, 

Tliaa  vt  the  shelter  oTtliaflMe; 
Tha  home,  the  port  of  Itberty 
Thon  haflt  bfifln,  uid  ihalt  erer  bo 


M;  iHsd,  ehull  molher  tone  the  •en 

The  independent,  not  to_Bay  controlling,  manner  of  Peter, 
would  seem  to  put  all  remonBtmncea  and  arguments  at  defiance. 
Le  Bourdon  soon  had  occasion  to  see  that  both  the  missionary 
and  the  corporal  submitted  to  his  nifihes,  and  that  there  was 
no  use  in  gainsaying  any  thing  he  proposed.  In  all  matters  he 
did  as  he  pleased;  his  two  companions  submitting  to  his  will 
as  completely  as  if  one  of  them  had  seen  in  this  supposed  child 
of  Israel,  Joshua,  the  son  of  Nun,  and  the  other  even  Aaron, 
the  high-priest,  hlmseUl 

Peter's  preparations  were  soon  made.  Every  thing  belong- 
ing to  the  missionary  and  the  corporal  was  removed  from  the 
canoe,  which  then  contained  ouiy  the  extra  clothing  and  the 
special  property  of  the  Indian  himselt  As  soon  as  ready,  the 
latter  quietly  and  fearlessly  paddled  away,  his  canoe  going 
easily  aud  swiftly  down  before  the  wind.  He  had  no  sooner 
got  clear  of  the  rice,  than  the  bee-hunter  and  Maigery  ran 
away  to  the  eminence,  to  watch  his  movementa,  and  to  note 
bis  reception  among  the  Fottawattamies.  Leaving  them  there, 
we  shall  accompany  the  canoe,  in  its  progress  toward  the  north- 
cm  shore. 
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At  first,  Peter  paddled  quietly  on,  as  if  he  had  no  other  ob- 
ject before  him  than  the  passage  of  the  lirer.  When  quite 
elear  of  the  rice,  however,  he  ceased,  and  nndid  his  bundle  of 
clothes,  which  were  earefuUy  pat  away  in  the  tnapaack  of  a 
soldier.  From  this  repository  of  his  effects,  the  chief  carefdlly 
drciT  forth  a  small  bundle,  on  opening  which,  no  lees  than  seven 
fresh  human  scalps  appeared.  These  he  arranged  in  order  on 
a  wand-like  pole,  when,  satisfied  with  Ihe  arrangement,  he  re- 
sumed the  paddle.  It  was  apparent,  from  the  first,  that  the 
pQttawattamics  on  the  north  shore  had  seen  the  strange  canoe 
when  it  entcre31Le  river,  and  they  now  ooUected  in  a  group, 
at  the  ordinary  landing  beneath  the  ckientS,  to  awut  its  ap- 
proach. Peter  ceased  his  own  exertJoD,  as  soon  as  he  had  got 
within  a  hnndrcd  yards  of  the  beach,  took  tho  scalp-pole  in  bia 
hand,  arose,  and  permitted  the  canoe  to  drift  down  before  the 
wind,  certain  it  wonld  take  the  desired  direction,  from  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  having  placed  it  precisely  to  windward  of  the 
landing.  Once  or  twice  he  slowly  waved  the  pole  in  a  way 
to  draw  attention  to  the  scalps,  which  were  suspended  from  its 
end,  each  obvious  and  distinct  from  itA  companions. 

Napoleon,  when  he  retnmed  from  the  camp^gn  of  Anster- 
litz;  or  Wellington,  when  he  entered  the  Honse  of  Commons 
to  receive  the  thanks  of  its  speaker,  on  his  return  fiwm  Sptun  ; 
or  the  chief  of  aQ  the  battles  of  the  Kio  Bravo  del  Norte ;  or 
Mm  of  the  valley  of  Mexico,  whoso  exploits  fairiy  rival  those  of 
Cortes  himself,  could  scarcely  be  a  subject  of  greater  interest  to 
a  body  of  spectators,  assembled  to  do  him  honor,  than  was  this 
well-known  Indian,  as  he  drew  near  to  tho  Pottawattamies, 
waving  his  scalps,  in  signtScant  triumph  I  Glory,  as  the  hom- 
age p!ud  by  man  to  military  renown  is  termed,  was  the  common 
impulse  with  them  aU.  It  is  true,  that,  measured  by  the  stand- 
uds  of  reason  and  right,  the  wise  and  just  might  £nd  motive* 
for  appreciating  the  victories  of  those  named  dififerently  from  the 
manner  in  which  they  are  usually  regarded  through  the  atntofr- 
phore  of  success;  but  in  the  common  mind  it  was  all  glory, 
alike.     The  name  of  "Onoah"  passed  in  murmurs  of  admira- 


don,  from  montli  to  moutii ;  for,  as  it  appeared,  the  t>enoii  of 
this  renowned  Indian  was  recognized  hj  many  on  the  ehoie, 
some  time  era  he  reached  it  himself. 

Crowefeather,'  and  the  other  chie&>  advanced  to  meet  the 
vifdtor ;  the  yoang  men  standing  in  the  background,  in  respect- 
fill  admiration.  Feter  now  stepped  from  the  canoe,  and  greet- 
ed each  of  the  principal  men  with  the  conrteona  gravity  of  a 
tavE^  He  shook  hands  with  each,  calling  one  or  two  by 
name,  a  proof  of  the  parties  having  met  before ;  then  the  fol- 
lowing dialogue  occorred.  AQ  spoke  in  the  tongue  of  the 
Fottawattamles,  bat,  as  we  have  had  occasion  to  remark  on 
previous  occasions,  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  the  reader  would 
Bcareely  be  able  to  understiuid  what  was  said,  were  we  to  re- 
cord it,  word  for  word,  in  the  language  in  which  it  was  uttered. 
In  consequence  of  this  difQcnlty,  and  for  other  reasons  to  which 
it  may  not  be  necessary  to  allnde,  we  shall  endeavor  to  trans- 
late that  which  passed,  as  closely  aa  the  English  idioms  will 
permit  ns  so  to  do. 

"  My  father  Is  very  welcome  1"  exclaimed  Crowsfeather,  who, 
by  many  degrees,  exceeded  all  bis  oompaoiona  in  consideration 
and  rank.  "I  see  he  has  taken  many  scalps  as  is  his  practice, 
and  that  the  pale-faces  are  diuly  getting  to  be  fewer.  Will  the 
sun  ever  rise  on  that  day  when  their  wigwams  will  look  like  the 
branches  of  the  oak  in  winter!  Can  my  father  give  ns  any 
hope  of  seeing  that  hour  i" 

"  It  is  a  long  path  from  the  salt-lake  out  of  which  the  snn 
rises,  to  that  other  salt-lake  in  which  it  hides  itself  at  night. 
The  sun  sleeps  each  night  beneath  water,  bat  it  is  so  hot  that 
it  is  soon  dried  when  it  comes  out  of  its  bed  in  the  morning. 
Ihis  is  the  Great  Spirit's  doings,  and  not  ours.  The  sun  is  his 
son  ;  the  Indians  can  warm  themselves  by  it,  bat  they  cannot 
shorten  its  jonmey  a  single  tomahawk  handle's  length.  The 
same  is  true  of  time;  it  belongs  to  the  Maniton,  who  will 
lengthen  or  shorten  it,  aa  he  may  see  fit  We  are  his  chil 
dren,  and  it  is  our  duty  to  snbmit.  He  has  not  fo^otten 
US.    He  made  ns  with  his  own  hand,  and  wilt  no  more  tnm 
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na  ont  of  the  land  than  a  fkther  will  tnrn  his  cliild  from  the 
wigwam." 

"We  hope  this  is  bo  ;  but  it  does  not  afem  thus  to  our  poor 
weak  ejes,  Onoah,  We  conntthe  pale-fiwes,  and  every  Bonimer 
they  grow  fast  as  the  grass  cm  the  prairies.  We  can  see  more 
when  the  leaf  &II9  than  when  the  tree  is  in  bod  ;  and,  then, 
more  when  the  leaf  b  in  bud  than  when  it  &lls.  A  few  mooni 
will  pQt  a  town  where  the  pine  stood,  and  wigwams  diiv«  the 
wolves  from  their  homes.  In  a  few  years  we  shall  have  n<4hiiig 
bnt  d(^  to  eat,  if  the  pale-face  dogs  do  not  eat  na." 

"  S^naws  are  impatient,  bat  men  know  how  to  wut  This 
Iai)djva3  given  to  the  red  man  by  the  QfxtX  Spirit,  as  I  have 
often  told  yon,  my  children ;  if  Tie  has  let  in  the  pale-l«ces  for 
a  few  winters,  it  is  to  punish  na  for  having  done  wrong.  Now 
that  we  are  sorry  for  what  we  have  done,  he  will  help  ua  to 
drive  away  the  strangers,  and  give  us  the  woods  i^jun  to  hont 
in  by  onrselves^  Have  not  messengen  from  onr  Gieat  Father 
in  Montreal  been  among  the  Pottawattamies  to  strengthen  their 
hearts  P' 

"  They  are  alwap  whispering  in  the  ears  of  onr  tribes.  I 
cannot  remember  the  time  when  whispers  from  Montreal  have 
not  been  among  lu.  Tlieir  blankets  are  wann,  their  fire-water 
is  strong,  their  powder  is  good,  and  their  rifles  shoot  well ;  but 
all  this  does  not  stop  the  children  of  Uncle  Sam  from  being 
more  at  night  than  they  were  in  the  moniing.  The  red  men 
get  tired  of  countang  them.  They  have  become  plentjer  than 
the  pigeons  in  the  spring.  My  father  has  taken  many  of  their 
scalps,  but  the  hau  most  grow  after  his  knife,  their  scalps  are 

"  See !'  rejoined  Peter,  lowering  his  pole  bo  that  all  might 
examine  his  revolting  trophies,  "these  come  from  the  soldieia 
at  the  head  of  the  lake.  Blackbird  was  there  with  his  young 
men  ;  no  one  of  them  all  got  aa  many  scalps  I  This  is  the  way 
to  stop  the  white  pigeon  from  flying  over  us  ip  snch  flocks  as 
to  hide  and  darken  the  sun." 

Another  marmnr  of  admiration  passed  through  the  crow<l. 
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as  each  yoang  w&nior  bent  foTward  to  count  the  anmbor  of  tlie 
Bc&Ips,  and  to  note,  by  ugns  familiar  to  tbemeelvea,  the  ^es, 
sex,  and  condition  of  the  different  victims.  Here  was  anolLei: 
inetance  among  a  hundred  others  of  which  they  had  heard,  of  the 
prowess  of  the  mysteiioos  Onoah,  as  well  as  of  his  inextiDgnisb- 
able  hatred  of  the  race,  that  was  alowly,  hut  unerringly,  sup- 
planting th0  ancient  stock,  cansing  the  places  that  once  knew 
the  people  of  their  trihes  "  to  know  them  no  more."  As  soon 
as  this  tittle  burst  of  feeling  had  subuded,  the    conveisatlon 

"We  have  had  a  pale-face  medicine-man  among  lu,  Onoah," 
continned  Crowsfeather,  "  and  he  has  so  far  blinded  na  that  we 
know  not  what  to  thmk." 

The  «hief  then  recounted  the  leading  eventa  of  the  viut  of 
the  bee-hunter  to  the  place,  stating  each  occnrrence  furly,  aa 
he  understood  it,  and  as  fiurly  confesang  that  even  tlie  chie& 
were  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to  make  of  the  affur.  In  addition 
to  this  acconnt,  he  gave  the  mysterious  Onoah  tho  history  of 
the  prisoner  they  had  taken,  the  death  of  Elksfoot,  their  inten- 
tion to  tortore  that  very  morning  the  Chippewa  they  had  cap- 
taied,  and  his  flight,  together  with  the  loss  of  their  young 
man,  and  the  subsequent  escape  of  their  unsown  enemies,  who 
had  t&kea  away  all  of  their  own  canoea.  How  &i  the  medicine- 
man had  any  thing  to  do  with  the  other  events  of  his  narrative, 
Orowsfeather  very  candidly  admitted  he  could  not  even  con- 
jectare.  He  was  sl^  at  a  loss  whether  to  set  down  the  con- 
juror for  a  pretender,  or  aa  a  real  oracle.  Peter,  however,  was 
less  crednlouB  even  than  the  chiefs.  He  had  his  superstitious 
notions,  like  all  uneducated  men,  but  a  clear  head  and  quick 
intellect  placed  him  tta  above  the  weaknesses  of  the  red  man 
in  general  On  receiving  a  description  of  the  person  of  the  un- 
known "medicine-man,"  he  at  once  recognized  the  bee-hunter. 
With  an  Indian  to  describe,  and  an  Indian  to  interpret  or  ap- 
[ily,  escape  hojo  discoveiy  was  next  to  impossible. 

Although  Onoah,  or  the  "Tribeless,"  as  he  was  also  fre- 
quently called  by  the  red  men,  from  the  circumstance  of  no 

n,r.^^<i"yG00glc 


IIIB     OAX     0PZM1NB&.  191 

one's  knowing  to  what  particiilar  Bection  of  tito  great  Indian 
family  he  belonged,  perfectly  nadeistood  that  tho  bee-hunter 
he  had  seen  on  the  other  iihore  was  the  individaal  who  had 
been  playing  the  part  of  a  coDJarer  among  these  Fottawattamies, 
he  was  very  careful  not  to  reveal  the  fact  to  Crowifeather.  Ho 
hnd  hia  own  policy,  and  wa^  fully  awue  of  all  tho  virtue  there 
is  in  mystery  and  reserve.  With  an  Indian,  these  qualities  go 
brther  even  than  with  a  wUte  man ;  aud  we  of  the  Cancsaian 
race  are  not  entirely  esempt  from  the  folly  of  being  deceived 
by  appcaranoea.  On  tiie  present  ocoauon  Peter  kept  his 
knowledge  to  himself,  alill  leaving  his  red  brethren  in  doubt 
and  uncertainty ;  hut  he  took  oare  to  be  idght  in  his  own  opin- 
ions by  putting  as  m^ny  qicestions  as  were  necessary  for  that 
purpose.  Onco  saaured  of  his  &ct,  he  tamed  to  other  subjects 
of  even  greater  interest  to  himself  and  his  compaauona. 

The  conference  which  now  took  place  between  die  "TVibo- 
less"  and  Crowsfeather  was  held  apart,  both  being  chte&  of  too 
much  importance  to  be  intruded  on  at  a  moment  like  that. 
The  two  chiefs  exhibited  a  very  characteristic  picture  while  en- 
gtlged  in  t^  cbnleience.  They  ^seated  themselves  on  a  bank, 
and  drawuig  their  legs  partially  under  them,  sat&ce  to  &ce, 
with  their  beads  lesa  than  two  feet  annderj  occasionally  gestic- 
ulating iritii  dignity,  but  each  epeakiiig  in  his  turn  with 
studied  deconim.  Crpwsfeather  wen  hig^y  psint«d,  and  looked 
fierce  and  warlike,  but  Onoah  had  nothing  sztiaordinaiy  about 
him,  with  the  exception  of  the  deeorationa  and  dreia  aUeady 
described,  tinlesa  it  might  be  his  remarkable  countenance.  The 
^e  of  tl^B  Indian,  ordinarily  wore  a  thonghtfhl  cast,  an  expres- 
sion whidi  it  ia  not  unnsoal  to  meet  with  in  a  savage ;  though 
at  timea  It  lighted  up,  aa  it  might  be  with  the  heat  of  inward 
firoe,  like  the  crater  giving  out. its  occa^nal  flames  beneath  Uie 
hues  of  a  saddened  atmosphere.  One  aconstomed  to  study  the 
homan  face,  and  to  analyae  its  expressions,  would  possibly  have 
discovered  in  that  countenance  hnes  of  deep  artifice,  t<^ther 
with  the  traces  of  a  profound  and  constitational  enthnnasm. 
He  was  bent,  at  that  very  moment,  on  a  Bcheme  worthy  of  the 
233 
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lofUest  ^irit  liring;  tha  regeneratioa  and  anion  of  the  peoplo 
of  his  race,  with  a  view  to  recover  the  pOBsesuons  they  had 
fielded  to  the  pale-facea ;  bat  it  wks  a  project  blended  with  the 
ferocity  and  revenge  of  a  savage — noble  while  ferociona. 

Not  idly  had  the  whites,  scattered  along  that  frontier,  g^ven 
the  sobriquet  of  "  Scalping"  to  Feter.  As  his  pole  now  showed, 
it  had  been  earned  in  a  hundred  scenes  of  bloody  Tengeaoco ', 
and  so  great  had  been  his  encoesa,  that  the  warrior,  prophet, 
and  councillor,  for  all  these  characters  were  united  in  hia  ungle 
person,  began  to  think  the  attainment  of  his  wiahea  possible. 
As  a  matter  of  course,  much  ignorance  of  the  power  of  the 
Anglo-Saxon  race  on  tbia  oontinent,  was  blended  wiQk  these 
opinions  and  hopes ;  bnt  it  was  scarcely  an  ignorance  exceed- 
ing that  of  cert^  persons  of  &r  higher  pretensions  in  knowl- 
edge, who  live  in  another  hemisphere,  and  who  often  set  them* 
selves  np  as  infallible  judges  of  all  things  connected  with  man 
and  hia  attribates.  Peter,  tk&  "  Tribeless,"  was  not  more  in 
f&ult  dian  those  who  fiuicied  they  saw  the  power  of  this  great 
repnblio  in  the  gallant  little  band  collected  at  Cotpoa  Ohiisti, 
nndet  its  indomitsble  chie^  and  who,  inarch  by  march,  nay, 
foot  by  foot,  aa  it  might  be,  have  peiseveiingly  predicted  the 
halt,  the  defeat,  the  disasters,  and  final  disoomfitnre,  which  it 
has  not  yet  pleaaed  Divine  Providence  to  inflict  on  this  sli^t 
eS>rt  of  the  young  Hercnles,  as  he  merely  moves  in  his  cradle. 
Alas !  the  enemy  that  most  menaces  the  overtiirow  of  Uiis  neir 
and  otherwise  invincible  exhibition  of  human  force,  is  within ; 
seat«d  in  the  citadel  itself ;  and  must  be  narrowly  watched,  or  he 
will  act  his  malignant  pnipose,  and  destroy  the  &ire8t  hopes 
that  ever  3ret  dawned  on  the  fbrtonea  of  the  honuB  race ! 

The  conference  between  the  chiefs  lasted  folly  an  hour. 
Growsfeatber  possessed  much  of  the  confidence  of  Peter,  and, 
aa  for  Onoah,  neither  Tecumthe,  nor  his  brother  the  Prophet, 
commanded  aa  much  of  the  respect  of  (^wsfbather  as  he  did 
bimselC  Some  even  whiqtered  Uiat  the  "  Tribeless"  was  the 
individnal  who  lay  behind  all,  and  that  the  others  named, 
merely  acted  as  he  sn^^eated,  or  advised.     The  reader  will  ob- 
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t)un  a]l  the  insight  into  tbe  future  that  it  ia  necessary  now  to 
give  him,  by  getting  a  few  of  the  remarks  roade  by  the  two 
coUoqniHts,  just  before  they  joined  the  rest  of  the  party. 

"  My  &ther,  then,  intends  to  Lead  his  pale-fiices  on  a  crooked 
path,  and  take  their  scalps  when  he  has  done  with  them,"  said 
Orowafeather,  who  had  been  gravely  listening  to  Peter's  plans 
of  future  proceeding;  "but  who  is  to  get  the  scalp  of  the 
Chippewa  I" 

"  One  of  my  Pottawattamie  yonng  men ;  bnt  not  until  I  have 
made  use  of  him.  I  have  a  medicine-priest  of  the  pale-fiicee 
and  a  warrior  vitb  me,  bat  shall  not  put  their  scalps  on  my 
pole  until  they  have  paddled  me  further.  The  council  is  to  be 
first  held  in  the  Oak  Openings" — we  translate  this  term  freely, 
that  used  by  Peter  mieanlng  rather  "  the  open  woods  of  the 
prairies" — "and  I  wish  to  show  my  prisoners  to  the  chiefs, 
that  they  may  see  how  easy  it  is  to  cut  off  all  the  Yankees.  I 
have  now  four  raen  of  that  people,  and  two  squaws,  in  my 
power ;  let  every  red  man  destroy  aa  many,  and  the  land  will 
soon  be  clear  of  them  all  1" 

This  was  uttered  with  gleamings  of  ferocity  iu  the  speaker's 
face,  that  rendered  his  countenance  terrible.  Even  Crows- 
feather  qntuled  a  little  before  that  fierce  aspect ;  bnt  the  whole 
passed  away  almost  as  soon  as  betrayed,  and  was  succeeded  by 
a  friendly  and  deceptive  smile,  that  was  characteristic  of  the 
wily  Asiatic  rather  than  of  the  abori^al  American. 

"  They  cannot  be  counted,"  returned  the  Pottawattamie  chief, 
as  soon  aa  his  restraint  was  a  little  removed  by  this  less  terrific 
aspect  of  his  companion,  "  if  all  I  hear  is  tme.  Blackbird  says 
that  even  the  squaws  of  the  pale-faces  are  numerous  enough  to 
overcome  all  the  red  men  that  rem^." 

"  There  will  be  two  less,  when  I  fasten  to  my  pole  the  scalps 
of  those  on  the  other  side  of  the  river,"  answered  Peter,  with 
another  of  his  transient,  but  startling  gleams  of  intense  revenge, 
"  But  no  matter,  now :  my  brother  knows  all  I  wish  him  to  do. 
Not  a  hair  of  the  head  of  any  of  these  pale-&ces,  most  be 
tonched  by  any  hand  but  mine.     When  the  time  cornea,  the 
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knife  of  Onoali  ia  snre.  The  Fottawattamies  shall  liava  then 
CABoes,  and  can  follow  us  np  the  river.  They  will  find  as  in 
the  Openings,  and  near  the  Prune  Bound.  They  know  the 
spot ;  for  the  red  men  love  to  hunt  the  deer  in  that  region. 
Now,  go  and  tell  this  to  yoor  young  men ;  and  tell  them  that 
com  will  not  grow,  nor  the  deer  wait  to  be  killed  by  any  of 
your  people,  if  they  forget  to  do  as  I  have  said.  Vengeance 
shall  come,  when  it  ia  time." 

Crowsfeather  commnnioated  all  this  to  his  warriors,  who  re- 
ceived it  as  the  ancients  received  the  words  of  their  oracles. 
Each  member  of  the  party  endeavored  to  get  an  accurate  notion  , 
of  his  duty,  in  order  that  he  might  comply  to  the  very  letter 
with  the  injunctions  received.  So  profound  was  the  impresnon 
made  among  all  the  red  men  of  the  north-we^t  by  the  previous 
labors  of  the  "  Tribeless"  to  awaken  a  national  spirit,  and  so 
great  was  their  dread  of  the  consequences  of  disobedience,  that 
every  warrior  present  felt  as  if  his  life  were  the  threatened 
penalty  of  neglect  or  disinclination  to  obey. 

No  sooner,  however,  had  Crowsfeather  got  through  with  his 
communication,  than  a  general  request  was  made  that  the  prob- 
lem of  the  whiskey-spring  might  be  referred  to  Onoah  for 
solution.  The  young  men  had  strong  hopes,  notwithstanding 
all  that  had  passed,  that  this  spring  might  yet  turn  out  to  be  a 
reality.  The  scent  was  still  there,  strong  and  fragrant,  and 
they  could  not  get  rid  of  the  notion  that  "fire-water"  grew  on 
that  spot.  It  is  true,  their  Mth  had  been  somewhat  disturbed 
by  the  manner  in  which  the  medicine-man  had  left  them,  and 
by  his  future  to  draw  forth  the  gushing  stream  which  he  had 
impliedly  promised,  and  in  a  small  d^ree  performed  ;  neverthe- 
less little  pools  of  whiskey  had  been  found  on  the  rock,  and 
several  had  tasted  and  satisfied  themselves  of  the  quality  of  the 
lk|uor.  As  is  usual,  that  taste  had  created  a  desire  for  more, 
a  desire  that  seldom  slumbered  on  an  Indian  palate  when  strong 
drinks  were  connected  with  its  gratification. 

Peter  beard  the  request  with  ■  gravity,  and  consented  to  look 
into  the  matter  with  a  due  regard  to  his  popularity  and  infla- 
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euce.  He  had  hia  own  Bnperetitions  views,  bnt  among  them 
there  did  not  happen  to  be  one  which  admitted  the  poBsibiiity 
of  whiskey's  ranning  in  a  stream  from  the  living  rock.  Still 
he  was.viUiogto  exuniae  the  charmed  spot,  scent  the  fragrant 
odor,  and  make  up  hia  own  estimate  of  the  artifices  by  which 
the  bec-hmiter  had  been  practiaiDg  on  the  untutored  beings 
into  whose  hand  chance  had  thrown  him. 

While  the  yonng  men  eagerly  pointed  oat  the  precise  spote 
where  the  scent  was  the  strongest;  Peter  munt^ed  the  most 
unmoved  gravity.  He  did  not  kneel  to  smell  the  rocks,  like 
the  other  chie&,  for  this  an  innate  sense  of  propriety  told  him 
would  be  undignified ;  but  he  made  his  obserrations  closely, 
and  with  a  keen  Indian-like  attention  to  every  little  circum- 
stance that  might  ud  him  in  arriving  at  the  truth.  All  this 
time,  great  was  the  awe  and  deep  the  adnuration  of  the  lookers- 
on.  Onoah  had  succeeded  in  creating  a  moral  power  for  him- 
self smong  the  Indians  of  the  north-west  which  much  exceeded 
that  of  any  other  red  man  of  that  rogioo.  The.  whites  scarcely 
heard  of  him,  knew  but  little  of  his  career,  and  less  of  his  true 
character,  tor  both  were  shrondcd  in  mystery.  There  is  noth- 
ing remarkable  in  this  ignorance  of  the  pale-laces  of  the  time. 
They  di^  ^ot  onderstand  Ijieir  own  leaders;  much  less  the 
lexers  of  the  children  of  the  openings,  the  prairios,  and  the 
forest.  At  this  hour,  what  is  really  known  by  the  mass  of  the 
Ameribui  people  of  the  true  characteia  of  their  public  men ) 
No  nation  that  has  any  claim  to  civilization  and  publicity  knows 
less,  and  for  several  very  obvious  reasons.  The  want  of  a  capir 
tal  ii.  which  the  intelligence  of  the  nation  periodically  assem- 
bles, and  whence  a  corrected  public  opinion  on  all  such  matters 
ought  constantly  to  flow,  as  truth  emanates  from  the  collisions 
of  minds,  is  one  of  these  reasons.  The  extent  of  the  country, 
which  separates  men  by  distances  that  no  &ct  can  travel  over 
without  incurring  the  dangers  of  being  perverted  on  the  road, 
is  another.  But  the  most  &tal  of  all  the  infiuences  that  tend 
to  mislead  the  judgment  of  the  American  citizen,  is  to  be  found 
in  the  abuse  of  a  machinery  that  was  intended  to  produce  ar 
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exactly  contrary  effect  If  the  tongue  was  given  to  man  tc 
communicate  ideas  to  hh  fellows,  so  has  philosophy  described 
it  as  "a  gift  to  conceal  hia  thoughts."  If  the  press  was  de- 
vised to  circulate  truth,  bo  has  it  been  changed  into  a  means  of 
circalating  lies.  One  is  easily,  nay,  more  easily,  sent  abroad 
on  the  four  winds  of  the  heavens  than  the  other.  Troth  re- 
quires candor,  impartiality,  honesty,  research,  and  industry ; 
but  a  falsehood,  whether  designed  or  not,  stands  in  need  of 
neiUier.  Of  that  which  is  tlie  most  easily  produced,  the  country 
gets  ihe  most;  and  it  were  idle  to  im^ne  that  a  people  who 
blindly  and  nnresistingly  submit  to  be  put,  as  it  might  bo, 
under  the  feet  of  felsehood,  as  respects  all  their  own  public 
men,  can  ever  get  very  accurate  notions  of  those  of  other  n^ 
tioDB. 

Thus  was  it  with  Onoah.  His  name  was  nntnown  to  the 
whites,  except  as  a  terrible  and  mnch-dreaded  avenger  of  the 
wrongs  of  his  race.  With  the  red  men  it  was  very  different. 
They  had  no  "  forked  tongnes"  to  make  falsehood  take  the 
place  of  truth;  or  if  such  existed,  they  were  not  believed. 
The  Fottawattamies  now  present  knew  all  about  Tecmnseh,* 
of  whom  the  whites  had  also  various  and  ample  accounts.  This 
Shawanee  chief  had  long  been  active  among  them,  and  his  in- 
fluence was  extended  &r  and  near.  He  was  a  bold,  restless,  and 
ingenious  warrior;  one,  perhaps,  who  better  understood  the 
art  of  war,  as  it  was  practised  among  red  men,  than  any  Indian 
then  living.  They  knew  the  name  and  person,  also,  of  his 
brother  Elkswatawa,t  or  the  Prophet,  whose  name  has  also  be- 
come incorporated  with  the  histories  of  the  times.  These 
two  chiefe  were  very  powerfii],  though  scarce  dwelling  regularly 
in  any  tribe  ;  but  their  origin,  their  careers,  and  their  charac- 
ters were  known  to  all,  as  were  those  of  their  common  father, 
Pnkeesheno,t  and  their  mother,  MeethetaBke.§  But  with 
Onoah  it  was  very  different.     With  him  the  past  was  as  much 
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of  a  mystery  as  tie  fittnre.  No  Indian  could  say  even  of  what 
tribe  he  was  bom.  The  totem  that  he  bore  on  his  person  be 
longed  1«  no  people  thea  esiatiDg  on  the  continent,  and  all  con- 
nected with  him,  his  history,  nation,  and  bmily,  was  conjectunj 
and  fancy. 

It  is  said  that  the  Indiana  have  traditions  which  are  commu- 
nicated only  to  a  favored  few,  and  which  by  them  have  been 
traoBmitted  from  generation  to  generation.  An  enlightened 
and  educated  red  man  has  quite  recently  told  ua  in  person,  that 
he  had  been  made  the  repository  of  some  of  these  traditions, 
and  that  he  had  thus  obtained  enough  of  the  history  of  his  race 
to  be  satisfied  that  they  were  not  derived  &om  the  lost  tribes 
of  Israel,  though  he  deeUned  commonicating  any  more.  It  is 
so  natural  to  resort  to  secresy  in  order  to  extend  influence,  that 
we  can  have  no  difficalty  In  beUcving  the  existence  of  the  prac- 
tice ;  there  probably  being  no  other  reason  why  Free  Masonry 
or  Odd  Fellowship  should  have  recourse  to  siich  an  expedient, 
bat  to  Tide  through  the  imagination  in  preference  to  the  judg- 
ment. Now  Peter  enjoyed  all  the  advantages  of  mystery.  It 
was  siud  that  even  his  real  name  was  unknown,  that  of  Oaoah 
having  been  given  in  token  of  the  many  scalps  he  took,  and 
that  of  Wa-wa-nosh,  which  ho  also  sometimes  bore,  having 
been  bestowed  on  him  by  adoption  in  consequence  of  an  act 
of  favor  extended  to  him  &om  an  Ojebway  of  some  note,  while 
that  of  Peter  was  clearly  derived  from  the  whites.  Some  of 
his  greatest  admirers  whispered  that  when  the  true  name  of  the 
'  Tribeless"  should  get  to  be  known,  his  ori^,  early  career, 
and  all  relating  to  him  would  at  once  become  feipjliar  to  every 
red  man.  At  present,  the  Indians  mnat  rest  content  with  what 
they  saw  and  understood.  The  wisdom  of  Wa-wa-nosh  made 
itself  felt  in  the  councils ;  his  eloquence  no  speaker  haa  equal- 
led for  ages ;  as  for  hia  vengeance  on  the  enemies  of  his  race, 
that  was  to  be  estimated  by  the  scalps  he  had  taken.  More 
than  this  no  Indian  was  to  be  permitted  to  know,  until  thy 
mission  of  this  oracle  and  chief  was  completed. 

Had  one  enlightened  by  the  education  of  a  civilized  man 
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been  there,  to  watch  the  raovoments  and  countenanoe  of  Petct 
B3  he  scented  the  whiskey,  and  looked  in  vaia  for  the  cause  of 
the  odor,  and  for  a  clue  to  the  mystery  which  so  mach  per- 
plexed the  Pottawattamies,  he  would  probably  have  discovered 
8ome  reason  to  distrust  the  sincerity  of  this  remarkable  savage's 
Jonbla,  If  ever  Peter  was  an  actor,  it  was  on  that  occasion. 
He  did  not,  in  the  least,  fall  into  any  of  the  errore  of  his  coni' 
panious ;  but  the  scent  a  good  deal  confoonded  him  at  first 
'  At  length  he  came  to  the  natural  conclusion,  that  this  mmsual 
odor  was  in  some  way  connected  with  the  fiuuily  he  had  left 
on  the  other  shore ;  and  from  that  moment  his  mind  was  at 

It  did  not  snit  the  views  of  Peter,  however,  to  expliun  to  the 
Pottawattamies  that  which  was  now  getting  to  be  so  obvious  to 
himaelC  On  the  contrary,  he  rather  threw  dust  into  the  eyes 
of  the  chiefs,  with  a  view  to  bring  them  also  under  the  in- 
fluence of  superstition.  After  making  his  observations  with 
unmoved  gravity,  he  promised  a  solntion  of  the  whole  aS^r 
when  they  should  again  meet  in  the  openings,  and  proposed  to 
recross  the  river.  Before  quitting  the  shore,  Peter  and  Crows- 
feather  had  a  clear  understanding  on  the  subject  of  their  re- 
spective movements ;  and,  as  soon  aa  the  former  began  to 
paddle  up  agtunst  the  wind,  the  latter  called  his  young  men  to- 
gether, made  a  short  address,  and  led  them  int^t  the  woods,  as 
if  about  to  proceed  on  a  march  of  length.  The  parly,  notwith- 
standing, did  not  proceed  more  than  a  mile  and  a  hal^  when  it 
came  to  a  halt,  and  lighted  a  fire  in  order  to  cook  some  venison 
taken  on  the  way. 

"When  Peter  reached  the  south  shc»«,  he  found  the  whole 
group  assembled  to  receive  him,  TTia  tale  was  ioon  told.  He 
had  talked  with  the  Pottawattamies,  and  they  were  gone.  The 
canoes,  however,  must  be  carried  to  the  other  shore  and  left 
there,  in  order  that  their  owners  might  recover  thei*  property 
when  they  returned.  This  mnch  had  Peter  promised,  and  his 
pale-^e  Mends  must  help  him  to  keep  his  word.  [Dien  he 
pointed  to  the  openings  as  to  their  place  of  preeont  saCity 
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There  tbey  wuald  be  removed  from  aU  immediate  danger,  and 
be  wonld  accompany  them  and  ^ve  th»ii  Uie  conntenance  and 
protection  of  his  name  and  presence.  As  for  going  aonth  on 
the  lake,  that  was  impossible,  so  long  as  the  wind  tasted,  and  it 
was  useless  even  could  it  be  dona  The  troops  had  all  left 
Chicago,  and  the  fort  was  destroyed. 

Parson  Amen  «)d  Corporal  Flint,  both  of  whom  were  com- 
pletely deluded  by  Peter,  &ncyiiig  him  a  secret  Mend  of  the 
whites,  in  consequence  of  his  own  protestations  to  that  effect 
and  the  service  he  had  already  rendered  them,  in  appearance  at 
least,  instantly  acquiesced  in  this  wily  savage's  pioposaL  It 
was  the  best,  the  wisest,  nay,  the  only  thing  that  now  could  be 
done.  Mackinaw  was  gone,  as  well  as  Chicago,  and  Detroit 
must  be  reached  by  crossing  the  peninsula,  instead  of  taking  the 
easier  bnt  far  more  circuitous  route  of  the  lakes.  Oetahom  was 
ea^ly  enough  persuaded  into  the  belief  of  the  feasibility,  as  well 
as  of  the  necessity,  of  this  deviation  &om  bis  original  road,  and 
he  soon  agreed  to  accompany  the  party. 

With  le  Bourdon  the  cose  was  different.  He  understood 
himself  and  the  wilderness.  For  him  the  wind  was  fair,  and 
there  was  no  necessity  for  his  tonching  at  Maokinav  at  aU. 
It  is  tnte,  he  usoally  passed  several  days  on  that  pleasant  and 
salubrious  island,  and  frequently  disposed  of  lota  of  honey  there ; 
bnt  he  could  dispense  with  the  visit  and  the  sales.  There  was 
certunly  danger  now  to  be  apprehended  from  the  Ottawas,  whc 
would  be  very  apt  to  be  out  on  the  lake  after  this  maritime  ex- 
cursion agunst  the  fort ;  but  it  was  possible  even  to  elude  their 
vigilance.  In  a  word,  the  bee-hunter  did  not  believe  in  the 
prudence  of  returning  to  the  openings,  but  thought  it  by  &r  the 
wisest  for  the  whole  party  to  ma^e  the  best  of  its  way  by  water 
U>  the  settlements.  All  tbis  he  urged  warmly  on  his  white  com- 
panions, taking  them  aude  for  that  purpose,  and  leaving' Peter 
and  Pigeonswing  together  while  he  did  so. 

But  Parson  Amen  would  as  soon  have  believed  that  his  old 
congr^atjon  in  Connecticut  was  composed  of  Philistines,  ai 
not  to  believe  that  the  red  rae.i  were  the  lost  tribes,  and  tliat 


Peter,  in  particular,  waa  not  eapecially  and  elaborately  deaerib- 
ed  in  the  Old  Testament.  He  had  become  so  thoroughly  pos 
aeaaed  by  this  crotchet  aa  to  pervert  every  thing  that  he  saw, 
read,  or  heard,  into  evidence,  of  some  aort  or  other,  of  the  truth 
of  his  notions.  In  this  respect  tliere  was  nothing  peculiar  in 
the  good  missionary's  weakness,  it  being  a  failing  common  to 
partisans  of  a  theory,  to  discover  proofs  of  its  truths  in  a  thousand 
things  in  which  indifferent  persons  can  find  even  no  counecUon 
with  the  subject  at  all.  In  this  frame  of  mind  the  missionary 
would  aa  soon  think  of  letting  go  hia  hold  on  the  Bible  itself, 
a^think  of  separating  from  an  Indian  who  might  turn  oat  any 
day  to  be  a  direct  representative  of  Abraham,  and  Isaac,  and 
Jacob.  Not  to  speak  irreverently,  bat  to  use  language  that 
must  be  familiar  to  all,  the  well-meaning  missionary  wished  to 
be  in  at  the  death. 

Corporal  Flint,  too,  had  great  faith  in  Peter,  It  was  a  part 
of  the  scheme  of  the  savage  to  make  this  straightforward  eoldior 
an  instrument  in  placing  many  scalps  in  his  power ;  and  though 
he  had  designed  fi;om  the  first  to  erecute  his  bloody  ofBce  ou 
the  corporal  himself,  he  did  not  intend  to  do  so  until  he  had 
made  the  moat  of  him  as  a  stool-pigeon.  Here  were  four  more 
pale-feces  thrown  in  his  power,  principally  by  means  of  the 
confidence  he  had  awakened  in  the  minds  of  the  missionary  and 
the  soldier ;  and  that  same  confidence  might  be  made  instru- 
mental in  adding  stiU  more  to  the  number.  Peter  was  a  saga- 
cious, even  a  far-aeeing  savage,  bat  he  labored  nnder  the  curae 
of  ignorance.  Had  his  information  been  of  a  more  extended 
nature,  he  wonld  have  aeen  the  utter  iaJlacy  of  his  project  lo 
destroy  the  pale-faces  altogether,  and  moat  probably  would  have 
abandoned  it. 

It  is  a  ungalar  fact  that,  while  auch  men  as  Tecumthe,  his 
brother  the  Prophet,  and  Peter,  were  lookbg  forward  to  tbe 
downfall  of  the  republic  on  the  side  of  the  forest,  ao  many, 
who  ought  to  have  been  better  informed  on  auch  a  subject,- 
were  anxioualy  expecting,  nay  confidently  prtdtetiu^  it,  iirom 
beyond  the  Atlantic     Notwithatanding  tbese   sinister  sooth- 
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Kijcrs  tlie  progress  of  the  nation  has,  hy  a  beneficent  Frov- 
idence,  been  oaward  and  onward,  antil  it  is  scarcely  presump- 
tuous to  suppose  that  even  England  has  abandoned  the  expec- 
tation of  classing  this  country  ag^o  among  her  dependencies. 
The  fortunes  of  America,  under  God,  depend  only  on  herself.  ^ 
America  may  destroy  America ;  of  that  there  is  danger ;  but  it  / 
is  pretty  certain  that  Europe  united  could  make  no  serious  im- 
pression on  her.  Favored  by  position,  and  filled  with  a  popu- 
lation that  we  have  ever  mmntained  was  one  of  the  most  military 
in  existence,  a  truth  that  recent  events  are  hourly  proving  to 
be  true,  it  much  exceeds  the  power  of  all  the  enemies  of  her  in- 
stitutions to  make  any  serious  impression  on  her.  There  is  an 
enemy  who  may  prove  too  much  for  her;  it  exists  inherboaom; 
and  God  alone  can  keep  him  in  subjection,  and  repress  his  des- 
olation. 

These  were  facts,  however,  of  which  Wa-wa-nosh,  or  Onoah, 
was  as  ignorant  as  if  he  were  an  English  or  French  minister  of 
state,  and  had  got  his  notions  of  the  country  trom  English  or 
French  travellers,  who  wished  for  what  they  predicted.  He 
had  heard  of  the  towns  and  population  of  ^e  republic ;  but 
one  gets  a  very  imperfect  notion  of  any  fact  of  this  sort  by  re- 
port, unless  previous 'esperieoce  has  prepared  the  mind  to  make 
the  necessary  comparisons,  and  fitted  it  to  receive  the  images 
intended  to  be  conveyed.  No  wonder,  then,  that  Peter  fell 
into  a  mistake  common  to  those  who  had  so  many  better  op- 
portunitiea  of  forming  just  opinions,  and  of  arriving  at  truths 
that  were  sufficiently  obvious  to  all  who  did  not  wilfully  shut 
their  eyes  to  their  existence. 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 

"  Heanat  (boa  Tolces  OD  llie  bLofs 
Thiit  oor  tnra  percet™  no  raorc, 
Daafaned  by  Uh  oataracVB  roarT 


Fbom  all  that  has  been  stated,  the  reader  will,  probably,  bo 
prepared  to  learn  that  Boden  did  not  Bucceed  in  Ma  effort  to 
persuade  Gerahom,  and  the  other  Christiana,  to  accompany 
him  on  his  voyage  round  by  Lake  Huron.  Corporal  Flint  was 
obdurate,  and  Paraon  Amen  confiding.  As  for  Gershom,  he 
did  not  lite  the  thought  of  retracing  his  steps  so  soon,  and 
the  females  were  obliged  to  remain  with  the  husband  and 
brother, 

"  Yon  had  better  get  oat  of  the  river  while  all  the  canoes 
are  on  this  side,"  stud  Margery,  as  she  and  le  Bourdon  walked 
toward  the  boats  in  company,  the  council  having  ended,  and 
everything  beginning  to  assume  the  appearance  of  action. 
"  Eememher  you  will  be  quite  alone,  Md  have  a  long,  long  road 
to  travel  1" 

"I  do  remember  all  this,  Margery,  and  see  the  necessity  for 
nil  of  us  getting  back  to  the  settlements  as  fast  as  we  can.  I 
don't  half  like  this  Peter ;  his  name  is  a  bad  one  in  the  gar- 
risons, and  it  makes  me  miserable  to  think  that  you  may  be  in 
his  power." 

"The  missionary  and  the  corporal,  as  well  as  my  brother, 
leem  willing  to  trust  him— what  can  two  females  do,  when  theii 
male  protector  has  made  up  his  mind  in  such  a  matter  1" 
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"One  who  woold  very  gladly  be  yoar  protector,  pretty 
Mai^ry,  lias  not  made  np  his  miod  to  the  pradence  of 
truBtrng  Peter  at  all.  Pnt  yourself  under  my  care,  and  my 
life  ehall  be  lost,  or  I  will  carry  you  safe  to  your  fnenda  in 
Detroit," 

This  might  he  deemed  tolerably  explicit ;  yet  was  it  not  suf- 
ficientiy  so  to  satisfy  female  scruples,  or  female  rights.  Ma^ry 
blushed,  and  she  looked  down,  while  she  did  not  looli  abaolntely 
displeased.  But  her  answer  was  gireu  firmly,  and  with  a 
promptitude  that  showed  she  was  quite  in  earnest. 

"  I  cannot  quit  Dorothy,  placed  as  she  is — and  it  is  my  duty    " . 
to  die  with  brother,"  she  said. 

"Have  you  thought  enough  of  this,  Maigcry?  may  not  re- 
flection change  your  mind  t" 

"  This  is  a  du^  on  which  a  girl  is  not  called  to  reflect ;  she 
iaxi.ii.feel,  in  a  matter  of  consuence." 

The  bee-hunter  ^rly  sighed,  and  from  a  very  resolute,  he 
became  a  very  irresolute  sort  of  person.  As  was  natural  to 
one  in  his  situation,  he  let  out  the  secret  current  his  thoughts 
had  taken,  in  the  remarks  which  foUowed. 

"  I  do  not  like  the  manner  in  which  Peter  and  Pigeonswing 
are  now  talking  together,"  he  sad,  "When  an  Injin  is  so 
earnest,  there  is  generally  mischief  brewing.  Do  you  see 
Peter's  mMmer!" 

"  He  seems  to  be  telhng  the  young  warrior  something  that 
makes  both  forget  themselves.  I  never  saw  two  men  who  seem 
so  completely  to  fbi^et  all  the  rest  of  the  world  as  them  two 
savages  1  What  can  be  the  •meaning.  Bourdon,  of  so  much 
fierce  earoestuess  V 

"I  would  give  the  world  to  know — p<»sibly  the  Chippewa 
may  tell  me.  We  understand  each  other  tolerably  well,  and, 
just  as  yon  spoke,  he  gave  me  a  eecret  si^  that  I  have  a  right 
to  tlunk  means  confidence  and  friendship.'  That  savage  is 
either  a  fast  ^end,  or  a  thorough  villain." 

"Is  it  safe  t«  trust  any  of  them,  Bourdon?  No — no — youi 
boat  way  will  be  to  go  down  the  lakes,  and  get  back  to  Detimt 
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as  soon  as  you  caD.     Not  only  your  property,  bttt  yoiir  life,  is 

"Go,  and  leave  you  here,  Margery — here,  with  a  brother 
whose  failing  you  know  as  well  as  I  do,  and  who  may,  at  any 
moment,  fell  back  into  his  old  ways !  I  should  not  be  a  man 
lo  do  it !" 

"  But  brother  can  got  no  liqnor,  now,  for  it  is  all  emptied. 
When  himself  for  a  few  days,  Gerahom  is  a  good  protector,  &> 
well  as  a  good  provider.  You  moat  not  judge  brother  to. 
harshly,  from  what  you  have  seen  of  bim.  Bourdon." 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  judge  bim  at  all,  Margery.  We  all  have 
our  failin'g,  and  whiskey  is  his.  I  dare  say  mine  are  qoite  as 
bad,  in  some  other  way.  It's  enough  for  me,  Mai^ry,  that 
Gershom  is  your  brother,  to  cause  me  to  try  to  think  well  of 
him.  We  must  not  trust  to  there  being  no  more  liquor  among 
us ;  for,  if  that  so'gei  is  altogether  without  hia  rations,  he's  the 
first  Bo'ger  I  ever  met  with  who  was  !" 

"But  this  corporal  ia  a  friend  of  the  minister,  and  ministers 
onght  not  to  drink  I" 

"Ministers  are  like  other  men,  as  them  that  live  much 
among  'em  will  soon  find  out.  Hows'ever,  if  you  vill  stay, 
Margery,  there  is  no  more  to  be  sMd.  I  muat  eaehe*  my  honey, 
and  get  the  canoe  ready  to  go  up  stream  ^ain.  Where  you 
go,  Mai^ry,  I  go  too,  unless  you  tell  me  that  you  do  not  wiah 
my  company." 

Thia  was  said  quietly,  but  in  the  manner  of  one  whose  mind 
waa  made  up.  Margery  scarce  knew  how  to  take  it.  That 
she  waa  secretly  delighted,  cannot  be  denied ;  while,  at  the 
same  time,  that  she  felt  a  generous  and  lively  concern  for  the 
fortunes  of  le  Bourdon,  is  quite  as  certwn.  Aa  Gershom  just 
then  called  to  her  to  lend  her  assistance  in  preparing  to  em- 
bark, she  had  no  leisure  for  .expostulation,  nor  do  we  know 
that  ahe  now  seriously  wished  to  divert  the  bee-hunter  from  hit 
purpose. 
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It  was  soon  understood  by  every  one  that  the  river  was  to  be 
Groused,  in  order  that  Qershom  might  get  his  household  effects, 
previously  to  ascending  the  Ealamazoo.  This  sot  all  at  work 
bat  the  Chippewa,  who  appeared  to  le  Bourdon  to  be  watchful 
and  fall  of  distruBt.  As  the  latter  had  a  job  before  him  that 
wonld  be  likely  to  consume  a  conple  of  hours,  the  others  were 
ready  for  a  start  long  before  he  had  his  hole  dng.  It  was 
therefore  arranged  that  the  bee-hunter  dionld  complete  his  task, 
while  the  others  crossed  the  stream,  and  went  in  quest  of  Gcr- 
shom's  scanty  stock  of  household  goods.  Figeonswbg,  how- 
ever, was  not  to  be  found,  when  the  canoes  were  ready,  and 
Peter  proceeded  without  him.  Nor  did  le  Bourdon  see  any 
thing  of  his' Mend  until  the  adventurers  were  f^ly  on  the  north 
shore,  when  he  rejoined  le  Bourdon,  sitting  on  a  log,  a  curious 
spectator  of  the  latter's  devices  to  conceal  his  property,  but  not 
offering  to  aid  him  in  a  single  movement  The  bee-hunter  too 
well  understood  an  Indian  warrior's  aversion  to  labor  of  all  sorb^ 
tinless  it  be  coanected  with  his  military  achievements,  to  be 
surprised  at  his  companion's  indifference  to  his  own  toil  As 
the  work  went  on,  a  trieudly  dialogue  was  kept  up  between  the 
parties. 

"  I  didn't  know,  Ptgeonswing,  bnt  you  had  started  for  the 
openings,  before  us,"  observed  le  Bourdon.  "  That  tribelcss 
old  Injin  made  something  of  a  fuss  about  your  being  out  of  the 
way ;  I  dare  say  he  wanted  you  to  help  back  the  fomituro  down 
to  the  canoes." 

"  Got  squaw — what  he  want  better  to  do  dat" 

"  So  you  wonld  put  that  pretty  piece  of  work  on  such  persons 
as  Margery  and  Dolly !" 

"Why  not,  no!  Bot'  squaw — bot'  know  how.  Dere  bnei- 
ness  to  worli  for  warrior." 

"Did  you  teep  out  of  the  way,  then,  lest  old  Peter  should 
get  you  at  a  job  that  is  onsuitable  to  your  manhood  f 

"Keep  olt  of  vray  of  Pottawattamie,"  returned  the  Chippe- 
wa ;  "  no  want  to  lose  scalp — radder  take  his'n." 

"  But  Peter  says  the  Pottawattamies  are  all  gone,  and  thai 
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we  have  no  longer  any  reason  to  fear  them ;  and  this  medicinO' 
priest  tells  na,  that  what  Peter  says  we  can  depend  on  for 
Irath." 

"Dat  good  medicine-man,  eh  ?  "Fink  he  know  a  great  great 
deal,  eht" 

"That  is  more  than  I  can  tell  yon,  Pigeonswing ;  for  though 
IVe  been  a  medicine-man  myself  so  lately,  it  is  in  a  different 
ine  alt<^ethcr  from  that  of  Parson  Amen's." 

As  the  bee-hnnter  ottered  this  answer,  he  was  potting  the 
l.nt  of  hia  honey-kcge  into  the  cache,  and  as  he  rose  from  com- 
pleting the  operation,  he  laaghed  heartily,  like  one  who  saw 
images  in  the  occorrencea  of  the  past  night,  that  tended  to 
divert  himself,  if  they  had  not  the  same  effect  on  the  other 
spectators. 

"  If  yon  medicine-man,  can  tell  who  Peter  be !  Winneba- 
goe,  Siom,  Foi,  Ojebway,  Six  Nations,  all  say  don't  know 
him.     Medicine-man  ought  to  know — who  he  be,  eh  I" 

"I  am  not  enough  of  a  medicine-mar  >^  answer  youi  qaea- 
tion,  PigeonBwing.  Set  me  at  finding  a  whiskey-spring,  or 
any  little  job  of  that  sort,  and  I'll  tarn  my  back  to  no  other 
whiakey-spring  finder  on  the  whole  frontier ;  but,  as  for  Peter 
ho  goes  beyond  my  calculations,  quite.  Why  is  he  called 
Scalping  Peter  in  the  garrisons,  if  he  be  so  good  an  Injin, 
Chippewa!" 

"  You  ask  question — you  answer.  Don't  know,  'less  he  take 
a  good  many  scalps.  Hear  he  do  take  all  he  can  find — den 
hear  he  don't." 

"But  you  take  all  you  can  find,  Pigeonswing;  and  that 
which  is  good  in  yon,  cannot  be  so  bad  in  Peter." 

"Don't  take  scalp  from  friend.  When  you  hear  Pigeons- 
wing scalp  yWenrf,  eh )" 

"  I  never  did  hear  it ;  and  hope  I  never  shall.  Bat  when 
did  you  hear  that  Peter  is  so  wicked  i" 

"S'pose  he  don't,  'cause  he  got  no  friend  among  pale-face. 
Bcs'  take  care  of  dat  man !" 

"  I'm  of  your  way  of  thinking,  myselti  Chippewa;  though 
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the  corporal  and  the  priest  think  him  all  in  alL  When  I  aaked 
Parson  Amen  how  he  came  to  be  the  aaeociate  of  one  who  went 
by  a  scalping  name  oven,  he  told  me  it  waa  all  name;  that 
Peter  hadn't  tonched  a  hair  of  a  hnman  head,  in  the  way  of 
scalping,  dnce  his  youth,  and  that  moat  of  hia  notions  and  ways 
were  qnhe  Jewish.  The  parson  has  almost  as  much  fitith  iu 
Peter,  as  he  has  in  his  religion ;  I  'm  not  quite  sura  he  has  nof* 
even  more," 

"  No  matter.  Bes'  always  for  pale-face  to  trost  pale-face,  and 
Injin  to  tmst  Injin.     Dat  most  lilely  to  be  right" 

" Nei^^cless,  I  tmst  you,  Pigeonswing;  and,  hitherto,  you 
have  not  deceived  me !" 

The  Chippewa  cast  a  glance  of  so  much  meaning  on  the  bee- 
hnnter,  that  the  last  was  troubled  by  it.  For  many  a  day  did 
le  Bonidon  remember  that  look ;  and  painfiil  were  the  appre- 
hensionsto  which  it  gave  birth,  Unlil  that  morning,  the  inter- 
course between  the  two  had  been  of  the  most  confidential 
character ;  bnt  something  like  a  fierce  hatred  was  blended  in 
that  look.  Could  it  be  that  the  feelings  of  the  Chippeira  were 
changed !  and  was  it  possible  that  Fetei  waa  in  any  way  con- 
nected with  this  altentioa  in  looks  and  sentiments}  All  these 
suspicions  passed  throngb  Is  Boordon'a  mind,  as  he  finished  his 
eatAe ;  and  sufficiently  disagreeable  did  he  find  it  to  eatertiun 
them.  Ihe  circnmstsnces,  however,  did  not  admit  of  any 
change  of  plan ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  the  two  were  in  the 
canoe,  and  on  their  way  to  join  their  companions. 

Peter  had  dealt  fitirly  enough  with  those  who  accompanied 
him.  The  Pottawatamies  were  nowhere  to  be  seen,  and  Ger- 
■hom  led  the  corpond  to  the  place  where  hia  household  goods 
hod  been  secreted,  in  so  much  confidence,  Uiat  both  the  men 
left  their  arms  behind  them.  Snch  was  the  slate  of  thii^  when 
Ic  Bourdon  reached  the  north  ehore.  ^  The  young  man  was 
startled,  when  his  eyes  first  fell  on  the  rifles ;  but,  on  looking 
around,  there  did  not  really  appear  to  be  any  sufficient  reason 
why  they  might  not  be  laid  aside  for  a  few  minntes. 

The  bee-hnnter,  having  disposed  of  all  his  honey,  bad  now  a 
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neailj  emptf  canoe ;  accordiogly,  he  received  a  portion  of 
Qei-^om's  effects ;  alt  of  which  were  safely  transported  from 
their  place  of  concealment  to  the  water  side.  Their  owner  waa 
Blowly  reco?ering  the  ose  of  his  body  and  mind,  ihongh  still  a 
little  dull,  from  hia  recent  debanch.  The  females  snpplied  his 
place,  however,  in  many  respects;  and  two  hours  after  the 
party  had  landed,  it  waa  ready  again  to  proceed  on  its  jonrncy 
into  the  interior.  The  last  article  waa  stowed  in  one  of  the 
canoes,  and  Gershom  announced  his  willingness  to  depart. 

At  thb  moment,  Peter  led  the  bee-hnnter  aside,  telling  hii> 
friends,  that  he  wonld  speedily  rejoin  them.  Our  hero  followed 
his  savage  leader  along  the  foot  of  the  declivity,  in  the  rear  of  the 
hat,  until  the  former  stopped  at  the  place  where  the  first,,  and 
principal  fire  of  tble  past  night,  had  been  lighted.  Here  Peter 
made  a  sweeping  gesture  of  his  haod,  as  if  tojimte  his  com- 
panion to  snrvey  the  different  objects  around.  As  this  charac- 
teristic gesture  was  made,  the  Indian  spoke. 

"  My  brother  is  a  medicine-niMi,"  he  swd.  "  He  knows 
where  whiskey  grows — let  him  tell  Peter  where  to  find  the 
spring." 

The  recollection  of  the  scene  of  the  previous  night,  came  so 
fiesh  and  vividly  over  the  imagination  of  the  bee-hnnter,  that, 
instead  of  answering  the  question  of  the  chief,  he  burst  into  a 
hearty  fit  of  laughter.  Then,  fearful  of  giving  offence,  he  was 
about  to  apologize  for  a  mirth  so  ill-timed,  when  the  Indian 
smiled,  with  a  gleam  of  intelligence  on  hia  swarthy  face,  that 
seemed  to  say,  "  I  understand  it  all,"  and  continued— 

"  Good — the  chief  with  three  eyes" — in  allusion  to  the  spy- 
glass that  le  Bourdon  always  carried  suspended  from  his  neck — 
"  is  a  very  great  medicine-man ;  he  knows  when  to  laugh,  and 
when  to  look  sad.  The  Fottawattamics  were  dry,  and  be 
wanted  to  find  them  some  whiskey  to  drink,  but  could  not — 
our  brother,  in  the  canoe,  had  drunk  it  alL     Good." 

Again  the  bee-hunter  laughed ;  and  though  Peter  did  not 
join  in  his  mirth,  it  waa  quite  pl^  that  he  understood  its  cause. 
With  this  good-natured  sort  of  intelligence  between  them,  the 
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two  retnmed  to  the  canoes ;  the  bee-hunter  always  sii])|rti!tiiig 
that  the  Indian  bad  obtained  hia  object,  in  receivin'g  his  indirect 
admisaion,  that  the  scene  of  the  proTioue  night  had  been  merely 
u  piece  of  ingenious  jugglery.  So  much  of  a  conrtier,  however, 
was  Peter,  and  ao_Qilire_ldB.  self-command,  that  on  no  occaMon, 
a^Tw«d,  did  he  ever  make  any  farther  allusion  to  the  sabject. 

The  ascent  of  the  river  was  now  commenced.  It  was  not  a 
ilifficnlt  matter  for  le  Bonrdon  to  persuade  Margery,  that  hei 
brother's  canoe  would  be  too  heavily  loaded  for  such  a  passage, 
unless  she  consented  to  quit  it  for  his  own,  Pigeonawing  took 
the  girl's  place,  and  was  of  material  assistance  in  forcing  the 
light,  but  steady  craft,  ap  stream.  The  three  others  continDed 
in  the  canoe  in  which  they  had  entered  the  river.  With  this 
arrangement,  therefore,  our  adventurers  commenced  this  new 
jonmey. 

Every  reader  will  easily  nnderstand,  that  ascending  such  a 
stream  as  the  Kalamazoo,  was  a  very  different  thing  from  de- 
scending it.  The  progress  was  slow,  and  at  many  points  labo- 
rious. At  several  of  the  "rifts,"  it  became  necessary  to  "'track" 
the  canoes  up;  and  places  occorred  at  which  the  only  safe 
way  of  proceeding  was  to  unload  them  altogether,  and  trans- 
port boats,  cargoes  and  all,  on  the  shoulders  of  the  men,  across 
what  are  called,  in  the  language  of  the  country,  "portages," 
or  "  canying-places."  In  sach  toil  as  this,  the  corporal  was 
found  to  be  very  serviceable ;  but  neither  of  the  Indians  de- 
clined to  lend  their  assistance,  in  work  of  this  manly  character. 
By  this  tJme,  moreover,  Gershom  had  come  round,  and  was  an 
able-bodied,  vigorous  assistant,  once  more.  If  the  corporal 
was  the  master  of  any  alcohol,  he  judiciously  kept  it  a  secret; 
for  not  a  drop  passed  any  one's  lips  during  the  whole  of  that 
toilsome  jonmey. 

Although  the  difficult  places  in  the  river  were  sufficiently 
numerous,  most  of  the  reaches  were  places  having  steady,  bnt 
not  swift  currents  toward  the  lake.  In  these  reaches  the  pad  - 
dies,  and  those  not  very  vigorously  applied,  enabled  &e  trave.- 
lefs  to  advance  as  fast  as  was  desirable ;  and  such  tranquil  waters 


were  a  sort  of  resting'places  to  tlioso  who  managed  the  conoos, 
ft  was  while  asoending  these  easy  channels,  that  converaatJon 
moat  occurred ;  each  speaker  yielding,  as  was  natural,  to  tho 
impolaee  of  the  thoughts  uppermost  in  his  mind.  The  miadon- 
ary  talked  much  of  the  Jews  ;  and,  as  the  canoes  came  near 
each  other,  he  entered  at  large,  with  their  different  occnpwts, 
into  the  reasons  he  had  for  believing  that  the  red  men  of  Amer- 
ica were  the  lost  tribes  of  Israel  "  The  very  use  of  the  word 
'tribes,'"  wottld  Uub  aimple-minded,  and  not  very  piofonnd 
espounder  of  the  word  of  God,,  say,  "  is  one  proof  of  the  troth 
of  what  I  tell  you.  Now,  no  one  thinks  of  dividing  tlie  white 
pen  of  America  into  'tribes.'  Who  ever  heard  of  the  'tribe' 
of  New  England,  or  of  the  '  tribe'  of  Vii^nia,  or  of  the  '  tribe' 
of  the  middle  states  ?*  Even  among  the  blacks,  ^ere  are  no 
tribes.  There  is  a  very  remarkable  pass^;e  in  the  sixty-eighth 
Psalm,  that  has  greatly  stnick  me,  unce  my  mind  has  turned 
to  this  subject ;  '  God  shall  wound  the  head  of  his  enemies,' 
BMth  the  Psalmist,  '  and  the  kairy  »ealp  of  such  a  one  as  goeHi 
on  still  in  his  wickedness.'  Here  is  a  very  obvions  allnsion  to 
a  well-known,  and  what  we  think,  a  barbaroos  practice  of  tho 
red  men  ;  bat,  rely  on  it,  friends,  nothing  that  is  permitted  on 
earth  is  pennitt«d  In.  vain.  The  attentive  reader  of  the  inspired 
book,  by  gleaning  here  and  there,  can  collect  together  much 
authority  for  this  new  opinion  about  the  tost  tribes;  and  the 
day  will  come,  I  do  not  doub^  when  men  will  marvel  that  the 
tmth  hath  been  so  long  hidden  from  them.  I  can  scarcely 
open  a  chapter,  in  the  Old  Testament,  that  some  passage  doot 

•  Tb«  ttaifirt  li  nat  to  Mai  ixiy  cucgsnfloD  In  (Mi  plttun.  Ttwn  la  no  and  to  th« 
Igrnopinwunafollrof  •6ol«Kulp«rtie«,wiieBrellglouiiorp<illUc»lKiJ  ninihtgh.  Tha 
wrlUlwell  r«iinabentoliinbiird>UnlTeiialist,orDiare»ill  than  learclng,  idllnee, 
u  in  orgiiiDenE  In  bror  «f  Ut  dooMne,  ths  twentf-afth  ctuptep  tnd  tai\j-tMt  Tuw 
a  BL  Uattkew,  wben  wa  an  told  that  tha  wicked  "(hall  go  am;  Into  tttrlaMng 
pnnlahnKUt ;  bntUia  lightens  Into  life  a^mof  ;**  bf  dnwlng  a  tOeUactioti  betweoit 
Uu  adJeotlTM,  and  thia  ao  nnub  Uia  mora,  bManu  tha  Old  Taitameul  qxaki  of 
"  «aWa«M«(r  hlUi,"  and  "  irrrlaMttg  Talle ji :"  thna  proving,  from  tha  BIbIa,  a  aib- 
lUntlal  difference  between  "eTerlutlng"  and  "eternal."  Now,  eierj'  lophomir* 
knov^  thattheworluKdlnttattb«wlaIheBioulnbotboaaea,betnt  "oZuviov,"  » 
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not  strike  me  as  going  to  prove  this  identity,  between  tlie  red 
men  and  the  Hebrews ;  anJ,  were  they  all  collecteil  together, 
and  published  in  &  book,  m&nkind  would  be  astonished  at  their 
Jneidity  and  weight  As  for  scHlping,  it  is  a  honid  thing  in 
our  eyes,  bat  it  is  honorable  with  the  red  men ;  and  I  hare 
quoted  to  you  the  words  of  the  Psahnist,  in  order  to  show  the 
manner  in  which  divine  wisdom  inflicts  penalties  on  sin.  Here 
b  plain  jastiflcation  of  the  practice,  provided  always  that  the 
■offerer  be  in  the  bondage  of  tran^ression,  sod  obaoxions  to 
divine  censure.  Let  no  man,  therefore,  in  the  pride  of  hia 
learning,  and,  perhaps,  of  his  prosperity,  disdain  to  believe 
things  that  are  so  manifestly  tanght  and  foretold ;  hnt  let  us 
all  bow  in  homble  submission  to  the  will  of  a  Being  who,  to 
our  finite  understanding,  is  so  perfectly  incomprelienBible." 

We  tmst  that  no  one  of  our  readers  will  be  diaposed  to  deride 
Parson  Amen' B  specnlations  on  this  interesting  subject,  although 
this  may  happen  to  be  the  first  occasion  on  which  he  has  ever 
heard  the  pmcttce  of  taking  scalps  justified  by  Scripture. 
Viewed  in  a  proper  spirit,  they  ought  merely  to  convey  a 
lesson  of  humility,  by  rendering  apparent  the  wisdom,  nay  the 
necessity,  of  men's  keeping  themselves  within  the  limita  of  the . 
sphere  of  knowledge  they  were  designed  to  fill,  and  convey, 
when  rightly  couadered,  as  much  of  a  lesson  to  the  Pnse^te, 
with  abstractions  that  are  quite  as  nmntelligible  to  himself  a^ 
they  are  to  others  ;  to  the  high-wrought  and  dognuldcal  Cal-! 
vinist,  who  in  the  midst  of  his  fiery  ^eal,  forgets  that  love  is 
the  verj'  essence  of  the  relation  between  God  and  man ;  to  the 
Quaker,  who  seetua  to  think  the  cut  bt  a  coat  essential  to  sal- 
vation ;  to  the  deaoendant  of  the  Puritan,  who  whether  he  be 
Sodniau,  Galrinist,  UniversaQst,  or  any  other  "ist,"  i4>pears 
to  believe  that  the  "rock"  on  which  Christ  declared  he  would 
found  his  church  was  the  "  Rock  of  Plymouth ;"  and  to  the  un- 
believer,  who,  in  deriding  all  cxeeds,  does  not  know  where  to 
torn  to  find  one  to  substitDte  in  their  st^iad.  Hnmili^,  in 
matters  of  titis  soit,  is  the  great  lesson  that  all  should  teach  and 
learn ;  for  \t  opens  the  way  to  charity,  and  flventually  to  fiiith, 
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and  tliroagii  botli  of  these  to  hope  ;  finally,  through  all  of  those, 
to  heaven. 

The  journey  up  the  Kalamazoo  lasted  many  days,  the  aacent 
being  often  so  painful,  and  no  one  seeming  in  a  hurry.  Feter 
waited  for  the  tunc  set  for  lus  council  to  approach,  and  was 
ns  well  content  to  remain  in  his  canoe,  as  to  "  camp  but"  in  the 
openings.  Qershom  never  was  in  haste,  while  the  bee-huntci 
would  have  been  satisfied  to  pass  the  summer  in  so  pleasant  s 
manner,  Margery  being  seated  most  of  the  time  in  his  canoe. 
In  hia  ordinary  excuisions,  le  Bourdon  carried  the  mastiff  as  a 
companion ;  but,  now  that  his  place  was  so  much  better  filled, 
Hivo  was  suffered  to  roani  the  woods  that  lined  most  of  the 
river-banks,  joinii^  his  master  from  timo  to  time  at  the  port- 
ages or  landings. 

As  foe  the  missionary  and  the  corporal,  impatience  formed 
DO  part  of  their  present  disposition.  The  first  had  been  led, 
by  the  artful  Peter,  to  eipect  great  results  to  his  theory  from 
the  assembly  of  chiefs  which  was  to  meet  in  the  "  openings ;" 
and  the  credulous  parson  was,  in  one  sense,  going  as  blindly 
on  the  path  of  destruction,  as  any  sinner  it  had  ever  been  hia 
.duty  to  warn  of  his  fate,  was  proceeding  in  the  same  direction 
in  another.  The  corporal,  too,  was  the  dupe  of  Peter's  artifices. 
This  man  had  heard  so  many  stories  to  the  Indian's  prejudice, 
at  the  different  posts  where  he  had  been  stationed,  as  at  first  to 
render  him  exceedingly  averse  to  making  Uie  present  journey 
in  his  company.  The  necesuty  of  the  case,  as  connected  with 
the  preservation  of  his  own  life  after  the  massacre  of  Fort  Dear- 
bom,  and  the  influence  of  the  missjonary,  had  induced  him  to 
overlook  his  ancient  prejudices,  and  to  fo^et  opinions  that,  it 
now  occurred  to  him,  had  been  founded  in  error.  Once  fairly 
within  the  influence  of  Peter's  wiles,  a  dmpl»-minded  soldier 
like  the  corporal,  was  soon  completely  made  the  Indian's  dupe. 
By  the  time  the  canoe  reached  the  month  of  the  Kalamazoo, 
as  has  been  related,  each  of  these  men  placed  the  most  implicit 
reliance  on  the  good  faith  and  friendly  feelings  of  the  ver^ 
being  whose  entire  life,  both  sleeping  and  waking  tliougbtt. 
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were  dovotcd,  not  only  to  his  destraction,  but  to  tbat  of  the 
whole  white  race  on  the  American  continent  So  blsnd  was 
the  manner  of  this  terrible  savage,  when  it  comported  with  his 
news  to  conceal  his  mthless  designs,  that  persons  more  prac- 
tised and  observant  than  either  of  bis  two  companions  might 
have  been  its  dupes,  not  to  say  its  victims.  "While  the  mission- 
ary was  completely  mystified  by  bis  own  beadiong  desire  to 
establish  a  theory,  and  to  announce  to  tbe  religious  world 
where  the  lost  tribes  were  to  be  found,  the  corporal  had  aided 
in  deceiving  himself  also,  by  another  process.  With  kim, 
I'cter  had  privately  conversed  of  war,  and  had  insinuated  that 
he  was  secretly  laboring  la  behalf  of  his  great  &ther  at  Wash- 
ington, and  ag^nst  the  other  great  father  down  at  Montreal. 
As  between  the  two,  Peter  professed  to  lean  to  the  interests  of 
the  first ;  though,  bad  he  laid  bare  his  inmost  soul,  a  fiery  ha- 
tred of  each  would  have  been  found  to  be  its  predominant  feel- 
ing. Eut  Corporal  Fhnt  fondly  bncied  he  was  making  a  con- 
cealed march  with  an  ally,  while  he  thus  accompanied  one  of 
tbe  fiercest  enemies  of  his  race. 

Peter  is  not  to  be  judged  too  harshly,  tt  is  always  respect- 
able to  defend  tbe  fireside,  and  the  land  of  one's  nativity,  al- 
though tbe  cause  connected  with  it  may  be  sometimes  wrong. 
This  Indian  Icnew  nothing  of  the  principles  of  colonization,  and 
had  no  conception  that  any  other  than  its  original  owners — 
original  bo  far  as  bis  traditions  reached — could  have  a  right  to 
his  own  hunting-gronnds.  Of  the  slow  but  certMn  steps  by 
which  an  overruling  Providence  is  ertending  a  knowledge  of 
Ihe  true  God,  and  of  the  great  atonement  through  the  death  of 
his  blessed  Son,  Peter  had  no  conception ;  nor  would  it  prob- 
ably have  seemed  right  to  his  contracted  mind,  had  he  even' 
seen  and  understood  tbb  general  tendency  of  things.  To  him, 
th^  Dale-face  appeared  only  as  a  rapacious  invader,  and  not  n 
creature  obeying  the  great  law  of  his  destiny,  the  end  of  which  ie 
doubtless  to  help  knowledge  to  abound,  until  it  shall  "  covei 
the  whole  earth  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea."  Hatred,  inex- 
tinguishable and  active  hatred,  appeared  to  be  the  law  of  this 

n,r.^^<i  "/Google 


J314  TBS     OAK     OPZHIRaS 

man's  being ;  and  he  deroted  all  the  means,  Jde<I  b^  all  the  in> 
telUgence  be  possessed,  to  the  furtherance  of  bis  narrow  and 
ahort-Bighted  means  of  veugeauce  and  redress.  In  all  this,  he 
acted  in  common  with  TecumUie  and  hia  brother,  though  his 
consummate  art  tept  bim  behind  a  veil,  while  the  others  were 
known  and  recognized  as  open  and  active  foes.  No  pnblication 
speaks  of  this  Peter,  nor  docs  my  orator  enmnerate  his  qnali- 
ties,  while  the  other  two  cbie&  have  been  the  subjects  of  eveiy 
Bpecies  of  descriptive  t^eut,  from  that  of  the  poet  to  that  of  the 
painter. 

As  day  passed  after  day,  the  feeling  of  distrust  in  the  bosom 
of  the  bee-hnnter  grew  weaker  and  weaker,  aod  Peter  succeed- 
ed  in  gradually  worming  himself  into  bis  confidence  also.  Ihia 
was  done,  moreover,  wlthoat  any  apparent  effort  The.  Indian 
made  no  professions  of  friendship,  laid  b'Titiplf.  flnt  for  no  par* 
ticnlar  attention,  nor  ^rer  seemed  to  care  bow  .bis  companions 
r^arded  his  deportment.  Hb  secret  purposes  he  kept  care- 
fully smothered  in  his  own  breast,  it  is  true  ;  but,  beyond  that, 
no  other  Mgn  of  duplicity  could  have  been  discovered  even  by 
one  who  knew  his  objects  and  schemes.  So  profound  was  his 
art,  that  it  had  the  a^.cct  of  nature.  Pigeonswing  alone  was 
alive  to  the  -danger  of  this  man's  company;  and  be  knew  it  only 
by  means  of  certjun  semi-confidential  communications  received 
m  his  character  of  a  red  man.  It  was  no  part  of  Peter's  true 
policy  to  become  an  ally  to  either  of  the  great  belligerents  of 
the  day.  On  the  contrary,  bia  ardent  wish  was  to  see  them 
destroy  each  other,  and  it  was  the  sudden  occurrence  of  the 
present  war  that  had  given  a  new  impulse  to  bis  hopes,  and  a 
new  stimulus  to  bis  efforts,  as  a  time  most  propitious  to  his 
purposes.  He  was  perfectly  aware  of  the  state  of  the  Chippe- 
wa's feelings,  and  bo  knew  that  this  man  was  hostile  to  the 
fottawattamies,  aa  well  as  to  most  of  tbe  tribes  of  Michigan  ; 
but  this  made  no  difference  with  him.  If  Pigeonswing  took 
ibe  scalp  of  a  white  man,  he  cared  not  whether  it  grew  on  an 
English  or  an  American  head ;  in  either  case  it  was  tbe  destruc- 
tion of  hii  enemy.     With  such  a  policy  constantij  in  view,  it 
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Gtmnot  be  matter  of  surprise  that  Peter  conljnned.  on  jnst  ad 
good  terms  viib,  Figeonswiug  oa  vith  Growafeatker.  But  one 
precaution  woa  observed  in.  his  intercourse  with  the  first.  To 
Crowsfeathcr,  then  on  the  war-path  in  quest  of  Yankee  toalpfi, 
he  had  freely  communicated  hia  designs  on  hia  own  white  com 
panions,  while  he  did  not  dare  to  confide  to  the  Chippewa  this 
particoiar  eeci^t,  sinue  that  Indian's  relations  with  the  bee- 
hunter  were  so  amicable  as  to  be  visible  to  ereiy  obserroi. 
Peter  felt  tJie  necessity  of  especial  caution  in  his  communication 
with  this  savage,  therefore;  and  this  was  the  reasdn  vby  the 
Chippewa  was  in  so  much  painful  nncertdnty  as  to  the  other's 
intentions.  He  had  learned  enough  to  be  distmst&t,  but  not 
enough  to  act  with  decision. 

Once,  and  once  only,  during  their  alow  passage  up  the  Ealn>- 
mazoo,  did  the  bee-htwter  observe  aomething  about  Peter  to 
awaken  his  original  apprehensions.  The  fourth,  day  after  leav- 
ing the  mouth  of  the  river,  and  when  the  whole  party  were 
resting  after  th^  toil  of  paaaing  a  "  carrying-place,"  our  hero 
had  observed  the  eyea  of  that  tribeless  savage  loaming  &om 
one  white  face  to  another,  with  an  e^preaaion  m  them  so  vffly 
fieadiah,  as  actually  to  cause  bia  heart  to  beat  quicker  than 
common.  The  look  was  anch  a  (me  aa  le  Bourdon  coold  not 
remember  to  hare  ever  before  beheld  in  a  human  coonteoance. 
In  point  of  iitct,  be  had  aeen  Peter  in  one  of  those  momenta^ 
when  the  pent  fiiea  of  the  volcano,  that  ceaselesBly  rt^ed  with- 
in his  bosom,  were  becoming  difficult  to  aappieas ;  and  when 
memory  was  busiest  in  recalling  to  his  imagination  scenes  of 
oppresuon  and  wrong,  that  the  wHte  man  b  only  too  apt  to 
foi^t  amid  the  ease  of  his  civilization,  and  the  security  of  his 
power.  But  the  look,  and  the  impression  produced  by  it  op 
to  Bourdon,  soon  passed  away,  and  were  forgotten  by  him  to 
whom  it  might  otherwise  have  proved  to  be  a  most  useful 
warning. 

It  was  a  little  remarkable  that  Margery  actually  grew  to  be 
attached  to  Peter,  often  manifesting  toward  the  chief  attentions 
and  feelings  racb  as  a  daughter  is   apt  to  exhibit  toward    a 


^ther.  This  arose  from  the  high  and  conrteona  bearing  of  thU 
extraordiQary  Bavage.  At  all  timeSt  an  Indian  warrior  is  apt  to 
maintain  tho  dignified  and  courteous  bearing  that  has  so  often 
been  remarked  in  the  race,  but  it  is  very  aeldom  that  he  goes 
oat  of  bis  way  to  manifest  attention  to  the  squavs.  Donbtless 
these  men  have  th«  feelings  of  hnmaDity,  and  love  their  wives 
and  o&pring  like  others ;  but  it  is  bo  essentia  a  part  of  their 
ttaiuing  to  suppress  the  exhibition  of  such  emotions,  that  it  is 
seldom  the  mere  lookeiH>u  has  occasion  to  note  them.  Peter, 
however,  had  neither  wife  nor  child ;  or  if  they  eiiated,  no  one 
knew  where  either  was  to  be  found.  The  same  mystery 
shrouded  this  part  of  his  history  aa  veiled  all  the  rest  Id  his 
hunts,  varioos  opportunities  occorred  for  exfaibitaag  to  the 
females  manly  attentions,  by  offering  to  tbem  the  choicest 
pieces  of  his  game,  and  pointing  out  the  most  approved  Indian 
modes  of  cooking  the  meats,  so  as  to  preserve  their  savory  prop- 
erties. This  he  did  sparingly  at  first,  and  as  a  part  of  a  sys- 
tem of  profound  deception ;  but  day  by  day,  and  hour  after 
hour,  most  especially  with  Mai^ry,  did  his  manner  become 
sen^bly  less  distant,  and  more  natoraL  The  artlessness,  the 
gentle  qnalities,  blended  with  feminine  spirit  as  they  were,  and 
■  the  innocent  gayety  of  the  girl,  appeared  to  win  on  this  nearly 
remoTseleas  savage,  in  spite  of  his  efforia  to  resist  her  infiuence. 
Perhaps  the  beanty  of  Margery  contributed  its  share  in  excitiog 
these  novel  emotions  in  the  breast  of  one  so  stem.  We  do  not 
mean  that  Peter  yielded  to  feelings  akin  to  love  ;  of  this,  he 
was  in  a  manner  incapable ;  but  a  man  can  submit  to  a  gentle 
regard  for  wotnui  that  shall  be  totally  free  from  passion.  This 
sort  of  r^;ard  Pet«r  certainly  began  to  entertain  for  Maigery ; 
and  like  b^;etting  like,  as  money  produces  money,  it  is  not 
eurprimig  that  the  confidence  bf  the  girl  herself  aa  well  as  her 
sympathies,  should  continiic  to  increase  in  the  favor  of  this  ter- 
rible Indian. 

But  the  changes  of  feeling,  and  the  various  little  incidents 
to  which  we  have  alluded,  did  not  occnr  in  a  single  moment 
of  time.     Day  passed  after  day,  and  still  the  canoes  were  work- 
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iDg  tlicii  way  up  the  winding  channels  of  the  Ealamazoo, 
placing  at  each  Betting  sun  longer  and  longer  reaches  of  its 
sinuons  stream  between  the  traTsllere  and  the  broad  sheet  of 
Michigan.  As  le  Bourdon  had  been  ap  and  down  the  riTei 
often,  in  his  rarions  excnrsions,  he  acted  as  the  pilot  of  tte 
navigation ;  though  all  worked,  even  to  the  missionary  and  tiie 
CliippewiL  On  such  an  expedition,  toil  was  not  deemed  to  ht. 
diBcreilitable_to.  9  wamor,  and  Figeonswing  used  the  paddle 
and  the  pole  as  willingly,  and  nitli  as  mnch  dexterity,  as  any 
of  the  party. 

It  was  only  on  the  eleventh  day  after  quitting  the  month  of 
the  river,  that  the  canoes  came-to  in  the  little  bay  where  le 
Boardon  was  in  the  habit  of  secnring  his  light  barb,  when  in 
the  openings.  Castle  Meal  was  in  fuU  view,  gtanding  peace- 
fully in  its  sweet  solitude ;  and  Qive,  who,  as  he  came  within 
the  nuige  of  his  old  hunts,  had  started  off,  and  got  to  the  spot 
the  previoua  evening,  now  stood  on  the  bank  of  the  rivet  to 
welcome  his  master  and  his  friends  to  the  ehientL  It  wanted  a 
few  minatea  of  snnaet  as  the  travdlers  landed,  and  the  parting 
rays  of  the  great  luminary  of  oui  system  were  glancing  through 
the  varioofl  glades  of  the  openings,  imparting  a  mellow  softness 
to  tiie  herbage  and  flowers.  So  far  as  the  bea-hnnter  could 
percdve,  not  even  a  bear  had  visited  the  place  in  his  absence. 
On  ascending  to  his  abode  and  examining  the  fastenings,  and 
on  entering  the  but,  storehouse,  ice,  le  Bonrdon  became  satis- 
fied that  all  the  property  he  had  left  behind  was  safe,  and  that 
the  foot  of  man — he  almost  thought  of  beast  too — ^had  not  virit- 
ed  the  spot  at  all  during  the  last  fortnight 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


orisisae. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

*  Hoiw  In  70iir  miHintalnii,  uid  bope  In  joai  ibmBl 
fiow  down  In  tbalr  wonlilp,  and  hndly  jirtj ; 
Tnut  In  yovr  Mrength,  ud  IwUsra  In  rnnr  di«MB> 
BnC  the  wind  aludl  cirr;  tbem  all  tvay." 


The  week  which  succeeded  the  amral  of  onr  party  at  C'U- 
teott  au  MUl,  or  Castle  Heal,  as  le  Boaidon  used  to  caU  his 
abode,  was  one  of  very  active  labor.  It  was  necessary  to 
house  the  adventniera,  and  the  little  habitation  already  built 
was  quite  insafficient  for  siich  a  purpoae.  It  was  giren  to  the 
females,  who  used  it  as  a  private  apartment  for  themselves, 
while  the  cooking,  eating,  and  even  sleeping,  so  far  as  the  males 
were  concemed,  were  all  done  beneath  the  trees  of  the  open- 
ings. Bat  a  new  ehientS  was  soon  constracted,  which,  though 
wanting  in  the  completeness  and  strength  of  Castle  Meal,  was 
BoScient  for  the  wants  of  these  Bojonmers  !n  the  wilderness. 
It  is  snipriang  with  how  little  of  those  comforts  which  civiliza- 
tion induces  iu  to  regard  as  seceBaarias  we  can  get  along,  when 
cast  into  the  midst  of  the  western  wilds.  The  female  whose 
foot  has  trodden,  from  in&ncy  upward,  on  nothing  harder  than 
a  good  carpet — who  has  been  reared  amid  all  the  appliances 
of  abundance  and  art,  seems  at  once  to  change  hor  nature, 
along  with  her  habits,  and  often  proves  a  heroine,  and  an  active 
assistant,  when  there  was  so  much  reason  to  apprehend  she 
might  turn  out  to  be  merely  an  encnmbrsnce.  In  the  course 
of  a,  life  that  is  now  getting  to  be  well  stored  with  experience 
of  this  sort,  as  well  as  of  many  other  varieties,  we  can  recall  a 
hondrei'  cases  of  women,  who  were  bom  and  nurtured  id 
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affluence  and  abundance,  who  have  cbeerfully  quitted  tKe  oceoeB 
of  yonth,  their  silks  and  aatins,  their  china  and  plate,  their  ma- 
hogany and  BniBsela,  to  follow  husbands  and  fathen  into  the 
wilderness,  there  to  compete  with  the  savage,  often  for  food, 
and  always  for  the  final  poseeasion  of  the  soil  1 

But  in  the  case  of  Dorothy  and  Blossom,  the  change  had 
never  been  of  this  very  broad  character,  and  habit  had  long 
been  preparing  them  for  scenes  even  more  savage  than  that  into 
which  they  were  now  cast.  Both  were  accustomed  to  work, 
as,  blessed  be  Ood  1  the  American  woman  usually  works  ;  thai 
is  to  say,  wltiiin  doors,  and  to  render  home  neat,  comfortable 
and  welcome.  As  housewives,  they  were  expert  and  willing, 
considering  the  meagreuess  of  tboit  moans ;  and  le  Bourdon 
told  the  half-delighted,  hdf-blushing  Margery,  ere  the  latter 
had  been  twenty-foor  hours  in  his  chient^  that  nothing  bat  the 
presence  of  such  a  one  as  herself  was  wanting  to  render  it  an 
abode  fit  for  a  prince  I  Then,  the  cooking  was  so  much  im- 
proved I  Apart  6om  cleanliness,  the  venison  was  found  to  bo 
more  savory ;  the  cakes  were  lighter ;  and  the  potk  less  greasy. 
On  this  subject  of  grease,  however,  we  could  wish  that  a  sense 
of  right  would  enable  us  to  announce  its  nttei  extinction  in  the 
American  kitchen;  or,  if  not  absolutely  its  extinction,  such  a 
subjection  of  tiie  unctuous  properti^,  as  to  bring  them  within 
the  limits  of  a  reasonably  accurate  and  healthful  taste.  To  be 
frank,  Dorothy  earned  a  somewhat  heavy  hand,  in  this  respect ; 
but  pretty  Ma^ery  was  much  her  superior.  How  this  difier- 
ence  in  domestic  discipline  occurred,  is  more  than  we  can  say ; 
but  of  its  eiifltencB  there  can  be  no  doubt.  There  are  two 
very  respectable  sections  of  the  civilized  world  to  which  we 
should  imagine  no  rational  being  would  ever  think  of  resorting 
in  order  to  acquire  the  art  of  cookery,  and  these  are  Germany 
and  the  land  of  the  Filgiims.  One  hears,  and  reads  in  those 
elegant  specimens  of  tte  poUte  literature  of  the  day,  the  letters 
from  Washington,  and  from  various  travellers,  who  go  up  and 
down  this  river  in  steamboats,  or  along  that  railway,  gratis, 
much  in  honor  of  the  good  things  left  behind  the  several  writers, 
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in  the  "r^on  of  the  kocfe;"  but,  woe  betide  the  wight  who 
is  eilly  enough  to  believe  in  all  tliis  poetical  imagery,  and  who 
traTels  in  that  direction,  in  the  expectation  of  finding  a  good 
table  I  It  is  estroordinaiy  that  such  a  marked  difference  doea 
exist,  on  an  interest  of  this  magnitude,  among  such  near  neigh- 
liors ;  but,  of  the  fact,  we  should  think  no  intelligent  and  ex- 
perienced man  can  doubt  Believing  as  we  do,  that  no  small 
portion  of  the  elements  of  national  character  can  be,  and  arc, 
formed  in  the  kitchen,  the  circnmstance  may  appear  to  ns  of 
more  moment  than  to  some  of  oar  readers.  The  vacnain  left 
in  cookery,  between  Boston  and  Baltimore,  for  instance,  is 
something  like  that  which  easts  between  Le  Terrier's  new 
planet  and  the  snn. 

But  hfai^ry  could  even  fry  pork  without  causing  it  to  swim 
in  grease,  and  at  preparing  a  venison  steak,  a  professed  cook 
was  not  her  superior.  She  also  understood  various  little  mys- 
teries, in  the  way  of  converting  their  berries  and  fruits  of  the 
wilderness  into  pleasant  dishes ;  and  Coiporal  Flint  soon  affirmed 
that  it  was  a  thousand  pities  she  did  not  live  In  a  fforrisim, 
which,  agreeably  to  his  view  of  things,  was  something  like 
placbg  her  at  the  comptoir  of  the  Caf6  de  Paris,  or  of  marrying 
her  to  some  second  Vat«l. 

With  the  eating  and  drinking,  the  building  advanced  pari 
passu,  f^geonswing  brought  in  his  venison,  his  docks,  his 
pigeons,  and  his  game  of  different  varieties,  daUy,  keeping  the 
larder  quite  as  well  supplied  as  comported  with  the  warmth  of 
the  weather ;  while  the  others  worked  on  the  new  ehient$.  In 
order  to  obtain  materials  for  this  building,  one  so  much  lai^r 
than  hia  old  abode,  Ben  went  up  the  Kalamazoo  abont  half  a 
mile,  where  he  felled  a  sufficient  number  of  young  pines,  with 
Imnks  of  about  a  foot  in  diameter,  cutting  them  into  lengths 
of  twenty  and  thirty  feet,  respectively.  These  lengths,  or 
trunks,  were  rolled  into  the  river,  down  which  they  slowly 
floated,  until  they  arrived  abreast  of  Castle  Meal,  where  they 
were  met  by  Peter,  in  a  canoe,  who  towed  each  stick,  as  it 
arrived,  to  the  place  of  landing.     In  thb  way,  at  the  end  of 
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two  days'  work,  a  sufBcient  qnantity  of  materials  was  collected 
to  commcDCB  directly  on  the  bnilding  itselC 

Log-houses  ore  of  so  common  occmreiice,  aa  to  require  no 
paiticnlar  deBciiption  of  the  one  now  put  np,  from  ns.  It  was 
ralher  leas  than  thirty  feet  in  length,  and  one-thinl  DSirowor 
than  it  was  long.  The  Ic^  were  notched,  and  the  insteraticei 
were  fQIed  by  pieces  of  the  pine,  aplit  to  a  conTenient  size.  The 
roof  was  of  bark,  and  of  the  abnplest  construction,  while  there 
was  neither  door  nor  window;  though  one  aperture  was  lefl 
for  the  first,  and  two  for  the  last  Corporal  Elint,  however, 
was  resolved  that  not  only  a  door  should  be  made,  as  well  as 
shutters  for  the  windows,  bnt  that  the  honse  should,  in  time, 
be  picketed.  When  le  Bourdon  remonstrated  with  him  on  the 
folly  of  t^ng  so  mach  annecessary  pains,  it  led  to  a  diacusdon, 
in  which  the  nuBsionaiy  even  felt  constrained  to  join. 

"What's  the  use — what's  the  nse  !"  esclmmed  le  Bonrdon 
B  little  impatiently,  when  he  foimd  the  corporal  getting  to 
be  in  earnest  in  his  proposal  "  Here  have  I  lived,  safely, 
two  seasons  in  Castle  Meal,  without  any  pickets  or  palisades ; 
and  yot  yon  want  to  torn  this  new  hoose  into  a  rc^lax  gar- 
rison 1" 

"  Aye,  Bonrdon,  that  was  in  peaceable  times ;  bnt  these  is 
var  times.  I've  seen  the  fall  of  Fort  Dearborn,  and  I  don't 
want  to  see  the  fidl  of  another  post  this  war.  The  Fottawat- 
tamies  is  hostile,  even  Peter  owns;  and  the  Fottawattamies 
has  been  here  once,  as  yoa  say  yonrael^  and  may  come  ag'in." 

"The  only  Pottawattamie  who  has  ever  been  at  this  spot,  to 
my  knowledge,  ia  dead,  and  his  bones  are  bleaching  np  yonder 
in  the  op^iii^s.     No  fear  of  him,  then." 

"His body  is  gone,"  answered  the  corporal;  "and  what  is 
more,  the  rifle  is  gone  with  it  I  heard  that  his  rifle  had 
been  fotgotten,  and  went  to  collect  the  arms  left  on  the  field 
of  battle,  but  found  nothing,  ,  No  doabt  hia  friends  have 
burned,  or  buried,  the  chief,  and  they  will  be  apt  to  take 
another  look  in  this  quarter  of  the  country,  having  I'amt  the 
road." 
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Bodea  was  stnick  with  this  intelligence,  as  well  as  with  the 
reasoDUig,  and  after  a  moment's  pause,  be  answered  in  a  way 
that  showed  a  wavering  pnrpose. 

"It  will  take  a  week'i  work,  to  picket  or  palisade  the 
house,"  ho  answered,  "and  I  wish  to  be  busy  among  the  bees, 

"Go  to  yoor  beea,  Bonrdon,  and  leave  me  to  forlafy  ar.d 
garrison,  as  becomes  my  trade.  Parson  Amen,  here,  will  tell 
you  that  the  children  of  Israel  are  often  bloody-minded,  and 
are  not  to  be  forgotten." 

"The  corporal  is  right,"  pnt  in  the  missionary  ;  "the  cor- 
poral is  quite  right.  The  whole  history  of  the  aucieot  Jews 
gives  na  this  character  of  them  ;  and  even  Saul  of  Tarsus  was 
bent  on  persecntion  and  slanghter,  until  his  hand  was  stayed  by 
the  direct  manifestation  of  the  power  of  Ood.  I  can  see  glim- 
merings of  thifl  spirit  in  Peter,  and  this  at  a  moment  when  he 
is  almost  ready  to  admit  that  he's  a  descendant  of  Israel" 

"Is  Peter  ready  to  allow  that!"  asked  the  bee-hunter,  with 
more  Interest  in  the  answer  than  he  would  have  been  willing  to 
allow. 

"As  good  as  that — yes,  quite  as  good  as  that.  I  can  see, 
pl^nly,  that  Peter  has  some  heavy  mystery  on  his  mind ; 
sooner,  or  later,  wo  shall  learn  it  When  it  doei  come  out,  the 
worid  may  be  prepared  to  learn  the  whole  histoi7  of  the  Ten 
Tribes  1" 

"  In  my  judgment,"  observed  the  corporal,  "  that  chief  could 
give  the  history  of  twenty,  if  he  was  so  minded," 

"There  were  but  ten  of  them,  brother  Flint — ^bnt  tea;  and 
of  those  ten  he  could  give  us  s  full  and  highly  interesting  ac- 
count One  of  these  days,  we  shall  hear  it  all ;  in  the  mean 
time,  it  may  be  well  enough  to  turn  one  of  these  houses  into 
some  sort  of  a  garrison." 

"Let  it,  then,  be  Castie  Meal,"  s^d  le  Bonrdon  ;  "surely,  if 
any  one  is  to  be  defended  and  fortified  in  this  way,  it  ought  to 
be  the  women.  Yon  may  easily  palisade  that  hut,  which  is  so 
much  stronger  than  this,  and  so  much  smaller." 
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With  this  compromiee,  the  vroik  went  on.  The  corporal 
diig  a  trench  four  feet  deep,  encircling  the  "  castJe,"  aa  happy  as 
a  lord  the  whole  time ;  for  this  was  not  the  first  time  he  had 
been  at  such  work,  which  he  considered  to  be  altogether  in 
chaiacter,  and  snitable  to  his  profession.  No  yonthCoI  engineer, 
&esh  from  the  Point,  that  seat  of  military  learning  to  which  the 
rcpnblic  is  even  more  indebted  for  its  signal  Bnccesses  in  Mexico, 
than  to  the  high  military  charact«r  of  this  population — no  yoong 
aspirant  &)r  glory,  fiesh  from  this  useful  school,  could  have 
greater  delight  in  laying  oat  his  first  bastion,  or  coonter-scarp, 
or  glacis,  than  Corporal  Flint  enjoyed  in  fortiiying  Castle  MeaL 
It  will  be  Temembered  that  this  was  the  first  occauon  he 
was  ever  actually  at  the  head  of  the  engineering  department 
Hitherto,  it  had  been  his  fortune  to  follow ;  but  now  it  had 
become  his  duty  to  lead.  As  no  one  else,  of  that  party,  had  ever 
been  employed  in  such  a  work  on  any  previous  occasion,  the 
corporal  did  not  afiect  to  conceal  the  sapeiior  knowledge  with 
which  ho  was  overflowing.  Gershom  ho  found  a  ready  and 
active  assistant ;  for,  by  this  time,  the  whiskey  was  well  out  of 
him ;  and  he  toiled  with  the  greater  willingness,  as  he  felt  that 
the  palisades  would  add  to  the  security  of  his  vrife  and  sister, 
NeiUier  did  Parson  Amen  disd^n  to  use  the  pick  and  shovel ; 
for,  while  the  mis^onaiy  had  the  fullest  reliance  in  the  &ct  that 
the  red  men  of  that  le^on  were  the  descendants  of  the  children 
of  Israel,  he  regarded  them  as  a  portion  of  the  chosen  people 
who  were  living  nnder  the  ban  of  the  divine  displeasure,  and  as 
more  than  nsnally  in&uenced  by  those  evil  spirits,  whom  SL 
Paul  mentions  as  the  powers  of  the  air.  In  a  word,  while  the 
good  miBslonaiy  had  all  &ith  in  the  final  conveTsiou  and  restora- 
tion of  these  children  of  the  forests,  he  did  not  overlook  the 
facta  of  their  present  barbarity,  and  great  propenMty  to  scalp. 
He  was  not  quite  as  efficient  as  Gershom,  at  thia  novel  employ- 
ment, bnt  a  certain  inborn  zeal  rendered  him  both  active  and 
naefuL  As  for  the  Indians,  neither  of  them  deigned  to  touch 
a  tooL  Figeouswing  had  little  opportunity  for  so  doing,  indeed, 
being  nsnally,  from  the  rising  to  the  setting  snn,  out  hunting 
2SS 
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for  the  support  of  the  piffty;  while  Peter  passed  most  of  his 
time  in  rnminationa  and  solitaiy  walks.  This  last  pud  little 
attention  to  the  work  about  the  castle,  either  knowing  it  would, 
at  any  moment,  by  an  act  of  treachery,  be  in  his  power  to  ren- 
der all  these  precautions  of  so  avail ;  or,  relying  on  the  omonnt 
of  savage  force  that  he  knew  was  about  to  collect  la  the  open- 
ings. Whenever  he  cast  a  glance  on  the  progress  of  the  work, 
it  was  with  an  eye  of  great  indifference;  once  he  even  carried 
his  duplicity  BO  far,  as  to  loake  a  suggestion  to  the  corporal,  by 
means  of  which,  as  he  himself  expressed  it,  in  his  imperfect 
English — "  Injin  no  get  inside,  to  use  knife  and  tomahawk," 
This  seeming  indifference,  on  the  part  of  Peter,  did  not  escape 
the  observation  of  the  bee-hnnter,  who  became  still  less  dis- 
trustful of  that  mysterious  savage,  as  he  noted  his  conduct  in 
connection  with  the  dispositions  making  for  defence. 

Le  Bourdon  would  not  allow  a  tree  of  any  sort  to  be  felled 
anywhere  near  his  abode.  While  the  corporal  and  his  asso- 
ciates were  busy  in  digging  the  trench,  he  had  gone  to  a  con- 
siderable distance,  <iuite  out  of  sight  Irom  Castle  Meal,  and 
near  his  great  highway,  the  river,  where  he  out  and  trimmed 
the  necessary  number  of  hnrroahs  for  the  palisades.  Bodon 
labored  the  more  cheerfnlly  at  this  work,  for  two  especial  rea- 
sons. One  was  the  fact  that  the  defences  might  be  usefiil  to 
himself)  hereafter,  as  much  against  bears  as  against  Indians; 
and  the  other,  because  Ifa^ry  daily  brought  hor  sowing  or 
knitting,  and  sat  on  the  &llen  trees,  laughing  and  chatting,  as 
the  ase  performed  its  duties.  On  three  several  occaaons  Peter 
was  present,  also,  accompanying  Blossom,  with  a  kindness  of 
manner,  and  an  attention  to  her  pretty  Kttle  tastes  in  calling 
dowera,  that  wotdd  have  done  credit  to  a  man  of  a  h^her 
school  of  civilization. 

The  reader  is  not  to  suppose,  however,  because  the  Indian 
pays  but  little  outward  attention  to  the  squaws,  that  he  U  with- 
out natural  feeling,  or  manliness  of  character.  In  some  re- 
spects his  chivalrous  devotion  to  the  sex  is,  perhaps,  in  no 
degree  inferior  to  that  of  tlic  class  which  makes  a  parade  of 
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»uch  sentjmcuta,  and  this  qaite  aa  much  from  c 
ostentation,  as  &om  anj  otiier  motive.  The  red  man  ia  atill  a 
Ravage  beyond  all  qneation,  but  he  is  a  aftvage  with  so  many 
nobler  and  more  manly  qnalities,  when  oncorropted  by  com- 
mnnioii  viih  the  worat  class  of  whiter  aad  not  degraded  by 
extreme  poverty,  as  justly  to  render  him  a  subject  of  our  ad- 
miration, iu  self-respect,  in  dignity,  and  in  simplicity  of  de- 
portment The  Indian  chief  is  usually  a  gentleman ;  and  thi^  c^ 
thoogh  he  may  have  never  heard  of  Revelation,  and  has  not  the 
smallest  notion  of  the  Atonement,  and  of  the  deep  obligations 
it  has  hud  on  the  human  race. 

Amid  the  numberless  exa^eratioas  of  the  day,  one  of  partic- 
nlar  capacity  has  arisen  connected  with  the  supposed  character 
of  a  gentleman.  Those  who  regard  all  things  through  the 
medlom  of  religious  feeling,  are  apt  to  insist  that  he  who  is  a 
Christian,  is  necessarily  a  gentleman;  while  he  can  be  no 
thorough  gentleman,  who  has  not  most  of  the  qnalities  of  tho 
Christian  character.  This  confusion  in  tiiought  and  laugut^e, 
can  lead  to  no  really  useful  result,  while  it  embarrasses  the 
minds  of  many,  and  renders  the  expression  of  our  ideas  less 
exact  and  comprehensive  than  they  would  otherwise  be. 

We  conceive  that  a  man  may  be  very  much  of  a  Christian, 
and  very  Uttle  of  a  gentleman ;  or  very  moch  of  a  gentlemaa, 
and  very  little  of  a  Christian.  There  is,  in  short,  not  much  iu 
common  between  the  two  characters,  though  it  is  possible  for 
them  to  become  united  iu  the  same  individual  That  the 
finished  courtesies  of  polished  life  may  wear  some  of  the  aspects 
of  that  benevolence  which  causes  the  Chiistiut  "to  love  his 
neighbor  as  himself"  is  certainly  true,  though  the  motives  of 
the  parties  are  so  very  different  as  to  destroy  all  real  identity 
between  them.  While  the  moving  principle  of  a  gentleman  i^ 
self-respect,  that  of  a  Christian  is  humiUty.  The  first  is  ready 
to  lay  down  Ma  life  in  order  to  wipe  away  an  imaginaiy  dis- 
honor, or  to  take  the  life  of  another ;  the  last  is  taught  to  turn 
the  other  cheek,  when  smitten.  In  a  word,  the  first  keeps  the 
world,  ita  opinions  and  its  estimation  ever  uppermost  in  his 
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tkoughts  ;  the  last  lives  only  to  reverence  God,  snd  to  coDfonn 
to  his  will,  in  obedience  to  his  revealed  majidates.  Gertaiiily, 
there  is  that  which  is  both  grateful  and  useful  in  the  refined 
deportment  of  one  whose  mind  and  mannerB  have  been  polished 
oven  in  the  schools  of  the  world ;  but  it  is  degrading  to  tlio 
ptofoaadlj  beaatiJTil  submission  of  ihe  truly  Christian  temper, 
to  imagine  that  any  thing  like  a  moral  parallel  can  justly  b 
run  between  them. 

Of  course,  Peter  had  none  of  the  qualities  of  him  who  sec* 
and  feela  his  own  defects,  and  relies  only  on  the  merits  of  the 
atonement  for  his  place  among  the  children  of  light,  while  he 
had  so  many  of  those  qualities  which  depend  on  the  estimate 
which  man  is  so  apt  to  place  on  his  own  merits.  In  this  last 
sense,  thia  Indian  had  a  great  many  of  the  essentials  of  a  gcn- 
tlernan  ;  a  lofty  conttesy  presiding  over  all  his  intercourse  with 
others,  when  passion  or  policy  did  not  thrust  in  new  and  sud- 
den principles  of  action.  Eves  the  missionary  was  so  much 
struck  with  the  gentleness  of  this  mysterious  savage's  deport- 
ment in  connection  with  Margery,  as  at  first  to  impute  it  to  a 
growing  desire  to  make  a  wife  of  that  flower  of  the  wildcmcw. 
But  closer  observation  induced  greater  justice  to  the  Indian  in 
this  respect.  Nothing  like  the  nneasijiess,  impatience,  or  dis- 
trust of  passion  could  be  discerned  in  his  demeanor  ;  and  when 
Parson  Amen  perceived  that  the  bee-hunter's  marked  devotion 
to  the  beautiful  Blossom  rather  excited  a  benevolent  and  kind 
interest  in  the  feelings  of  Peter,  so  far  at  least  as  one  could 
judge  of  the  heart  by  external  appearances,  than  any  thing  that 
bore  the  fierce  and  uneasy  impulses  of  jcalonsy,  he  was  satisfied 
that  bis  original  impression  was  a  mistake. 

As  le  Bourdon  flourished  his  axe,  and  Margery  plied  her 
needles,  making  a  wholesome  provision  for  the  coming  winter, 
the  mysterious  Indian  would  stand,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  at  a 
lime,  immovable  as  a  statue,  his  eyes  riveted  first  on  one,  and 
then  on  the  other.  What  passed  at  such  moments  in  that  stem 
breast,  it  eicceds  the  penetration  of  man  to  say ;  but  that  the 
emotions  thus  pent  within  barriers  that  none  could  pass  or  de- 
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■troy,  were  not  si  ways  feiocions  and  revcDgefu],  a  carefuUy  obaer- 
rant  spoctator  might  poeubty  haro  anapected,  had  Bodt  a  per- 
aon  been  there  to  note  all  thf  ugns  of  what  was  uppermost  id 
the  chiefs  thoughts.  Still,  gleaminga  of  sudden,  but  intense 
ferocity  did  occasionally  occur;  and,  at  anch  instants,  the 
countenance  of  this  estraordinaiy  being  vaa  tndy  tenific  For- 
tonately,  snch  bursts  of  nnconteoUable  feeling  vere  tian^ent, 
being  «f  rare  occurence,  and  of  very  short  dnration. 

By  the  tame  the  corporal  had  his  trenches  dog,  le  Bourdon 
was  prepared  with  his  palisades,  which  were  just  one  hundred 
in  number,  being  intended  to  enclose  a  space  of  forty  feet 
square.  The  men  all  united  in  the  transportation  of  the  limber, 
whicb  was  floated  down  the  rirar  on  a  raft  of  white  pine, 
the  bnrr-oat  bebg  of  a  speufic  gravity  that  fresh  water  woulO 
not  sustain.  A  couple  of  days,  however,  sufficed  for  the  trans 
portation  by  water,  and  as  many  more  for  that  by  land,  between 
the  place  of  landing  and  Castle  Meal.  This  much  accomplished,  . 
the  whole  party  rested  from  their  labors,  the  day  which  sue-  t 
cceded  being  the  Sabbath. 

Those  who  dwell  habitually  amid  the  hannta  of  men,  alone 
thoroughly  realize  the  vast  importance  that  ought  to  be  attached 
to  the  great  day  of  rest.  Men  on  the  ocean,  and  men  in  the 
forest,  are  only  too  apt  to  overlook  the  returns  of  the  Sabbath ; 
thus  slowly,  but  inevitably  alienating  themselves  more  and  more 
from  the  dread  Being  who  established  the  festival,  as  much  in 
his  own  honor  as  for  the  good  of  man.  "When  we  are  told  that 
the  Almighty  is  jealous  of  his  rights,  and  desires  to  be  woidiip- 
ped,  we  are  not  to  estimate  this  wish  by  any  known  human 
standard,  but  are  ever  to  bear  in  mind  that  it  ia  exactly  in  pro- 
portion as  we  do  reverence  the  Creator  and  Ruler  of  heaven 
and  earth  that  we  are  nearest,  or  farthest,  from  the  condition 
of  the  blessed.  It  is  probably  for  his  own  good,  that  the  adora 
tion  of  man  ia  pleasing  in  the  eyes  of  Ood. 

The  misuonary,  thongh  a  visionary  and  an  enthnuast,  as  re 
•pected  the  children  of  Israel,  was  a  zealous  observer  of  his 
duties.     On  Sundays,  he  never  neglected  to  set  up  his  tabema- 
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de,  oven  though  it  were  in  a  howling  wildemeBs,  and  went 
r^nlarly  through  the  worship  of  0«d,  according  to  the  form  of 
the  sect  to  which  he  beloDged.  His  influence,  on  the  pieaent 
occasion,  was  sufficient  to  cause  a  sospension  of  all  labor 
thoQ^  not  wilhont  Bome  remonstrances  on  the  part  of  the 
corporal.  The  latter  contended  that,  in  military  affairs,  there 
was  uo  Sunday  known,  unless  it  might  be  in  peaceable  times, 
and  that  he  had  never  beard  of  intrenchmente  "lestjng  from 
their  labors,"  onthepart  of  either  the  besieger  or  the  besiegod. 
Work  of  that  sort,  he  thought,  onght  to  go  on,  day  and  night,  by 
means  of  relief ;  and,  instead  of  paosing  to  hold  church,  he  had 
actually  contemplated  det^ling  feUgoe  parties  to  labor  throogh, 
not  only  that  day,  bnt  the  whole  of  the  sncceeding  night 

As  for  Peter,  he  never  ofi'ered  the  lightest  objection  to  any 
of  Parson  Amen'e  sermons  or  prayers.  He  listened  to  both 
with  nnmoved  gravity,  though  no  apparent  impreasion  was  ever 
made  on  hia  feelings.  Th9  Chippewa  hunted  on  the  Sabbaths 
as  much  as  on  any  otber  day ;  and  it  was  in  reference  to  this 
feot  that  the  following  little  conversation  toot  place  between 
Margery  and  the  missionary,  as  the  party  eat  beneath  the  oaks, 
passing  a  tranquil  eventide  at  midsommer. 

"  How  happens  it,  Mr.  Amen,"  said  Margery,  who  had  in- 
sensibly adopted  the  missionary's  tobriguet,  "  that  no  red  jnan 
keeps  the  Sabbath-day,  if  they  are  all  descended  from  the  Jewel 
Tins  is  one  of  the  most  respected  of  all  the  commandments, 
and  it  does  not  seem  naturaT' — Margery's  nse  of  terms  waa 
necessarily  influenced  by  association  and  education — "  that  any 
of  that  people  shoold  wholly  forget  the  day  of  rest" 

"  Perhaps  yon  are  hot  aware,  Margery,  Uiat  the  Jews,  even 
in  <»vilizad.  coontriee,  do  not  keep  the  same  Sabbath  as  the 
Chnstians,"  returned  the  missionary.  "They  have  public 
worship  on  a  Saturday,  as  we  do  on  a  Sunday.  Now,  1  did 
think  I  saw  some  signs  of  Peter's  privately  worshipping  yes- 
terday, while  we  were  all  so  bnsy  at  our  garrison.  Yon  may 
have  observed  how  thoughttul  and  ulent  the  chief  was  in  tha 
middle  of  the  afternoon. 
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"I  did  observe  it,"  said  the  bce-hant«r,  "but  must  own  I 
J  id  not  suspect  him  of  holding  meeting  for  any  pnrposcB  within 
nimaolt  That  was  one  of  tbe  times  when  I  like  tiie  mmuen 
and  behavior  of  this  Injiu  the  least." 

"We  do  not  know — we  do  not  know — perhaps  his  spirit 
strnggled  with  the  temptations  of  the  Eril  One.  To  me  he 
appeared  to  be  woTghippbg,  aod  I  set  the  fact  down  as  a  proof 
that  the  red  men  keep  tiie  Jewish  Sabbath." 

"I  did  not  know  that  tiie  Jews  keep  a  Sabbath  different  firom 
onr  own,  else  I  might  hare  dioi^ht  the  same.  Bnt  I  never 
saw  a  Jew,  to  my  knowledge.     Did  yon,  Margery  (" 

"  Not  to  know  him  for  one,"  answered  the  girl ;  and  true 
enough  was  the  remark  of  each.  Five-and-thirty  years  ago, 
America  was  singnlarly  not  only  a  Christian  bat  a  Protestant 
nation.  Jews  certainly  did  exist  in  the  towns,  bat  they  were 
so  blended  with  the  rest  of  the  popalatlon,  and  were  so  few  in 
number,  as  scarcely  to  attract  attention  to  them  as  a  sect  As 
for  the  Romanists,  they  too  had  their  cburches  and  their  dio- 
oeacs;  bnt  what  nntntrelled  American  had  then  ever  seen  a 
nun!  From  monks,  Heaven  be  pnused,  we  are  yet  spared; 
and  this  is  said  without  any  prejndice  against  tiie  denomination 
to  whidi  they  nsaally  belong.  He  who  has  lived  much  in 
countries  where  that  sect  prevails,  if  a  man  of  a  particle  of  liber- 
ality, soon  learns  that  piety  and  reverence  for  C^od,  and  a  deep 
sense  of  all  the  Christian  obligations,  can  jnst  as  well,  nay  bet- 
tcr,  exist  in  a  state  of  society  where  a  profound  eabmisuon  to 
well-established  dogmas  ia  to  be  found,  than  in  a  state  of  so- 
ciety where  there  ia  so  mach  political  freedom  as  to  induce  the 
veriest  pretenders  to  learning  to  im^^e  that  each  man  is  a 
chorch  and  a  hierarchy  in  bis  own  person !  AH  this  is  rapidly 
changing.  Romanists  abound,  and  spots  that  half  a  century 
nnoe,  appeared  to  be  the  most  improbable  places  in  the  worid 
to  admit  of  the  rites  of  tbe  priests  of  Rome,  now  heai  tbe  chants 
and  prayers  of  the  mass-books.  All  this  shows  a  tendency  to- 
ivard  that  great  commingling  of  believers,  which  is  doubtless  to 
precede  the  final  fdsion  of  sects,  and  the  predicted  end. 
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On  the  Monday  that  sacceodod  the  Sabbath  mcntJoned,  ttie 
corporal  had  all  hia  mea  at  work,  early,  pinning  together  his 
p^isades,  making  them  np  into  manageable  bents,  and  then 
setting  them  up  on  their  legs.  As  the  mateiials  were  all  there, 
and  quite  ready  to  be  pnt  tc^^ether,  the  work  advanced  rqtidly ; 
and  by  the  time  the  enn  drew  near  the  westnn  horizon  onca 
more.  Castle  Meal  was  snrronnded  by  its  brutling  defences. 
The  whole  was  erect  and  stay-lathed,  w^ting  only  for  the  earth 
to  be  shovelled  back  into  the  tronch,  and  to  be  pounded  well 
down.  As  it  was,  the  palisades  offered  a  great  increase  of 
security  to  those  in  the  ehtenli,  and  both  the  females  expressed 
their  obligations  to  their  friends  for  having  taken  this  important 
step  toward  protecting  them  from  the  enemy.  When  they 
retired  for  the  night,  every  thing  was  arranged,  so  that  the  dif- 
ferent members  of  the  party  might  know  where  to  assemble 
within  the  works.  Among  the  effects  of  Gershom,  were  a  conch 
and  a  horn ;  the  latter  being  one  of  those  common  instruments 
of  tin,  which  are  so  much  used  in  and  about  American' farm- 
houses, to  call  the  laborers  from  the  field.  The  conch  was  given 
to  the  men,  that,  la  case  of  need,  they  might  sonnd  the  alarm 
from  without,  while  the  horn,  or  trumpet  of  tin,  was  suspended 
by  the  door  of  the  ckiente,  in  order  that  the  females  might  have 
recourse  to  it,  at  need. 

About  midnight,  long  after  the  whole  party  had  retired  to 
rest,  and  when  the  stiUness  of  the  hours  of  deepest  repose  reigned 
over  the  openings,  the  bee-hunter  was  awoke  from  his  sleep  by 
an  nawonted  call.  At  first,  he  could  scarce  believe  his  senses, 
10  plaintive,  and  yet  so  wild,  was  the  blast  But  there  could 
be  no  mistake :  it  was  the  horn  &om  the  chimli,  and,  in  a 
moment,  he  was  on  his  feet  By  this  time,  the  corporal  was 
ifoot,  and  presently  all  the  men  were  in  motion.  On  thb  oc- 
casion, Glershom  manifested  a  readiness  and  spirit  that  ^oko 
equally  well  for  his  heart  and  his  conn^  He  was  foremost 
in  rushing  to  the  assistance  of  his  wife  and  sister,  though  le 
Bourdon  was  very  close  on  his  heeK 

On  reaching  the  gate  of  tho  palisade,  it  was  found  dosed. 
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And  baiTod  Hithin ;  nor  did  any  one  appear,  antil  Dorothy  vita 
Bummoned,  by  repeated  calls,  in  the  woll-known  voice  of  her 
hosbaud.  When  the  two  females  came  oat  of  the  ehUnti, 
great  was  their  wonder  and  alarm !  No  hOTu  had  been  blown 
by  either  of  them,  and  there  the  iostniment  iteelf  hong,  on  Ita 
[>eg,  as  quiet  and  mate  as  if  a  blast  had  never  been  blown  into 
it.  The  bee-hnnter,  on  learning  this  extraordinary  &ct,  looked 
nrcand  him  anzlonsly,  in  order  to  ascertain  who  might  be  ab- 
sent. Every  man  was  present,  and  each  person  etood  by  hia 
arms,  no  one  betraying  the  slightest  conacionsness  of  knowing 
whence  the  unaccoantable  sammous  had  proceeded  I 

"  This  has  been  done  by  you,  corporal,  in  order  to  bring 
lu  tcgether,  ander  arms,  by  way  of  practice,"  le  Bourdon 
at  length  exclaimed. 

"  JE^Ise  alarms  is  mefol,  if  not  overdone ;  especially  among 
raw  troops,"  answered  Flint,  coolly;  "bnt  I  have  given  none 
to-night.  I  will  own  I  did  intend  to  have  yon  all  out  in  a  day 
or  twa  by  way  of  practice,  bat  I  have  thonght  it  nseleea  to 
attempt  too  much  at  once.  When  the  garrison  is  finished,  it 
will  be  time  enough  to  drill  the  men  to  the  ^arm-posts." 

"What  is  your  opinion,  Peter!"  continued  le  Bom^lon. 
"Tou  understand  the  wilderaess,  and  its  ways.  To  what  is 
this  extr'or'nary  call  owing !  Why  have  we  been  brought  here, 
at  this  honrf 

"  Somebody  blow  horn,  most  likely,"  answered  Peter,  in  hia 
unmoved,  philosophical  manner.  "  'Spose  don't  know  ;  den 
cac't  telL     Warrior  often  hear  'larm  on  war-path." 

"  This  is  an  onaccountable  thing  I  If  I  ever  heard  a  horn,  I 
lieard  one  to-night;  yet  this  is  the  only  horn  we  have,  and  no 
one  has  toncbed  it  I  It  was  not  the  conch  I  heard ;  there  is 
no  mistaking  the  diSerence  in  sound  between  a  shell  and  a 
horn ;  and  there  ia  the  conch,  hanging  at  Qershom's  neck,  jost 
where  it  has  been  the  whole  night." 

"No  one  has  touched  the  conch — I  will  answer  for  that," 
returned  Gerahom,  laying  a  hand  on  the  shell,  as  if  to  make 
certain  all  was  right. 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


SZ-i  IBB    OAK    OPXHINHH. 

"This  is  most  extr'or'Dary  1  I  beard  the  hom,  if  ears  of 
mine  ever  beard  ancb  tm  inatrament  1" 

Each  of  tbe  white  men  added  as  mncb,  for  every  one  of  them 
had  distinctly  heazd  the  blast  Stilt  ueilher  could  suggest  any 
probable  clae  to  the  myst«iy.  The  Indians  eald  nothing ;  but 
it  was  80  much  in  conformity  with  their  habits  for  re3~men  to 
luaint^  silence,  'whenever  any  nnnsual  events  awalceined  fcet- 
ings  in  others,  that  no  one  thon^t  their  deportment  out  of 
rule.  As  fot  Peter,  a  statue  of  stone  could  scarcely  have  been 
colder  in  aspect  than  was  this  chief,  who  seemed  to  be  alto- 
gether raised  above  every  exhibition  of  human  feeling.  Even 
the  corporal  gaped,  though  much  excited,  for  he  had  been  sud- 
denly aroused  from  a  deep  sleep ;  but  Peter  was  as  much  supe- 
rior to  physical,  as  to  moral  impressions,  on  this  occasion.  He 
made  no  soggestiou,  manifested  no  concern,  exhibited  no  curi- 
osity; and  when  the  men  withdrew,  i^ain,  to  their  proper  hab- 
itation, he  walked  backed  with  &em,  in  the  same  silence  and 
calm,  as  those  with  which  he  had  advanced.  Gershom,  how- 
ever, entered  within  the  palisade,  and  passed  the  remainder  of 
the  night  with  his  fomily. 

Hie  b^-hnuter  and  tbe  Chippewa  acddentally  came  togeth- 
er, as  the  men  moved  slowly  toward  their  own  hut,  when  the 
following  short  dialogue  occurred  between  them. 

"Is  that  you,  Figeonswiug  i"  exclaimed  le  Bourdon,  when 
he  found  his  triend  touching  an  elbow,  as  if  by  chance. 

"  Tes,  dia  me — want  better  friend,  eh !" 

"  No ;  I'm  well  satisfied  to  have  you  near  me,  in  an  alarm, 
Chippewa.  We've  stood  by  each  other  once,  in  troublesome 
times ;  and  I  think  we  can  do  as  much,  ^'in." 

"  Tes  ;  stand  by  friend — d^  honor.  Nebber  turn  back  on 
friend;  dat  my  way." 

"  Chippewa,  who  blew  the  blast  on  the  hom  t — can  you  tell 
me  that  ?" 

"Why  don't  yon  ask  Peter!  He  wise  chief — know  ebbery- 
t'ing.  Yonng  Injin  aak  ole  Injin  when  don't  know — why  not 
young  pale-face  aak  ole  man,  too,  eh  f ' 
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"  Pigeonawing,  if  truth  was  said,  I  believe  it  would  be  found 
that  you  suspect  Peter  of  having  a  hand  in  this  buBinessf ' 

This  speech  was  rather  too  idiomatic  for  the  compiehensiou 
of  the  Indian,  who  answered  according  to  his  own  particulai 
view  of  the  matter. 

"Don't  blow  hom  wid  hand,"  he  said — "Injin  blow  wiJ 
mont',  just  like  pale-lace." 

He  bee-buuter  did  not  reply ;  but  his  compauion's  remark 
had  a  tendeucy  to  revive  la  his  breast  cert^  unpleasant  and 
i^ia«rrt««f]|]  fi^f[|jf[f»n  towoTd  Uis  mj''*^"'""  "flyaff*',  wlush  the  in- 
cidents aud  communications  of  the  last  two  weeks  had  had  a 
strong  tendency  to  put  to  sleep. 
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"  Koue  kuDwa  his  lineage,  ng^  or  uame ; 
HiB  loDki  uo  U]ca  tha  Bzwwfl  ot  Ouiewu;  Mhcjc 
Beam  wilb  Uh  witiont  ot  coIlKted  sgM. 
In  gnwn,  mibniken  jmn  it  teet,  'tis  lald. 
The  genentioDB  pan  llko  mDtama  fnilU, 
Oimer'd,  «oiimuaad,  Bud  eprlnging  freib  to  llf^ 
Again  to  periah  "^ 


No  fnrUier  dUtnrbance  took  place  that  nigfat,  and  the  men 
Bet  about  filling  up  the  trenches  in  the  morning  ateadily,  as  if 
nothing  had  happened.  They  talked  a  little  of  the  eitraordi- 
nary  occurrence,  but  more  vaa  thought  than  said.  Le  Bourdon 
observed,  however,  that  FigeoDswing  went  earlier  thaa  nsnal  to 
the  hunt,  and  that  he  made  Ha  preparations  as  if  ho  expected 
to  be  abeent  more  than  the  onstomary  time. 

As  there  were  just  one  hundred  feet  of  ditch  to  fill  with 
dirt,  the  task  was  completed,  and  that  quite  thoronghly,  long 
ere  the  dose  of  the  day.  The  pounding  down  of  the  earth 
consumed  more  time,  and  was  much  more  laborioaa  than  the 
mere  tumbling  of  the  earth  back  into  its  former  bed  ;  bat  oTen 
this  portion  of  the  work  was  sufficiently  attended  to.  When 
all  was  done,  the  corporal  himself  a  very  critical  sort  of  person 
in  what  he  called  "  gairisonB,"  was  itaa  to  allow  that  it  was  as 
"  pretty  a  piece  of  palisading"  as  he  bad  ever  Iwd  eyes  on. 
The  "garrifion"  wanted  only  one  thing,  now,  to  render  it  a 
firmidable  post — and  that  was  water — no  spring  or  weH  exist- 
ing within  its  narrow  limifa ;  however,  he  procmed  two  or  three 
empty  barrels,  portions  of  le  Bourdon's  efibcte,  placed  them 
within  the  works,  and'had  them  filled  with  sweet  wat«r.     By 
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emptying  this  water  two  or  three  times  a  veek,  and  refilling 
the  barrels,  it  was  thonght  that  a  eufficient  provision  of  that 
great  Decessary  would  be  made  and  tept  up.  LucHIy  the  cor- 
poral's "  garrison"  did  not  drink,  and  the  want  was  so  mnch  the 
mora  easily  supplied  for  the  moment. 

In  truth,  the  ehienti  was  now  converted  into  a  place  of  some 
strength,  when  it  is  considered  that  artillery  had  never  yet  pen- 
etrated to  those  wilds.  Uore  dun  half  the  savages  of  the  west 
foDght  with  arrows  and  speais  in  that  day,  as  most  still  do  when 
the  grsat  prairies  are  reached.  A  rifleman  so  posted  as  to  have 
hia  body  in  a  great  measure  covered  by  the  trunk  of  a  bnrr- 
oak  tree,  woold  be  reasonably  secure  agmnst  the  missives  of  an 
Indian,  and,  nsmg  his  own  fetal  instmment  of  death,  under  a 
sense  of  personal  security,  he  would  become  a  formidable 
opponent  to  dislodge.  Nor  was  the  emaUness  of  the  work  any 
objection  to  its  security.  A  single  well-armed  man  might  suf- 
fice to  defend  twenty-five  feet  of  palisades,  when  he  wonld  have 
been  insufficient  to  make  good  bis  position  with  twice  the 
extent.  Then  le  Bourdon  had  cut  loops  on  three  sides  of  the 
hut  itself  in  order  to  fire  at  the  bears,  and  sometimes  at  the 
deer,  which  had  often  approached  the  building  in  its  days  of 
solitude  and  quiet,  using  the  window  on  the  fourth  side  for  tlie 
same  purpose.  In  a  word,  a  sense  of  increased  security  was 
felt  by  the  whole  party  when  this  work  was  completed,  though 
one  arrangement  was  still  wanting  to  render  it  perfect.  By 
separalang  the  real  garrison  from  the  nominal  garrison  during 
the  night,  there  always  existed  the  danger  of  surprise ;  and 
the  corporal,  now  that  his  fortifications  were  finished,  soon  de- 
vised a  plan  to  obviate  this  last-named  difficulty.  His  expedi- 
ent was  very  simple,  and  had  somewhat  of  bairack-life  about  it. 

Corporal  Flint  raised  a  low  platform  along  one  side  of  the 
ekienti,  by  placing  there  1<^  of  pine  that  were  squared  on  one 
of  thm  sides.  Above,  at  the  height  of  a  man's  head,  a  loof 
of  bark  was  reared  on  poles,  and  prairie  grass,  aided  by  skins, 
formed  very  comfortable  barrack-beds  beneath.  As  the  men 
were  expected  to  lie  with  their  heads  to  the  wall  of  the  hut, 
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and  their  feet  oatward,  there  was  ample  space  for  twice  their  nnm 
ber.  Thither,  then,  were  all  the  homely  provi^ons  for  the  night 
1  transported ;  and  when  Mai^ry  closed  the  door  of  the  chienti, 
after  returning  the  hee-hnnter's  cordial  good  night,  it  was  with 
no  fiirther  apprehension  for  the  winding  of  the  mjsterious  horn. 

The  first  night  that  succeeded  the  new  arrangement  passed 
without  any  disturbance.  Figeonswing  did  not  return,  as 
usual,  at  sunset,  and  a  little  uneasiness  was  fblt  on  his  account ; 
bat,  as  he  made  his  appearance  quite  early  in  the  morning,  this 
source  of  concern  ceased.  Nor  did  the  Chippewa  come  in 
empty-handed ;  he  had'  killed  not  only  a  buck,  but  he  had 
knocked  over  a  bew  in  his  rambles,  besides  taking  a  mess  of 
fomously  fine  trout  from  a  brawling  stream  at  no  great  distance. 
Tbe  fish  were  eaten  for  breakfast,  and  immediately  after  that 
meal  was  ended,  a  puty  started  to  bring  in'  the  venison  and 
bear's  meat,  under  the  lead  of  the  Chippewa.  This  purty  coti- 
Msted  of  the  corporal,  Gershom,  the'  bee-honter,  and  Pigeons- 
wing  Mmself.  'When  it  left  lie  garrison,  the  females  were  spin- 
ning beneath  the  shade  of  tite  oaks,  and  the  missionary  was 
discoursing  with  Peter  on  the  subject  of  the  enstoms  of  the  lat- 
ter's  people,  in  the  hope  of  deriving  (acts  to  illustrate  his  theory 
of  the  ten  lost  tribes. 

The  buck  was  found,  suspended  &om  a  tree  as  usual,  at  the 
distance  of  only  a  mile  from  the  "  garrison,"  as  the  corporal 
now  uniformly  called  "  Castle  MeaL"  Here  the  party  divided; 
Flint  and  Gershom  shouldering  the  venison,  and  Pigeonswing 
leading  the  bee-hunter  still  fiirther  from  home  in  quest  of 
Bruin.  As  tihe  two  last  moved  through  the  park-like  trees  and 
glades  of  the  openings,  a  dialt^ne  occurred  that  it  may  help 
along  the  incidents  of  out  I^nd  to  record. 

"  Ton  made  a  long  hunt  of  it  yesterday,  Pigeonsfring,"  ob- 
served le  Bourdon,  as  soon  as  he  found  hinjs^  alone  with  his 
old  ally.  "Why  did'nt  you  come  in  at  night  accordin'  t» 
custom." 

"Too  much  see — ^too  much  do.  Dat  good  reason,  ehf '  was 
the  answer. 
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"  Yoar  do  was  to  kill  one  back  and  one  bear,  no  Buch  great 
matter  after  all;  and  yonr  tee  could  not  mnch  alter  tlie  case, 
since  seemg  a  whole  r^;iment  of  the  creatures  couldn't  frighten 

"  No  said  frighten,"  returned  the  Chippewa  sharply.  "  Sqnaw 
frighten,  not  warrior." 

"  I  ask  your  pardon,  Pigeonswing,  for  supposing  such  a  thing 
pottible;  though  yon  will  remember  I  did  not  think  it  very 
likely  to  be  the  &ct  with  you.  I  will  give  you  one  piece  of 
advice,  however,  Chippewa,  which  is  this — do  not  he  ready  to 
jump  down  every  man's  throat  who  may  happen  to  think  it 
possible  that  you  might  be  a  little  skeaiy  when  enemies  are 
plenty.  It  is  the  man  who  feels  himself  strongest  in  ench  mat- 
ters, that  is  the  least  likely  to  take  offence  at  any  loose  remark 
of  this  nature.  Your  fiery  devils  go  off  sometimeB  at  half-cock, 
becanse  they  have  a  secret  whisperer  within  that  tells  'em  the 
charge  is  true.    Hat's  all  I've  to  say  just  now,  Chippewa." 

"Don't  know — don't  hear  (anderstand)  what  you  say.  No 
frighten,  tall  you— dat  'nnff." 

"  No  need  of  being  like  a  steel-trap,  Injin — I  nnderstanda,  if 
yon  don't.  Kow,  I  own  I  am  skeary  when  there  ia  reason  for 
it,  and  all  I  can  say  in  my  own  favor  is,  that  I  don't  b^n  to 
mn  before  the  danger  is  in  sight"  Here  the  bee-hnnter  paused, 
and  walked  some  distance  iu  silence.  When  he  did  resume 
the  discourse,  it  was  to  add — "Though  I  most  confess  a  man 
may  hear  danger  as  well  as  «ee  it.  That  horn  has  troubled  me 
more  than  I  ^onld  like  to  own  to  Dorothy  taiA  pretty  Blos- 
som." 

"  Bess  alway  let  squaw  know  most  den,  sometime  she  help 
as  well  as  warrior.  Bourdon,  you  right — ouffhl  to  feel  afoaii 
of  dat  horn." 

"Ha!  Do  yon  then  know  any  thing  about  it,  Pigeonswing. 
that  yon  give  this  opinion  ?" 

"  Hear  him  jusa  like  rest.     Got  ear,  why  not  hear,  eh !" 

"  Aye,  but  yonr  manner  of  speakbg  just  now  said  more  thai 
this.     Perhaps  you  blew  the  horn  yourself  Chippewa!" 
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"Didn't  touch  him,"  retained  the  lodian  coldly.  "Wanl 
to  sleep- — don't  want  to  blow  trumpet." 

"  Whom  do  you  then  suspect )     Is  it  Peter !" 

"  No — don't  touch  him  nudder.  Lay  down  ty  ine  deia 
nhen  horn  blow." 

"Pm  glad  to  hear  this  from  you,  Pigeonswing,  for,  to  own 
the  truth,  IVe  bad  my  nuagivingfl  about  that  onaccoaatable  In- 
jin,  and  I  did  think  he  might  have  been  op,  and  have  got  hold 
of  the  horn." 

"  No  touch  him  at  all.  Fast  'sleep  when  horu  blow.  What 
i.iake  Peter  come  in  openin',  eh )     Yon  know  I" 

"  I  know  no  more  than  he  baa  himself  told  me.  By  his  ac- 
•.ount  there  is  to  be  a  great  council  of  red  men  on  the  prairie, 
ft  few  miles  from  this  spot ;  be  b  wiuting  for  the  appointed  day 
to  come,  in  order  to  go  and  make  one  of  the  chie&  that  will  be 
there.     Is  not  this  true,  Chippewa)" 

"  Tea,  dat  tme — ^wbat  dat  council  smoke  round  fire  for,  eh ! 
You  know  1" 

"  No,  I  do  not,  and  would  be  right  glad  to  have  yon  tell  me, 
Pigeonswing.  Perhaps  the  tribes  mean  to  have  a  meetin'  to 
determine  in  their  own  minds  which  side  they  ought  to  take  in 
this  Tar." 

"  Xot  dat  nudder.  Know  well  'nough  which  side  take.  Got 
mesB^e  and  wampum  from  Canada  fadder,  and  most  all  Injic 
up  this  away  look  for  Yankee  scalp.    Not  dat  nndder." 

"  Then  I  hare  no  notion  what  is  at  the  bottom  of  this  coun- 
cil. Peter  seems  to  expect  great  things  from  it ;  that  I  can 
see  by  bis  way  of  talking  and  looking  whenever  he  speaks  of 

it." 

"  Peter  want  to  see  him  scry  much.  Smoke  at  great  many 
lich  council  fire." 

"Do  yon  intend  to  be  present  at  this  council  on  Pnurie 
Riund!"  asked  the  bee-hunter,  innocently  enongh.  Pigeons 
wing  turned  to  look  at  his  companion,  in  a  way  that  seemed  to 
inqaire  bow  iiir  he  was  really  the  dupe  of  the  mysterious  In- 
dian's wiles.     Then,  sudJonly  aware  of  the  importance  of  not 
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betraying  all  he  himself  knew,  naUl  the  proper  moment  liad 
EuTired,  ho  boat  his  eyes  forward  again,  contianuig  onward  and 
answering  somewhat  evaaively.' 

"Don't  know,"  he  replied.  "Hnnter  nebber  telL  Chief 
want  Teuison,  and  he  most  hunt.  Just  like  aquav  in  pale-&ce 
wigwam — work,  work — sweep,  sweep — cook,  cook — ^never 
taow  when  work  done.     So  hunter  hunt — ^hnnt — ^hunL" 

"  And  for  that  matter,  Chipp«wa,  jnst  like  sqnaw  m  the  red 
man's  village,  too.  Hoe,  hoe— dig,  dig — carry,  carry — eo  that 
she  never  knows  when  she  may  ut  down  to  rest." 

"  Tes,"  returned  Figeouswing,  eoolly  nodding  his  assent  as 
he  moved  steadily  fbrward.  "Dat  do  right  way  wid  sqnaw — 
juss  what  he  good  for — jnss  what  ho  made  for — work  for  warrior 
and  cook  his  dinner.     Pale-face  make  too  mnch  of  squaw." 

"  Not  accordin'  to  your  account  of  their  manner  of  getting 
along,  Injin.  If  the  work  of  odi  squaws  is  never  done,  we  can 
hardly  make  too  mnch  of  them.  Where  does  Peter  keep  hit 
sqoaw  t" 

"  Don't  know,"  answered  the  Chippewa.  "  Nobody  know. 
Don't  know  where  his  tribe  even," 

"This  is  very  extraoi'naTy,  considering  the  influence  the  man 
seems  to  enjoy.  How  is  it  that  he  has  so  completely  got  the 
ears  of  all  the  led  men,  fax  and  near  !" 

To  this  qnestion  Figeonawing  gave  no  answer.  His  own 
mmd  was  so  far  nnder  Peter's  control  that  he  did  not  choose  to 
teQ  more  than  might  be  pmdent.  He  was  M[j  aware  of  the 
mysterious  chiefs  pnncipal  deugn,  that  of  destroying  the  white 
race  altogether,  and  of  restoring  the  red  men  to  their  ancieni 
rights,  bt[t  several  reasons  prevented  his  entering  into  the  plot 
heart  and  hand.  In  the  first  place,  he  was  friendly  to  the 
"Yankees,"  from  whom  he,  personally,  had  received  many 
iavors  and  no  wrongs ;  then,  the  tribe,  or  half-tribe,  to  which  he 
belonged  had  been  employed,  more  or  les^  by  the  agents  of 
the  American  govemment  as  Tunners,  and  in  other  capacities, 
ever  since  the  peace  of  '83 ;  and,  lastly,  he  himself,  had  been 
left  mnch  in  different  garrisons,  where  he  had  not  only  acquired 
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his  Eoglisb,  but  a  habit  of  thinking  of  the  Amcrici^is  as  hu 
friends.  It  might  also  be  added  that  Pigeonswing,  though  &r 
less  gifted  hy  natnie  than  the  mysterious  Peter,  had  formed  a 
truer  estimate  of  the  power  of  the  "Yankees,"  and  did  not  be- 
Iteve  they  were  to  be  annihilated  so  eamly.  How  it  happened 
that  this  Indian  had  oome  to  a  conclnuon  so  mnch  safer  than  that 
of  Petei's,  a  man  of  twice  his  capacity,  is  more  than  we  can 
explain ;  though  it  was  probably  owing  to  the  accidental  circnm- 
stances  of  Ms  more  intimate  associations  with  the  whites. 

The  bee-hunter  was  by  nature  a  man  of  observation,  a  facalty 
that  his  habibi  had  both  increased  and  stimulated.  Had  it  not 
been  for  the  manner  in  which  he  was  submitting  to  the  inflaence 
of  Ma^ery,  he  wonld  long  before  hare  seen  that  in  the  deport- 
ment of  the  Ohippewa  which  would  hare  awakened  his  dis- 
trust ;  not  that  Mai^ery  in  any  way  endeavored  to  blind  him 
to  what  was  passing  before  his  &ce,  but  that  he  was  fast  getUng 
to  have  eyes  only  for  her.  By  this  time  she  filled  not  only  hb 
waking,  but  many  of  his  sleeping  thoughts ;  and  when  she  was 
not  actually  before  him,  charming  him  with  her  beauty,  enliven- 
ing him  with  her  artless  gayety,  and  inspiring,  him  with  her 
innocent  hmnor,  he  fencied  she  was  there,  imaginaticm,  pei^iops, 
h^htening  all  those  advantages  which  we  hare  enumerated. 
When  a  man  is  thoronghly  in  love,  he  is  quite  apt  to  be  fit  for 
very  Uttle  else  but  to  rage  his  snit  Such,  in  a  certain  way, 
proved  to  b€  the  case  with  le  Bonrdon,  who  allowed  things  to 
pass  unheeded  directly  before  his  eyas  that  previously  to  Ms 
acquiuntance  with  Mai^;ery  would  not  only  hare  been  observed, 
but  which  would  have  most  probably  led  to  some  practical 
results.  Hie  conduct  of  Pigeonswing  was  among  the  circum- 
stances that  were  thus  overlooked  by  our  hero.  In  point  of 
fact,  Peter  was  slowly  but  surely  working  on  the  mind  of  the 
Chippewa,  changing  all  his  opinions  radically,  and  teaching 
him  to  regard  every  pale-face  as  an  enemy.  The  task,  in  this 
instance,  was  not  easy;  for  Pigeonswing,  in  addition  to  his 
general  propenuties  in  fiivor  of  the  "  Yankees,"  the  result  of 
mere  accident,  had  conceived  a  real  personal  regard  for  le  Bour- 
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don,  and  was  veiy  s!ow  to  admit  any  views  that  tended  to  hia 
injiuy.  Tb«  stniggk  in  the  mind  of  the  young  warrior  wm 
Bevero  ;  and  twenty  times  was  he  on  the  point  of  warning  his 
friend  of  the  danger  which  impended  over  the  whole  party, 
when  a  sense  of  good  faith  toward  Peter,  who  held  his  word 
to  the  contrary,  prevented  his  bo  doing.  This  conflict  of  feel 
iiig  was  now  constantly  active  in  the  breast  of  the  youag  sav- 
age. 

I^geonsning  had  another  source  of  uneasiness,  to  which  his 
companions  were  entirely  strangers.  While  hunting,  his  teen 
eyes  had  detected  the  presence  of  warriors  in  the  openings.  It 
is  true  he  had  not  Been  eveii  one,  bnt  he  knew  that  the  signs  he 
had  discovered  could  not  deceive  him.  Not  only  were  warriors 
bl  hand,  bat  warriors  in  considerable  numbers.  He  had  found 
one  deserted  1^,  £rom  which  its  late  occupants  could  not  have 
departed  many  honrs  when  it  came  nnder  his  own  notice.  By 
means  of  that  attentive  sagacity  which  forma  no  small  portion 
of  the  edacation  of  an  American  Indian,  Figeonswing  was  ena- 
bled to  ascertain  that  this  party,  of  itself  nombered  seventeen, 
kU  of  whom  were  men  and  warriors.  The  first  feet  was  easily 
enon^  to  be  seen,  perhaps,  there  being  joat  seventeen  different 
mpreBu.onB  left  in  the  grass ;  bnt  that  all  these  persona  were 
Mmed  men,  was  learned  by  Figeonswing  throogh  evidence  that 
would  have  been  overlooked  by  most  persona.  By  the  length 
of  the  lurs  he  was  satined  none  but  men  of  full  stature  had 
been  there ;  and  he  even  examined  snfficiently  close  to  make 
out  the  proofs  that  all  hut  four  of  these  men  carried  fire-arms. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem  to  those  who  do  not  know  how  keen  the 
senses  become  when  whetted  by  the  apprehensions  and  wants 
of  savage  life,  Figeonawing  was  enabled  to  diacover  ugns  which 
showed  that  the  excepted  were  provided  with  bows  and  aitows, 
and  spears. 

When  the  bee-hnntcT  and  his  companion  came  in  sight  of  tiie 
carcass  of  the  bear,  which  they  did  ahortly  after  the  last  remark 
which  we  have  ^ven  in  the  dialogue  recorded,  the  former  ex- 
claimed with  a  little  surprise — 
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"  How's  this,  Ciuppfiwa !  Tou  have  killed  this  beast  with 
yonr  bow  1     Wd  yon  not  hunt  with  the  rifle  yesterday !" 

"Bad  fire  rifle  off  now-a-day,"  answered  Pigeonswing,  sen 
teotionsly.     "Make  noise — aoise  no  good," 

"Ifoiae!"  repeated  the  perfectly  unsuspecting  bee-hunter. 
"little  good  or  little  bann  can  aoise  do  in  these  openings, 
uhere  there  is  neither  mountain  to  give  back  an  echo,  or  car 
to  be  startled.  The  crack  of  my  rifle  has  rung  through  these 
groves  a  hundred  times  and  no  barm  come  of  it" 

"Forget  war-time  now.  Bess  nebber  fire,  loss  can't  helf 
Uini,     Pottawattamie  hear  groat  way  off," 

"Oh!  That's  it,  is  it!  You're  afrwd  our  old  friends  the 
Fottawattamies  may  find  ns  out,  and  como  to  thank  ns  for  all 
that  happened  down  at  the  river's  mouth.  Well,"  continued  le 
Bourdon,  laughing,  "  if  tbey  wish  another  whiskey-spring,  I 
have  a  small  jng  left,  safely  bid  against  a  wet  day ;  a  very  few 
drops  will  answer  to  make  a  tolerable  spring.  Ton  redskins 
don't  know  every  thing,  Pigeonswing,  thongh  you  are  so  keen 
and  quick-witted  on  a  trail," 

"Bess  not  tell  Pottawattamie  any  more  'bout  springs,"  an- 
swered the  Chippevra,  gravely ;  for  by  this  time  he  regarded 
the  state  of  things  in  the  openings  to  be  bo  serious  as  to  feel 
little  disposition  to  mirth.  "  Why  yon  don't  go  home,  eh  ! 
Why  don't  med'oine-man  go  home,  too )  Bess  for  pale-face  to 
be  wld  pale-&ce  when  red  man  go  on  war-path.  Color  bcss 
keep  wid  color." 

"  I  see  you  want  to  be  rid  of  us,  Pigeonswing ;  but  the  par- 
son has  no  thought  of  quitting  this  part  of  the  world  until  he  has 
convinced  all  the  redskins  that  they  are  Jews." 

"What  he  mean,  eh!"  demanded  the  Chippewa,  with 
more  curiosity  than  it  was  usual  for  an  Indian  warrior  to 
botray.  "What  sort  of  a  man  Jew,  eh!  Why  call  red  man 
Jew!" 

"I  know  very  little  more  about  it  than  you  do  yourself, 
Pigeonswing ;  but  such  as  my  poor  knowledge  is,  you're  wel- 
come to  it.     You've  heard  of  the  Bible,  I  dare  say !" 
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"  SartaiD — med'cine-man  read  him  Sunday.  Good  book  to 
road,  some  t'ink," 

"Yes  it's  all  that,  and  a  great  companion  have  I  fonnd  m^ 
Bible,  when  IVe  been  alone  with  the  bees  ont  here  in  the  open- 
inga.  It  tells  as  of  oar  God,  Chippewa ;  and  teaches  as  how 
we  are  to  please  him,  and  how  we  may  offend.  It'a  a  great  loaa 
to  foa  redskins  not  to  have  Each  a  book  among  70a." 

"  Med'ciue-man  bring  him — don't  do  mach  good,  yet,  some 
day,  pVapa,  do  better.     How  dat  make  red  man  Jew !" 

"  Why  this  is  a  new  idea  to  me,  though  Parson  Amen 
Bccioa  fully  possessed  with  it.  I  suppose  yoa  know  what  a  Jew 
is!" 

"  Don't  know  anyt'ing  'bout  him.     Sort  o'  ni^er,  eh  ?" 

"  No,  no,  Pigeonswiag,  you're  wide  of  the  mark  this  time. 
But,  that  we  may  onderstand  each  other,  we'll  be^n  at  the  b«- 
ginning  like,  which  will  let  you  into  the  whole  history  of  the 
pale-face  religion.  As  we've  had  a  smart  walk,  however,  and 
here  is  the  bear's  meat  safe  and  sonnd,  jnst  as  you  left  It,  let 
as  sit  down  a  bit  on  this  trunk  of  a  tree,  while  I  give  you 
our  tradition  from  beginning  to  end,  as  it  might  be.  In  the 
first  place,  Chippewa,  the  earth  was  made  without  creatnres 
of  any  eort  to  live  on  it — not  ao  mnch  as  a  squirrel  or  a  wood- 
chuck." 

"Poor  conntry  to  hunt  in,  dat,"  observed  the  Chippewa, 
quietly,  while  !e  Bourdon  was  wiping  his  forehead  after  remov- 
ing his  cap.     "  Ojebway^  stay  in  it  very  little  time." 

"This,  according  to  our  behef,  was  before  any  Ojebway 
lived.  At  length,  Qod  made  a  man,  ont  of  clay,  and  lashioued 
Iiim,  as  we  see  men  feshioned  and  living  all  around  us," 

"Yes,"  answered  the  Chippewa,  nodding  his  head  in  assent. 
"  Den  Maniton  pnt  plenty  blood  in  him — dat  make  red  warrior, 
Bible  good  book,  if  tell  dat  tradition." 

"The  Bible  says  nothing  about  any  colors;  but  we  snppoae 
tbo  man  first  made  to  have  been  a  pale-fece.  At  any  rate, 
the  pale-faces  have  got  possession  of  the  best  parts  of  the 
earth,  as  it  might  be,  and  I  think  they  mean  to  keep  them, 
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Rrst  cdme,  first  serrcd,  you  knov.  The  pale-facea  are  many, 
and  are  strong." 

•  "  Stop !"  exclaimed  Figeonswing,  in  a  way  tJiat  was  very  nn- 
asnol  for  an  Indian  to  interrnpt  another  when  speaMng;  "want 
to  ask  question — how  many  pale-face  yon  t'ink  is  deie  ?  Ebbei 
comit  him  V 

"Count  himl — "Why,  Chippewa,  you  might  as  well  ojunt 
the  bees,  as  they  buzz  around  a  fallen  tree.  Yon  saw  me  out 
down  the  tree  I  last  discorcted,  and  saw  the  movement  of  the 
little  animals,  and  may  jndge  what  suocess  tongue  or  eye 
would  bare  in  oousting  t!um ;  now,  jnst  as  trne  would  it  be 
to  suppose  that  any  man  could  count  the  pale-&ces  on  this 
earth." 

"  Don't  want  count  all,"  answered  Pigeonawing.  "  Want  to 
know  how  many  dis  aide  of  great  salt  lake." 

"That's  auother  matter,  and  more  easily  come  at.  I  under- 
stand you  now,  Chippewa ;  yon  wish  to  know  how  many  of  us 
there  are  in  the  country  we  call  America  i" 

"  Juss  so,"  returned  Pigeonswing,  nodding  in  assent  "  Dat 
juss  it — juas  what  Injin  want  to  know," 

"Well,  we  do  have  a  count  of  our  own  people,  from  Umo 
to  time,  and  I  suppose  come  about  as  near  to  the  truth  as  men 
can  come  in  such  a  matter.  There  mnst  be  about  eight  mil 
lions  of  ns  altogether ;  that  is,  old  and  young,  big  and  little, 
male  and  female." 

"  How  many  warrior  you  got ! — don't  want  hear  about  squaw 
and  pappoose." 

"  No,  I  see  you're  warlike  this  morning,  and  want  to  see  how 
we  are  likely  to  come  out  of  this  struggle  with  your  great  Can- 
ada father.  Counting  all  round,  I  think  we  might  muster  hard 
on  upon  a  million  of  fighting  men — good,  bad,  and  indifferent ; 
that  is  ti)  say,  there  must  be  a  million  of  us  of  proper  age  to  go 
into  the  ware." 

Pigeonswing  made  no  answer  for  near  a  minute.  Both  ho 
and  the  bee-hunter  had  come  to  a  halt  along^de  of  the  bear's 
moat,  and  the  latter  was  beginning  to  prepare  his  own  portior 


'>f  Ihe  load  for  transportation,  wliile  his  companion  stood  thns 
motionless,  lost  in  thought.  Buddenl}',  Pigeonswing  recovered 
■lis  recolleciion,  and  resumed  the  conversation,  by  saying — 

"  What  milUon  mean,  Bourdon  ?  How  many  time  so'gcr  at 
Detroit,  and  ao'ger  on  lakBs'" 

"A  million  is  more  than  the  leaves  on  all  the  trees  in  these 
openings"— le  Bonrdon's  notions  were  a  little  exag^rated, 
perhaps,  bnt  this  was  vhaA  he  »aid — ''  yes,  more  than  the 
leaves  on  all  these  oaks,  far  and  near.  A  miUiou  is  a  countless 
number,  and  I  suppose  would  make  a  row  of  men  as  long  aa 
from  this  spot  to  the  shores  of  the  great  salt  lake,  if  not 
further." 

It  is  probable  that  the  bee-hanter  himself  had  no  very  clear 
notion  of  the  distance  of  which  he  spoke,  or  of  the  number  of 
men  it  would  actually  reqaire  to  fill  the  space  he  mentioned: 
but  his  answer  snfBced  deeply  to  impress  the  imagination  ot 
the  Indian,  who  now  helped  le  Bourdon  to  secure  his  load  to 
his  back,  in  silence,  receiving  the  same  service  in  return.  When 
the  meat  of  the  bear  was  securely  bestowed,  each  resamed  his 
rifle,  and  the  friends  commenced  their  march  in,  toward  the 
ckientS;  conversing,  as  they  went,  on  the  matter  which  still 
occupied  their  minds.  When  the  bee-hnnter  again  toot  up  the 
histoiy  of  the  creation,  it  was  to  speak  of  our  common  mother, 

"Yon  will  remember,  Chippewa,"  he  said,  "that  I  told  yon 
nothing  on  the  subject  of  any  woman.  What  I  bare  told  you, 
as  yet,  consamed  only  the  first  man,  who  was  made  out  of  day, 
into  whom  God  breathed  the  breath  of  life." 

"Dat  good — make  warrior  fuss.  Juas  right;  When  breat' 
in  him,  fit  to  take  scalp,  eh !" 

"  Why,  as  to  that,  it  isnot  easy  to  see  whom  he  was  to  sctdp, 
seeing  that  he  was  quite  alone  in  the  world,  nntil  it  pleased  hi* 
dreator  to  give  him  a  woman  for  a  companion." 

"Tell  'bout  dat,"  returned  Pigeonswing,  with  interest— 
"  toll  how  he  got  squaw." 

*'  Accordin'  to  the  Bible,  Ood  caused  this  man  to  fall  into  a 
deep  sleep,  when  he  took  one  of  his  ribs,  and  out  of  tlial^  he 
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made  a  aqoaw  for  him.  Then  he  pat  them  both  to  live  tdgetL 
er,  in  a  moat  beautiful  garden,  in  which  all  things  excellent 
and  pleasant  was  to  be  found — some  .each  place  as  these  opon- 
inga,  I  reckon." 

"Any  bee  dere  t"  asked  the  Indian,  qnite  innocently. 
"  Plenty  honey,  eh  I" 

"  That  will  I  answer  for  1  It  could  hardly  be  othenriao, 
wlien  it  was  the  intention  to  make  the  first  man  and  first  woman 
perfectly  happy.  I  dare  say,  Chippewa,  if  the  truth  was  known, 
it  would  be  found  that  bees  was  a  rfpping  at  every  flower  in 
that  most  delightful  garden  I" 

"Why  pale-face  quit  dat  garden,  eh  i  Why  come  here  to 
drive  poor  Injin  'way  from  game!  Tell  me  dat,  Bourdon,  if 
he  can  !  Why  pale-face  ever  leave  dat  garden,  when  he  so 
han'some,  eh !" 

"  God  turned  him  out  of  it,  Chippewa — yes,  he  was  turned 
out  of  it,  with  shame  on  his  face,  for  having  disobeyed  the 
commandments  of  his  Creator.  Having  Icfl  the  garden,  his 
children  have  scattered  over  the  face  of  the  earth." 

"  So  come  here  to  drive  off  Injin  I  Well,  dat  'e  way  wid 
palo-face  1  Did  ever  hear  of  red  man  oomin'  to  drive  off  palo- 
face?" 

"  I  have  heard  of  your  red  warriors  o^en  coming  to  take  our 
scalps,  Chippewa.  More  oi  less  of  this  has  been  done  every 
year,  since  our  people  have  landed  in  America.  More  than 
that  they  have  not  done,  for  we  are  too  many  to  bo  driven  very 
iar  in,  by  a  few  scattering  tribes  of  Injins." 

"  Pink,  den,  more  pale-&ce  dan  Injin,  eh  i"  asked  the  Chip- 
pewa, with  an  interest  so  manifest,  that  he  actually  stopped  in 
his  semi-trot,  in  order  to  pnt  the  question — "  More  pale-faco 
warrior  dan  red  men  1" 

"  More  !  Aye,  a  thousand  times  more,  Chippewa.  Where 
you  conid  show  one  warrior,  we  could  show  a  thousand !" 

Now,  tbis  was  not  strictly  true,  perhaps,  but  it  answered  the 
purpose  of  deeply  impressing  the  Chippewa  with  the  uselessnesa 
of  Peter's  plans,  and  aust^ed  as  it  was  by  his  early  predileo- 
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lions,  it  sorved  to  keep  him  on  the  right  side,  in  the  crisis  which 
was  approaching.  The  disconne  continaed,  much  in  the  same 
gtrain,  until  the  men  got  in  with  their  bear's  meat,  having  boei: 
preceded  some  tune  by  tie  others,  with  the  venison. 

It  is  a  litUe  siugular  that  neither  the  questions,  nor  the  man- 
Dor  of  Pigeonswing,  airakened  any  distrust  in  the  bee-hnnter, 
So  &r  from  this,  the  latt«r  regarded  all  that  had  passed  as  pet< 
fectly  itatural,  and  as  likely  to  arise  in  conversation,  in  the 
way  of  pure  specnlation,  aa  in  any  other  manner.  Pigeonswing 
intended  to  be  goarded  in  what  he  said  and  did,  for,  as  yet,  he 
had  not  made  np  his  mind  which  side  he  would  really  espouse, 
in  the  event  of  the  great  project  coming  to  a  head.  He  had 
the  desire,  natural  to  a  red  man,  to  avenge  the  wrongs  com- 
mitted ag^nst  his  race ;  but  this  desire  existed  in  a  form  a  good 
deal  mitigated  by  his  intercourse  with  the  "  Yankees,"  and  his 
regard  for  individnals.  It  had,  nevertheless,  strangely  occurred 
to  the  savage  reasoning  of  this  yonng  warrior,  that  possibly, 
some  arrangement  might  be  effected,  by  means  of  which  he 
should  take  scalps  from  the  Canadians,  while  Peter  and  his 
other  followers  were  working  their  will  on  the  Americana.  Id 
this  conEhsed  condition,  vas  the  mind  of  the  Chippewa,  when 
he  and  his  companion  threw  down  their  loads,  near  the  place 
where  the  provision  of  game  was  usnally  kept  This  was  be- 
neath the  tree,  near  the  ^nog  and  the  cook-house,  in  order 
that  no  inconvenience  abonld  arise  from  ita  proximity  to  the 
place  where  the  party  dwelt  and  slept.  For  a  siege,  shonld 
there  be  occasion  to  shat  themselves  np  within  the  "garrison," 
the  men  depended  on  the  pickled  pork,  and  a  qnantlty  of  dried 
meat;  of  the  latter  of  which  the  misBionary  had  brought  a 
considerable  supply  in  his  own  canoe.  Among  these  stores, 
were  a  few  dozen  of  bufialoes',  or  bisons'  tongues,  a  delicacy 
that  would  honor  the  best  table  in  the  civihzed  world,  though 
then  so  common  among  the  western  hunters,  as  scarce  to  be 
deemed  food  as  good  as  the  common  salted  pork  and  beef  of 
the  settlements. 

The  evening  that  followed  proved  to  be  one  of  singular  sod 
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ness  and  swcctuesa.  The  Son  went  down  in  a  cloadloss  sky, 
and  gentle  sirs  from  the  south-west  &nned  the  wann  cheeks  of 
Matgeiy,  as  she  sat,  resting  from  the  Labors  of  the  day,  with 
le  Boardon  at  her  side,  speaking  of  the  pleasorea  of  a  residence 
in  such  a  spot.  The  yoath  was  eloquent,  for  he  felt  all  that  he 
•ud,  and  the  maiden  was  pleased.  The  yonng  man  eould 
eipatiate  on  bees  in  a  way  to  arrest  any  one's  attention ;  and 
Margery  delighted  to  hear  him  relate  his  advenlnres  with  these 
little  creatores ;  his  snccesses,  losses,  and  jonnieys. 

"Bnt  are  yon  not  ofl«n  lonely,  Boardon,  living  here  in  the 
openings,  whole  enrnmers  at  a  IJnie,  without  a  liviag  sonl  to 
speak  to  ?"  demanded  Margery,  coloring  to  the  eyes,  the  instant 
the  qaestiou  was  asked,  lest  it  should  subject  her  to  an  imputa- 
tion gainst  which  her  modesty  revolted,  that  or  wishing  to 
draw  the  discourse  to  a  discussion  on  the  means  of  preventing 
this  solitude  in  fiture. 

"  I  have  not  been,  hitherto,"  answered  le  Bourdon,  so  frank- 
ly as  at  once  to  quiet  his  companion's  sensitiveness,  "though  I 
will  not  answer  for  the  future.  Now  that  I  have  so  many  with 
me,  we  may  make  some  of  tbem  necessary.  Mind — I  eay  some, 
not  all  of  my  present  guests.  If  I  could  have  my  pick,  pretty 
Margery,  the  present  company  would  give  me  all  I  can  desire, 
and  more  too.  I  shonld  not  think  of  going  to  Detroit  for  that 
companion,  unoe  she  is  to  be  found  so  mnch  nearer." 

Maigory  blushed,  and  looked  down — then  she  raised  her 
eyes,  smiled,  and  seemed  grateful  as  well  as  pleased.  By  this 
time  she  had  become  accustomed  to  such  remarkb,  and  she  had 
no  difficulty  in  discovering  her  lover's  wishes,  though  he  had 
never  been  more  explicit.  The  reflecUons  natorat  to  her  situa 
tion  threw  a  shade  of  gentle  BeriouBneaa  over  her  countenance, 
rendering  her  more  charming  than  ever,  and  canung  the  youth 
to  plunge  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  meshes  that  female  iu- 
fiuence  had  cast  around  him.  In  all  this,  however,  one  of  the 
parties  was  governed  by  a  manly  sincerity,  and  the  other  by 
girlish  artlessness.  Diffidence,  one  of  the  most  certain  atten- 
dants of  a  pure  pasHOn,  alone  kept  le  Boardon  from  askmi; 
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Uar^iy  to  become  his  wife ;  wlule  MargeTy  herself  sometimes 
doubted  whether  it  were  possible  that  any  reputable  man  could 
wiah  to  connect  himself  and  his  fortunes  with  a  family  that  had 
sunk  as  low  as  persons  could  Trell  sink,  in  this  conntiy,  and  nol 
lose  their  characters  altogether.  WitJh  these  donbts  and  dis- 
trusts, so  naturally  affecting  the  mind  of  eadi,  these  young  peo- 
ple were  tapidiy  becoming  more  and  more  enamored ;  the 
bee-hanter  betraying  his  passion  in  the  close,  absorbed  atten- 
tions that  more  properly  belong  to  his  sex,  while  tliat  of  Mar- 
gery was  to  be  seen  in  sudden  blnahes,  the  thoughtful  brow, 
the  timid  glance,  and  a  cast  of  tenderness  that  came  over  hei 
whole  manner,  and,  as  it  might  be,  her  whole  being. 

"While  ODT  young  folk  were  thus  employed,  now  converMug 
cheerfully,  now  appearing  abstracted  and  lost  in  thcught,  though 
seated  side  by  side,  le  Bourdon  happened  to  look  behind  him, 
and  saw  that  Peter  was  regarding  them  with  one  of  those  in- 
tense, but  mysterious  expressions  of  the  countenance,  that  had, 
now,  more  than  once  attracted  his  attention ;  fp,ving  reason, 
each  time,  for  a  feeling  in  which  doubt,  curiosity  and  appre- 
hension were  singularly  mingled,  eren  in  himselt 

At  the  customary  hour,  which  was  always  early,  in  that  party 
of  simple  habits,  the  whole  family  sought  its  rest ;  the  females 
withdrew  within  the  eMenU,  while  the  males  arranged  their 
skins  without  Ever  unce  the  erectaon  of  the  palisades,  le 
Bourdon  had  been  in  the  habit  of  calling  Hiye  within  the  de- 
fences, learing  him  at  liberty  to  roam  about  inside,  at  pleasure. 
Previously  to  this  new  arrangement,'  the  dog  had  been  shut  up 
in  his  kennel,  in  order  to  prevent  his  getting  on  the  track  of  a 
deer,  or  in  close  combat  with  some  bear,  when  his  master  was 
not  present  to  profit  by  hia  efforts.  As  the  palisades  were  too 
high  for  his  le^  this  putiang  him  at  liberty  within  them,  an- 
swered the  donble  purpose  of  giving  the  mastiff  room  for  health- 
ful exercise,  and  of  possessing  a  m<»t  vigilant  sentinel  against 
dangers  of  all  sorts.  On  the  present  occasion,  however,  the 
dog  was  missing,  and  after  calling  and  whistling  for  him  some 
time,  the  bee-hunter  was  fain  to  bat  the  gate,  and  leave  him 
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OD  the  ontfiidc  This  done,  he  Bought  his  skin,  and  was  sooc 
aeleep. 

It  was  midnight,  when  the  bee-hunter  felt  a  hand  l^d  on  his 
own  arm.  It  was  the  corporal,  makingthis  morement,  in  order 
to  awake  him.  In  au  instaut  the  young  man  was  on  his  feet, 
with  his  rifle  in  his  hand. 

"Did  you  not  hear  it,  Bourdon  !"  demanded  the  corportJ,  \a 
a  tone  so  low  as  scarce  to  exceed  a  whisper. 

"  Hear  what!    IVo  been  sleeping,  sound  as  a  b(%  in  wint«r." 

"  The  hom  I — The  horn  has  been  blown  twice,  and,  I  think, 
we  shall  soon  hear  it  again." 

"  The  hom  was  han^ng  at  the  door  of  the  chUnii,  and 
Ibe  conch,  too.  It  will  be  easy  to  see  if  they  are  in  their 
places." 

It  was  only  necessary  to  walk  around  the  walls  of  the  hut,  to 
its  opposite  side,  in  order  to  ascertain  this  &ct.  Le  Bourdon 
did  BO,  accompanied  by  the  corporal,  and  just  as  each  laid  a 
hand  on  the  instromcnts,  which  were  suspended  in  their  proper 
places,  a  boavy  rush  was  made  agmnst  the  gate,  as  if  to  try  its 
fastenings.  These  pushes  were  repeated  several  tjmt^  with  a 
violence  that  menaced  the  bars.  Of  course,  the  two  men  step- 
ped to  the  spot,  a  distance  of  only  a  few  paces,  the  gateway  of 
the  palisades  and  the  door  of  the  ekienli  being  contiguous  to 
each  other,  and  immediately  ascertained  that  it  was  the  mastiff, 
endeavoring  to  force  bis  way  in.  The  bee-hunter  admitted  the 
dog,  which  had  been  trained  to  suppress  his  bark,  though  this 
animal  was  too  brave  and  lai^  to  throw  away  his  breath, 
when  he  had  better  rely  on  his  force.  Powerful  animals,  of 
this  race,  arc  seldom  noisy,  it  being  the  province  of  the  cur, 
both  among  dogs  and  men,  to  be  blustering  and  spitting  out 
their  venom,  at  all  hours  and  seasons.  Hive,  however,  in  addi- 
tion to  his  natural  disposition,  bad  been  taught,  &om  the  time 
be  was  a  pup,  not  to  betray  his  presence  unnecessarily  by  a 
bark ;  and  it  was  seldom  that  his  deep  throat  opened  beneath 
the  srchea  of  the  oaks.  When  it  did,  it  told  like  the  roaring 
of  the  lion  in  the  deserL 
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Hivo  was  no  sooner  admitted  to  the  "gurison,"  than  ho 
manifested  just  as  strong  &  desire  to  got  out,  as  a  moment  be- 
fore be  bad  manifested  to  get  in.  This,  la  Bourdon  well  knew, 
indicated  the  presence  of  some  thing,  or  creature,  that  did  not 
properly  belong  to  the  vicinity.  After  conaolting  with  the  cor- 
poral, Figeonswing  was  called ;  and  leaving  birrt  as  a  sentinel  at 
the  gate,  the  two  others  made  a  sortie.  The  corporal  was  as 
brare  as  a  lion,  and  loved  all  such  movements,  though  be  fully 
anticipated  enconntering  savages,  while  his  companion  expected 
an  interview  with  bears. 

As  this  movement  was  made  at  the  invitation  of  the  dog,  it 
was  judiciously  determined  to  let  him  act  as  pioneer,  on  the 
advance.  Previously  to  quitting  the  defences,  however,  the 
two  adventurers  looked  closely  to  their  arms.  Each  examined 
the  priming,  saw  that  bis  horn  and  pouch  were  accessible,  and 
loosened  bia  knife  in  its  ehoath.  The  corporal,  moreover,  fixed 
his  "bf^onet,"  as  be  called  the  formidable,  glittering  ^instru- 
raent  that  usually  embellished  the  end  of  his  musket — a  mu$tel 
being  the  weapon  he  chose  to  carry,  while  the  bee-hunter  him- 
self was  armed  with  a  long  western  rifie. 
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Wbbr  the  bce-hnnter  and  Corporal  Flint  thns  went  forth  in 
midnight,  from  the  "garrison"  of  Castle  Meal  {ekdUau  au 
miel),  as  the  latter  would  have  expressed  it,  it  was  with  no 
great  apprehenaion  of  meeting  any  other  tliari  a  four-footed 
enemy,  notwithstanding  the  blast  of  tho  horn  the  worthy  cor- 
poral supposed  he  had  hoard.  The  moTements  of  the  dog 
seemed  to  annonace  Bnch  a  reenlt  rather  than  any  other,  for 
Hive  was  taken  along  as  &  sort  of  guide.  Lo  Bourdon,  how- 
ever, did  not  permit  his  mastiff  to  ran  off  wide,  bnt,  having 
Uie  animal  at  perfect  coromand,  it  was  kept  elose  to  his  own 
person. 

The  two  men  first  moved  toward  the  grove  of  the  Kitchen, 
much  to  Hive's  discontent.  The  dog  several  times  halted,  and 
he  whined,  and  growled,  and  otherwise  manifested  hia  great 
dislike  to  proceed  in  that  direction.  At  length  so  decided  did 
bis  reustance  become,  that  bis  master  said  to  hia  companion: 

"  It  seems  to  me  best,  corporal,  to  let  the  mastiff  lead  ns. 
[  hare  never  yet  seen  him  so  set  on  not  going  in  one  way,  and 
on  going  in  another.  Hive  has  a  capital  nose,  and  we  may 
trnst  him." 

"Forward,"  retamed  the  corporal,  wheeling  short  in  the 
direction  of  the  dog ;  "  one  thing  should  be  understood,  how- 
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ever,  BourdoD,  which  is  this — you  moBt  act  as  light  troops  in 
this  aortic,  and  I  as  the  main  bod^.  If  we  come  oa  the  ioimy, 
it  will  be  your  duty  to  skrimmagc  in  front  as  long  as  yon  can, 
and  then  &11  back  on  yonr  resarres.  I  shall  depend  chiefly 
on  the  baggonet,  which  is  the  best  tool  to  pat  an  Injin  np  with ; 
and  as  he  falls  back,  before  my  cha^;e,  we  must  keep  him 
under  as  warm  a  fire  as  possible.  Having  no  cavalry,  ^e  dog 
might  be  made  nsefnl  in  movements  to  the  &ont  and  on  our 

"Pooh,  pooh,  corporal,  you're  almost  as  much  set  in  the 
notions  of  your  trade  as  Parson  Amen  is  set  in  his  idees  about 
the  lost  tribes.  In  my  opinion  there'll  be  more  tribes /oum^  in 
these  openings  before  the  summer  is  over  than  we  shall  wish  to 
meet  Let  us  follow  the  dog,  and  see  what  will  turn  up." 
Hive  was  followed,  and  he  took  a  direction  that  led  to  a  distaut 
point  in  the  openings,  where,  not  only  the  trees  were  much 
tliicker  than  common,  but  where  a  small  tributary  of  the  Kala- 
mazoo ran  through  a  ravine,  from  the  higher  lands  adjacent 
into  the  main  artery  of  all  the  neighboring  watercourses.  The 
beo-buntcr  knew  the  spot  well,  having  often  drank  at  the  rivu- 
let, and'cooled  his  brow  in  the  close  shades  of  the  ravine,  when 
heated  by  exertions  in  the  more  open  grounds.  In  short,  the 
spot  was  one  of  the  most  eligible  for  concealment,  coolness,  and 
pure  water,  within  several  miles  of  Castle  Meal.  The  trees 
formed  a  spacious  grove  around  it,  and,  by  means  of  the  hanks, 
dieir  Eummits  and  leaves  answered  the  porpoae  of  a  perfect 
screen  to  those  who  might  descend  Into  the  ravine,  or,  it  would 
be  better  to  say,  to  the  bottom.  Le  Bourdon  was  no  sooner 
satisfied  that  his  mastiff  was  proceeding  toward  the  great  spring 
which  formed  the  rivulet  at  the  head  of  the  ravine  mentioned, 
Qiaa  he  snspected  Lidians  might  be  there.  He  had  seen  sigua 
about  the  spot,  which  wore  an  appearance  of  its  having  been 
used  as  a  place  of  enctmipment — or  for  "camping  ont,"  as  it  is 
termed  in  the  langu^e  of  the  west — and,  coupling  the  aonnd 
of  the  horn  %rith  the  dog's  movements,  his  quick  apprehension 
seized  on  the  &cts  as  affording  reasonable  grounds  of  distrusts 
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ConBeqaentlj  he  reBorted  to  great  canldoti,  as  he  and  iha  uor 
porel  entered  the  wood  vhich  aurronnded  the  spring,  and  the 
amall  oval  bit  of  bottom  that  lay  spread  before  it,  like  a  little 
Uwn.  Hive  was  kept  close  at  his  master's  side,  though  ho 
manifeated  a  marked  impatience  to  advance.  "  S^ow,  corporal," 
sail!  the  bee-honter  in  a  low  tone,  "  I  think  we  have  lined  some 
savages  to  their  holes.  We  will  go  round  the  basin  and  descend 
to  the  bottom,  in  a  close  wood  which  grows  there.  Did  yon 
see  that !" 

"I  Bsppose  I  did,"  answered  the  corporal,  who  was  br  &m 
as  a  rock — "Yon  meant  to  ask  me  if  I  saw  fire!" 

"  I  did.  The  red  men  have  lighted  their  council  fire  in  this 
spot,  and  have  met  to  talk  around  it  Well,  lofem  hearken 
to  each  other's  thooghts,  if  they  will;  we  shall  be  neither  the 
better  nor  the  worse  for  it" 

"I  don't  know  that.  When  the  commander-in-chief  calls 
together  his  principal  officera,  something  usaally  comes  of  it. 
Who  knows  but  this  very  council  is  called  in  order  to  take 
opinions  on  the  subject  of  bewe^g  or  of  storming  our  new 
garrison  i     Prudent  soldiers  should  always  be  ready  for  the 

"  I  have  no  fear,  eo  long  as  Peter  is  with  us.  That  chief  is 
liBtened  to  by  every  redskin ;  and  while  we  have  him  among 
us  there  will  be  little  to  care  for.  But  we  are  getting  near  to 
the  bottom,  and  must  work  our  way  through  these  hushes  with 
as  httle  noise  as  possible.     I  will  keep  the  dog  quiet" 

The  manner  in  which  that  sagacious  animal  now  behaved  was 
truly  wonderfiil.  Hive  appeared  to  be  quite  as  much  aware  of 
the  necesnty  of  extreme  caution  as  either  of  the  men,  and  did 
not  once  attempt  to  precede  his  master  his  own  leugtL  On 
one  or  two  occauons  he  actually  discovered  the  best  passages, 
and  led  his  companions  through  them  with  something  like  the 
intelligence  of  a  human  being.  Neither  growl  nor  bark  escaped 
him ;  on  the  contrary,  even  the  hacking  bieathing  of  an  impa- 
tient d<^  was  suppressed,  precisely  aa  if  the  animal  knew  how 
near  he  was  getting  to  the  most  watchful  ears  in  the  world. 
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After  using  the  greatest  care,  tlie  bee-hnnter  and  tl^e  corpoial 
got  just  BDcli  a  atatioQ  as  they  desiied.  It  was  within  a  very 
few  feet  of  the  edge  of  the  cover,  bat  perfectly  concealed,  while 
email  opeuings  enabled  them  to  see  all  that  was  passing  in  their 
front.  A  &llen  tree,  a  relic  of  somewhat  rare  occurrence  in 
the  openings  of  Michigan,  even  furnished  them  with  a  seat, 
while  it  rendered  their  poaition  less  exposed.  Hive  placed  him- 
self at  his  master's  side,  apparently  trosting  to  other  senses  than 
that  of  sight  for  his  information,  since  he  could  see  nothing  ot 
what  was  going  on  in  front 

As  soon  aa  the  two  men  had  taken  their  stations,  and  began 
to  look  about  them,  a  feeling  of  awe  mingled  with  their  curi- 
osity. Truly,  the  scene  was  one  so  very  remarkable  and  im- 
posing, that  it  might  have  fiiled  more  intellectoal  and  better 
fortified  minda  with  some  such  sensation.  The  fire  was  by  no 
means  large,  nor  was  it  particularly  bright ;  bat  anfficient  to 
cast  a  dim  light  on  the  objects  within  reach  of  ita  rays.  It  was 
in  the  precise  centre  of  a  bit  of  bottom  land  of  abont  half  an 
acre  in  extent,  which  was  so  formed  and  surrounded,  as  to  have 
something  of  the  appearance  of  the  arena  of  a  lai^  amphi- 
theatre. Hiero  was  one  break  in  the  encircling  rise  of  ground, 
it  is  trac,  and  that  was  at  a  spot  directly  opposite  the  station 
of  le  Bonidon  and  his  companion,  where  the  rill  which  flowed 
from  the  spring  foond  a  passage  out  toward  the  more  open 
ground.  Branches  shaded  most  of  the  mound,  but  the  arena 
itself  was  totally  free  from  all  vegetation  but  that  which  covered 
the  dense  and  beautiful  sward  with  which  it  was  carpeted.  8uch 
is  a  brief  description  of  the  natural  accessories  of  this  remark- 
able scene. 

But  it  was  from  the  human  actors,  and  their  aspects,  occupa- 
tions, movements,  dress,  and  appearance  generally,  that  the 
awe  which  came  over  both  the  bee-hnnter  and  the  corporal,  had 
ita  origin.  Of  these,  near  fifty  were  present,  offering  a  startling 
force  by  their  numbers  alone.  Kach  man  was  a  warrior,  and 
each  warrior  was  in  his  paint.  The^e  were  facts  that  the  iamii- 
iaiity  of  the  two  white  men  with  Indian  customs  rendered  -onlv 
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too  ccrt^.  What  was  still  more  striking  was  the  fact  thai  all 
present  appeared  to  be  chjefe ;  a  circnmBtance  which  went  to 
show  that  an  impoung  body  of  red  melt  was  Oiost  likely  some- 
where in  the  openings,  and  that  too  at  no  great  distance.  It 
was  while  obserriog  and  reflecting  on  all  these  things,  a  sns- 
picion  fiist  croBsed  the  mind  of  le  Bonidon  that  this  great 
coancil  was  abont  to  be  held,  at  that  midni^t  honr,  and  bo 
near  his  own  abode,  for  the  purpoBe  of  accommodating  Peter, 
whose  appearance  in  tiie  dark  crowd,  from  that  instant,  ho 
began  to  expect. 

The  Indians  already  present  wore  not  seated.  They  stood  in 
groups  convetsing,  or  stalked  across  the  arena,  resembling  so 
many  dark  and  stately  spectres.  No  sonnd  was  heard  among 
them,  a  circnmstance  that  added  largely  to  the  wild  and  snper- 
nataral  aspect  of  the  scene.  If  any  spoke,  it  was  in  a  tone  bo 
low  and  gentle,  as  to  carry  the  sonnd  no  fnrther  than  to  the 
ears  that  were  listening ;  two  never  spoke  at  the  aame  time  ana 
in  the  same  group,  while  the  moccasin  permitted  no  footfeU  to 
be  audible.  Nothing  could  have  been  more  nnearthly  than 
the  picture  presented  in  that  little,  wood-{:ircIed  arena,  of 
vclret-like  grass  and  mral  beanty.  The  erect,  stalking  forms, 
half  naked,  if  not  even  more;  the  swarthy  skins;  the  faces 
fierce  in  the  saTSge  conceits  which  were  intended  to  atrike  terror 
into  the  bosoms  of  enemies,  and  the  glittering  eyes  that  flurly 
sparkled  in  their  midst,  all  contributed  to  the  character  of  the 
scene,  which  le  Bourdon  rightly  enough  imaged  was  alto- 
gether much  the  most  remarkable  of  any  he  had  ever  been  in 
the  vray  of  vritneasmg. 

Oor  two  spectators  might  have  been  seated  on  the  fallen 
tree  half  an  hour,  all  of  which  time  they  bad  been  gazing  at 
what  was  passing  before  their  ^es ;  with  poutively  not  a  human 
■onnd  to  relieve  the  unearthly  natnre  of  the  picture.  No  one 
ipoke,  coiigbed,  kngfaed,  or  exclaimed,  in  all  that  period. 
Suddenly,  every  chief  stood  still,  and  all  the  fiaces  turned  in 
the  same  direction.  It  was  toward  the  little  gateway  of  the 
rill,  which  being  the  side  of  the  arena  moat  remote  from  the 
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bcc-hantcr  and  the  corporal,  lay  neitiiy  in  darkneM  aa  respected 
them.  With  the  red  men  it  most  have  been  different,  for  Uiey 
all  i^peared  to  be  in  intent  expectation  of  some  one  from  that 
quarter.  Nor  did  they  have  to  wait  long ;  for,  in  half  a  minnte,  ' 
tno  forms  came  ont  of  the  obscnrity,  advancing  nitli  a  digni- 
fied and  deliberate  tread  to  the  centre  of  the  arena.  As  these 
neir->}mera  got  more  within  the  influence  of  the  ftickering 
light,  1e  Bourdon  saw  that  they  were  Fetor  and  Parson  Amen. 
The  first  led,  with  a  slow,  impoung  manner,  while  the  other 
followed,  not  a  little  bewildered  with  what  he  saw.  It  may  be 
as  well  to  ezpl^  here,  that  the  Indian  was  coming  alone  to 
this  place  of  meeting,  when  ho  encoantored  the  missionary 
wandering  among  the  oal^  looking  for  le  Bonrdon  and  the 
corporal,  and,  instead  of  ^ideavoriog  to  throw  off  tliis  unex- 
pected companion,  he  qnietly  invited  him  to  be  of  his  own 
party. 

It  was  evident  to  le  Bourdon,  at  a  glance,  that  Petor  was 
expected,  thongh  it  was  not  quite  so  clear  that  such  was  the 
fact  as  regarded  his  companion.  StUl,  respect  for  the  great 
chief  prevented  any  manifestations  of  snrprise  or  discontent, 
and  the  medicine-man  of  the  pale-&ces  was  received  with  as 
grave  a  conrtesy  as  if  he  had  been  an  invited  go^t.  Just  as 
the  two  hod  entered  the  dark  circle  that  formed  around  them, 
a  yonng  chief  threw  soma  dry  sticks  on  the  fire,  which,  blazing 
upward,  cast  a  stronger  light  on  a  row  of  as  terrifically  looking 
countenances  as  ever  gleamed  on  human  forms.  This  sudden 
illumination,  with  its  accompanying  accessories,  had  the  effect 
to  startle  all  the  white  spectators,  though  Peter  looked  on  the 
whole  vrith  a  calm  like  that  of  the  leafless  tree,  when  the  cold 
is  at  its  height,  and  the  cmrents  of  the  wintry  air  are  death-like 
stilL  Nothing  speared  to  move  him;  whether  expected  or 
not ;  though  nse  had  probably  accustomed  his  eye  to  all  the 
aspects  in  which  savage  bgenuity  could  offer  sav^  forms. 
He  even  smiled,  as  he  made  a  gesture  of  recognition,  which 
beemed  to  salute  the  whole  gronp.  It  was  just  then,  when  tlie 
fire  burned  brightest,  and  when  the  chiefs  pressed  most  within. 
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its  infiaenoe,  that  le  Eonrdon  perceived  that  his  old  acquain- 
tances, the  head-men  of  the  Fottawattamies,  were  present, 
among  the  other  chiefs  so  strangely  and  portentonslj  assembled 
in  these  grounds,  which  he  had  so  long  possessed  almost  enldre- 
\y  to  himself. 

A  few  of  the  oldest  of  the  chiefs  now  approached  Peter,  and 
a  low  conversation  took  place  between  them.  What  was  Eaid 
did  not  reach  le  Bonrdon,  of  conrse  ;  for  it  was  not  even  heard 
in  the  dark  circle  of  savages  who  snrronnded  the  fire.  The 
effect  of  this  secret  dialogue,  however,  was  to  cause  all  the 
chiefe  to  be  seated,  each  taking  his  place  on  the  grass;  the 
whole  preserving  the  original  circle  aronnd  the  fire.  Fortu- 
nately, for  the  wishes  of  le  Bonrdou,  Peter  and  his  companions 
took  their  stations  directly  oppoate  to  his  own  seat,  thus  ena- 
bling him  to  watch  every  lineament  of  that  lemarkable  chief's 
still  more  remarkable  countenance.  Unlike  each  and  all  v! 
the  red  men  aronnd  him,  the  face  of  Peter  was  not  painted, 
except  by  the  tints  imparted  by  nature  ;  which,  in  hia  case,  was 
that  of  copper  a  little  tarnished,  or  rendered  dull  by  the  action 
of  the  atmosphere.  The  bee-hunter  could  distinctly  trace  every 
lineament ;  nor  was  the  dark  roving  eye  beyond  the  reach  of 
hb  own  vision.  Some  attention  was  given  to  the  fire,  too,  one 
of  the  younger  chiefe  oceaaonally  throwing  on  it  a  few  dried 
sticks,  more  to  keep  ahve  the  flame,  and  to  renew  the  light, 
than  from  any  need  of  warmth.  One  other  pnrpose,  however, 
this  fire  did  answer ;  that  of  enabling  the  young  chiefe  to  light 
the  pipes  that  were  now  prepared ;  it  seldom  occorring  that 
the  chiefs  thns  assembled  without  imokinp  nroond  their  council- 
fire. 

ds  this  smoking  was  just  then  more  a  matter  of  ceremony 
than  for  any  other  purpose,  a  whiff  or  two  enffioee  for  each 
chief;  the  smoker  pasung  the  pipe  to  his  neighbor  as  soon  an 
he  had  inhaled  a  few  pu&  The  Indians  are  models  of  pro- 
priety, in  their  happiest  moods,  and  every  one  in  that  dark  and 
menacing  circle  was  permitted  to  have  his  turn  with  the  pipe, 
■before  any  other  step  was  taken.     There  were  but  two  pipoa 
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lighted,  and  months  being  uomerona,  some  time  was  aeceaeary 
in  order  to  complete  this  ceremony.  Still,  no  sign  of  impa- 
tience was  seen,  the  lonest  chief  haring  as  mnch  respect  paid 
to  his  feelings,  aa  related  to  his  attention,  as  the  highest.  At 
length  the  pipes  completed  their  ciicnit,  even  Parson  Amen 
getting,  and  n^Dg,  his  tnm,  vhen  a  dead  pause  sacceeded. 
The  Bilencc  resembled  that  of  a  Quaker  meeting,  and  was  broken 
only  by  the  rising  of  one  of  the  principal  cHeb,  evidently 
about  to  speak.  The  language  of  the  great  Ojebway  nation 
«raB  used  on  this  occasion,  most  of  the  chie&  present  belon^ng 
to  some  one  of  the  tribes  of  that  stock,  though  several  spoke 
other  tongnes,  English  and  fVench  indnded.  Of  the  three 
whites  present,  Parson  Amen  alone  fhlly  comprehended  all  that 
was  Mid,  he  having  qoaMed  himself  in  this  respect,  to  preach 
to  the  tribes  of  that  people;  though  le  Bourdon  understood 
ueariy  ^  and  even  the  corporal  comprehended  a  good  deal 
The  name  of  the  chief  who  first  spoke  at  this  secret  meeting, 
which  was  afterward  known  among  the  Ojebways  by  the  name 
of  the  "  Council  of  the  Bottom  Land,  near  to  the  spring  of 
gashing  water,"  was  Bear's  Meat,  an  ^pellation  that  might 
douote  a  distinguished  hunter,  rather  than  an  orator  of  much 
renown. 

"  Brothers  of  the  many  tribes  of  the  Ojebways,"  commenced 
this  personage,  "the  Great  Spirit  has  permitted  us  to  meet  in 
counciL  The  Manitou  of  onr  fiithers  is  now  among  these  oaks, 
listening  to  our  words,  and  looking  in  at  onr  hearts.  Wise  In- 
dians will  be  careful  what  they  say  in  such  a  presence,  and 
carefiil  of  what  they  think.  All  should  be  said  and  thought  for 
the  best.  We  are  a  scattered  nation,  and  the  time  is  come 
when  we  moat  stop  in  onr  tracks,  or  travel  beyond  the  sound 
of  each  other's  cries.  If  we  travel  beyond  the  hearing  of  our 
people,  soon  will  our  children  learn  tongues  that  Ojebway  eart 
cannot  understand.  The  mother  talks  to  her  child,  and  th« 
child  learns  her  words.  But  no  child  can  hear  across  a  great  - 
lake.  Once  we  lived  near  the  rising  sun.  Where  are  wo  now! 
Some  of  our  young  men  say  they  have  seen  the  buh  go  dowu  • 
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in  the  lakes  of  aireet  water.  There  can  be  no  hnctiDg-gTonnds 
beyond  that  spot ;  and  if  ^^e  would  lire,  we  mnst  stand  still  iu 
onr  tracks.     How  to  do  this,  we  have  met  to  consider. 

"Brothers,  many  wise  chiefs  and  braves  are  seated  at  this 
council-fire.  It  is  pleasant  to  my  eyes  to  look  npon  them. 
Ottawas,  Cliippewaya,  Fottawattamies,  Uenominees,  Horons 
and  all.  Onr  £itber  at  Quebec  has  dng  np  the  hatchet  against 
the  Tankees.  The  war-path  is  open  between  Detroit  and  all 
the  villages  of  the  red  men.  The  prophets  are  speaking  to 
onr  people,  and  we  listen.  One  is  here ;  be  is  about  to  speak. 
The  cooncil  will  have  but  a  single  sense,  wluch  will  be  that  of 
hearing." 

Ilius  concluding,  Bear's  Meat  took  his  seat,  in  the  same 
composed  and  dignified  manner  as  that  in  which  he  bad  risen, 
and  deep  silence  succeeded.  So  profound  was  the  stillness, 
that,  taken  in  connection  with  the  dark  lineaments,  the  Instrons 
eye  balls  that  threw  back  the  light  of  the  fire,  the  terrific  punt 
and  the  armed  hands  of  every  warrior  present,  the  picture  might 
be  described  as  imposing  to  a  degree  that  is  seldom  seen  in  the 
assemblies  of  the  civilized.  In  the  midst  of  this  general  but 
portentous  calm,  Feter  arose.  The  breathing  of  the  circle  grew 
deeper,  so  much  so  as  to  be  audible,  the  only  manner  in  which 
the  intensity  of  the  common  expectation  betrayed  itsel£  Peter 
was  an  experienced  orator,  and  knew  bow  to  turn  every  mina- 
tite  of  his  art  to  good  account.  Hip  every  movement  was  de- 
liberate, bis  attitude  highly  dignified — even  his  eye  seemed 
eloquent. 

Oratory  1  what  a  power  art  thou,  wielded,  as  is  so  often  the 
case,  as  much  for  evil  as  for  good.  The  very  reasoning  that 
might  appear  to  be  obtuse,  or  which  would  be  overlooked  en- 
tirely when  written  and  published,  issuing  &om  the  mouth, 
aided  by  the  feclii^  of  sympathy  and  the  impulses  of  th< 
masses,  seems  to  partake  of  the  wisdom  of  divinity.  Thns  is  it, 
also,  with  the  passions,  the  sense  of  wrong,  the  appeals  to  ven<  ' 
geauce,  and  all  the  other  avenues  of  human  emotion.  Let 
.  them  be  addressed  to  the  cold  eye  of  reason  and  judgment,  in 
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the  form  of  vtitten  statements,  and  the  mind  patiBcs  to  weigh 
the  force  of  arguments,  the  jnstjce  of  the  appeals,  the  Ifuth  of 
facts :  but  let  them  come  npon  the  ear  uded  by  thy  art,  with  a 
power  conceatrated  by  ^mpathy,  and  the  torrent  is  often  less 
destractive  in  ite  course,  than  that  of  the  whirlwind  diat  thou 
canst  awaken  I 

"Chie6  of  the  great  Ojebway  nation,  I  wish  you  well,"  said 
Peter,  stretching  out  hia  sjins  toward  the  circle,  as  if  deeirons 
of  embracing  all  present.  "The  Maniton  has  been  good  to 
me.  He  has  cleared  a  path  t^  this  spring,  and  to  this  coancil- 
fire.  I  see  around  it  the  feces  of  many  Mends.  Why  shonld 
we  not  all  be  friendly !  "Why  should  a  red  man  ever  strike  a 
blow  ^;ainst  a  red  man  t  The  Great  Spirit  made  ns  of  the  same 
color,  and  placed  us  on  the  same  huntdng'gronnds.  He  meant 
that  we  should  hunt  in  company ;  not  take  each  others'  scalps. 
How  many  warriors  have  fidlen  in  onr  femily  warst  Who 
has  counted  them!  Who  can  sayt  Perhaps  enough,  had  . 
they  not  been  killed,  to  drive  the  pale-faces  into  the  seal" 

Here  Peter,  who  as  yet  had  spoken  only  in  a  low  and  barely 
audible  voice,  suddenly  paused,  in  order  to  allow  the  idea  he 
had  JQst  thrown  out  to  work  on  the  minda  of  his  listeneis. 
That  it  was  producing  its  effect  was  apparent  by  the  manner  in 
which  one  stem  &oe  turned  toward  another,  and  eye  seemed 
to  search  in  eye  some  response  to  a  query  that  the  mind  sug- 
gested, though  no  utterance  was  given  to  it  with  the  tongue. 
As  soon,  however,  as  the  orator  thought  tdme  sufficient  to  im- 
press that  thought  on  the  menrories  of  the  listeners  had  elapsed, 
he  resumed,  suffering  his  voice  gradually  to  increase  in  volume, 
as  he  warmed  with  his  subject. 

"Yes,"  he  continued,  "the  Maniton  has  been  very  kind. 
Who  is  the  Maniton!  Has  any  Indian  ever  seen  Him!  Every 
Indian  has  seen  him.  No  one  can  look  on  the  hunting-grounds, 
»n  the  lakes,  on  the  prairies,  on  the  trees,  on  the  game,  with- 
aiit  seeing  hia  hand.  His  face  is  to  be  seen  in  the  sun  at  noon- 
Jay  ;  his  eyes  in  the  stars  at  nigbt.  Has  any  Indian  ever 
heard  the  Manitou  i      When  it  tlmiidera,  be  speaks.     When 
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the  crash  ia  loadest,  then  he  scolds.  Some  Indian  has  dona 
wrong.  Ferhapa  one  red  man  has  taken  another  red  man's 
scalp !" 

Another  panse  snceeeded,  briefer,  and  less  imposing  than  the 
first,  but  one  that  sufficed  to  imprese  on  the  listeners  anew,  the 
great  evil  of  an  Indian's  raising  his  hand  agunst  an  Indian. 

"  Tea,  there  is  no  one  so  deaf  as  not  to  hear  the  voice  of  the 
Great  Spirit  when  he  is  angry,"  resmned  Peter.  "  Ten  thoo- 
gaods  of  bn£^o  bulls,  roaring  together,  do  not  make  as  much 
noise  as  his  whisper.  Spread  the  prairies,  and  the  openings, 
and  the  lalcea,  before  him,  end  he  can  be  heard  in  all,  and  on 
all,  at  the  same  time. 

"Here  is  a  medic>ne-piiest  of  the  pale-faces;  he  tells  me 
that  the  voice  of  the  Maniton  reaches  into  the  largest  villages 
of  his  people,  beneath  the  rising  sun,  when  it  is  heard  by  the 
red  man  across  the  great  lakes,  and  near  the  rocks  of  the  set- 
ting sun.  It  is  a  load  voice ;  woe  to  him  who  does  not  remem- 
ber it  It  speaks  to  all  colors,  and  to  every  people,  and  tribe, 
and  nation. 

"  Brothers,  that  is  a  lying  tradition  which  says,  there  is  one 
Maniton  for  a  Sac,  and  another  for  the  Ojebway — one  Maniton 
for  the  red  man,  and  another  for  the  pale-face.  In  this,  we  are 
alike.  One  Oreat  Spirit  made  all ;  governs  all ;  rewards  all : 
punishes  all.  He  may  keep  the  happy  honting-grounds  of  an 
Indian  separate  Irom  the  white  man's  heaven,  for  be  knows  that 
their  cnetoms  are  different,  and  what  wonld  please  a  warrior 
would  displease  a  trader;  and  what  wonld  please  a  trader 
would  displease  a  warrior.  He  has  thought  of  these  things, 
and  has  made  several  places  for  the  spirits  of  the  good,  let  their 
colors  be  what  they  may.  Is  it  the  same  with  the  places  of 
the  spirits  of  the  bad )  I  think  not.  To  me  it  would  seem 
best  to  let  them  go  t<^ther,  that  they  may  torment  one  an- 
other. A  wicked  Indian  and  a  wicked  pale-face  would  make  a 
bad  neighborhood.     I  think  the  Maniton  will  let  thtm  go  to- 

"Drotbors,  if  the  Maniton  keeps  the  good  Indian  itnd  the 
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good  pale-face  apart  in  another  world,  what  has  brought  them 
together  in  this  I  If  he  brings  the  bad  Bpirits  of  all  coIotb  to 
gether  in  another  world,  why  should  thoy  come  together  here, 
before  their  time  t  A  place  for  wicked  epirits  ihotild  not  be 
foimd  on  earth.     This  is  wrong ;  it  most  be  looked  into. 

"  BroQiers,  I  have  now  done ;  this  pale-&ce  wishes  to  speal, 
Btid  I  have  said  that  yon  wonld  hear  hia  words.  When  he  ba« 
spoken  hk  mind,  I  may  have  more  to  tell  you,  Now,  listen  to 
the  stranger.  He  is  a  medicine-priest  of  the  white  men,  and 
says  he  has  a  great  secret  to  tell  onr  people — when  he  has  told 
it,  I  have  another  for  their  ears  too.  Mine  most  be  spoken 
when  there  is  no  one  near  but  the  children  of  red  clay." 

Having  thns  opened  the  way  for  the  missionary,  Peter  cour- 
teously took  his  seat,  producing  a  little  disappointment  among 
his  own  admirers,  though  he  awakened  a  lively  curiosity  to 
know  what  this  medicine-priest  might  have  to  say  on  an  occa- 
sion so  port^entous.  The  Indians  in  the  regions  of  the  great 
l^es  had  long  been  accustomed  to  missionaries,  and  it  is  prob- 
able that  even  some  of  their  own  traditions,  so  fiir  as  they  re- 
lated to  religions  topics,  had  been  insen^bly  colored  by,  if  not 
absolutely  derived  from,  men  of  this  character;  for  the  first 
whites  who  are  known  to  have  penetrated  into  that  portion  of 
the  continent,  were  Jesuits,  who  carried  the  cross  as  their  stand- 
ard and  emblem  of  peace.  Blessed  emblem  I  that  any  should 
so  confound  their  own  names  and  denunciatory  practices  with 
the  revealed  tmth,  as  to  imagine  that  a  standard  so  appropriate 
shonld  ever  bo  oat  of  season  and  place,  when  it  is  proper  for 
man  to  use  angbt,  at  all,  that  is  addressed  to  his  senses,  in  the 
way  of  symbols,  rites  and  ceremonies !  To  the  Jesuits  sue  ' 
coeded  the  less  ceremonious  and  leas  imposing  priesthood  of 
&.mcrica,  as  America  pecnliarily  was  in  the  first  years  that  fol- 
lowed the  Revolution.  There  is  reason  to  believe  that  the 
spirit  of  God,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  accompanied  all ;  foe 
all  were  self-denying  and  zealons,  though  the  fruits  of  near  two 
centuries  of  labor  have,  as  yet,  amounted  to  little  more  than 
the  promise  of  the  liarvcnt  at  some  distant  day.     Enough,  how- 
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ever,  was  known  of  the  mis^onaries,  and  their  views  in  general, 
to  prepare  the  council,  in  some  small  degree,  for  the  forth  com- 
ing exhibition. 

Parson  Amen  had  c&ught  some  of  the  habita  of  the  Indians, 
in  the  course  of  }rears  of.commnmcation  and  interconrso.  Uke 
them  he  had  learned  to  be  deliberate,  calm  and  dignified  in  hia 
exterior;  and,  like  them,. he  had  acqnired  a  sententiona  mode 
of  speaking. 

"  My  children,"  he  swd,  for  he  deemed  it  best  to  assume  the 
parental  character,  in  a  scene  of  ao  great  moment,  "  aa  Peter 
has  told  yon,  the  spirit  of  God  is  among  yon !  Christians 
know  that  snch  has  he  promised  to  be  always  with  his  people, 
and  I  see  laces  in  this  circle  that  I  am  ready  to  cl^m  as  be- 
longing to  those  who  have  prayed  with  me,  in  days  that  are 
long  past  If  your  souls  are  not  touched  by  divine  love,  it 
does  not  kill  the  hope  I  entert^n  of  your  yet  taking  np  the 
cross,  and  calling  npon  the  Redeemer's  name.  Bat,  not  for 
this,  have  I  come  with  Peter,  this  night.  I  am  now  here  to  lay 
before  yon  an  all  important  fact,  that  Providence  has  revealed 
to  me,  aa  the  frnit  of  long  labor  in  the  vineyard  of  atady  and 
biblical  inquiry.  It  is  a  tradition — and  red  men  love  traditions 
— it  is  a  tradition  that  touches  yoar  own  history,  and  which  it 
will  gladden  yonr  hearts  to  hear,  for  it  will  teach  yon  how  mnch 
yonr  nation  and  tribes  have  been  the  subject  of  the  especial  care 
and  lova  of  the  Great  Spirit.  "When  my  children  say,  speak,  I 
shall  be  ready  to  apeak," 

Here  the  misuonary  took  his  seat,  wisely  aw^ting  a  demon- 
stration on  the  part  of  the  council,  ere  he  ventured  to  proceed 
any  fiirther.  This  was  the  first  occasion  on  which  he  had  ever 
ittempted  to  broach,  in  a  direct  form,  his  favorite  theory  of  the 
"  lost  tribes."  Let  a  man  get  once  f^Iy  possessed  of  any 
pec'jliar  notion,  whether  it  be  on  religion,  political  economy, 
morals,  politics,  arte,  or  any  thing  else,  and  he  sees  litUe  beside 
hia  beloved  principle,  which  he  is  at  all  times  ready  to  advance, 
defend,  demonstrate,  or  expatiate  on.  Nothing  can  be  simplci 
than  the  two  groat  dogmas  of  Christianity,  which  are  so  plai> 
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tliat  all  can  both  comprehend  them  and  feel  their  truth.  They 
teach  as  to  love  God,  the  anrest  way  to  obey  him,  and  to  love 
oar  neighbor  as  onrselvea.  Any  one  can  nndeiBtand  this ;  all 
can  see  how  just  it  is,  and  how  much  of  moral  sublimit  it  con- 
ttuna.  It  is  Qodlike,  and  brings  us  neai  the  very  essence  of  the 
Divinity,  which  is  love,  mercy,  and  truth.  Tet  how  few  are 
content  to  accept  the  teachings  of  the  Savioni  in  this  lespcct, 
without  embarrassing  them  with  theories  that  have  so  much  of 
their  origin  in  human  fancies.  We  do  not  mean  by  this,  how- 
over,  that  Parson  Amen  was  so  very  wrong  in  bestowing  a  part 
of  his  attention  on  that  wonderful  people,  who,  eo  early  set 
apart  by  the  Creator  as  the  creatures  of  his  own  especial  ends, 
have  already  played  so  great  a  part  in  the  history  of  naUons, 
and  who  are  designed,  so  far  as  we  can  penetrate  revelation, 
yet  to  enact  their  share  in  the  eublime  drama  of  human  events. 

As  for  the  council,  its  members  were  moved  by  more  than 
ordinary  curiosity  to  hear  what  further  the  missionary  might 
Lave  to  eay,  though  all  present  succeeded  admirably  in  suppres- 
yng  the  exhibition  of  any  interest  that  might  seem  weak  and 
womanly.  After  a  decent  delay,  therefore,  Bear's  Meat  inti- 
mated to  tbe  parson  that  it  would  be  agreeable  to  the  chiefs 
present  to  listen  to  him  further. 

"My  children,  I  have  a  great  tradition  to  tell  yon,"  the  mis- 
sionary resumed,  as  soon  as  on  his  feet  agmn ;  "  a  very  great 
and  divine  tradition ;  not  a  tradition  of  man's,  but  one  that 
came  direct  from  the  Manitoa  himself,  Peter  has  spoken 
truth ;  there  is  but  one  Great  Spirit ;  he  is  the  Qreat  Spirit  of 
all  colors,  and  tribes,  and  nations.  He  made  all  men  of  the 
same  clay."  Here  a  slight  sensation  was  perceptible  among  the 
audience,  most  of  whom  were  very  decidedly  of  a  different 
opinion,  on  this  point  of  natural  history.  But  the  missionary 
was  now  so  far  warmed  with  his  subject  as  to  disregard  any 
flight  interruption,  and  proceeded  as  if  his  listeners  had  betrayed 
no  feeling.  "And he  divided  them  afterward  into  nations  and 
tribes.  It  was  then  that  be  caused  the  color  of  his  cieatuies 
to  change.  Some  he  kept  white,  as  he  had  made  them.  Som; 
12 
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he  pat  behind  a  dark  clond,  and  they  became  altogether  black. 
Our  wise  men  think  that  this  was  done  in  pnnishment  for  theii 
una.  Some  he  painted  rod,  like  the  nations  on  this  continent." 
Here  Peter  raised  a  finger,  in  sign  that  he  would  ask  a  qnes- 
tion ;  for,  without  pennisaion  granted,  no  Indian  wonld  inter- 
rupt Iho  speaker.  Indeed,  no  one  of  leas  claims  than  Peter 
would  hardly  have  presumed  to  take  the  step  he  now  did,  and 
(hat  because  he  saw  a  burning  curiosity  gleaming  in  the  bright 
eyes  of  so  many  in  the  dark  circle. 

"Say  on,  Peter,"  answered  the  missionary  to  this  sign  ;  "  I 
will  reply." 

"  Let  my  brother  say  viky  the  Great  Spirit  turned  the  Indian 
to  a  red  color !  Was  he  angry  with  him  t  or  did  he  p^t  bim 
so  out  of  loTc!" 

"  This  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you,  friends.  There  are  many 
colors  among  men,  in  different  parts  of  the  world,  and  many 
shades  among  people  of  the  same  color.  There  are  pale-facea 
(air  as  the  lily,  and  there  are  pale-faces  so  dark,  as  scarcely  to 
be  distinguished  from  blacks.  The  sun  does  mnch  of  this ; 
but  no  sun,  nor  want  of  sun,  will  ever  make  a  pale-face  a  red' 
skin,  or  a  redskin  a  pale-fiice." 

"  Good — that  is  what  we  Indians  say.  The  Manitou  haii 
made  ns  different ;  he  did  not  mean  that  we  should  hre  on  the 
same  hunting-grounds,"  rejoined  Peter,  who  rarely  failed  to 
improve  every  opportunity  in  order  to  impress  on  the  minds  of 
hb  followers  the  necessity  of  now  crushing  the  serpent  in  its 
shell 

"  'So  man  can  say  that,"  answered  Parson  Amen.  "  Unless 
my  people  had  come  to  this  continent,  the  word  of  God  could 
not  have  been  preached  by  me,  along  the  shores  of  these  lakes. 
But  I  will  now  speak  of  our  great  tradition.  The  Great  Spirit 
divided  mankind  into  nations  and  tribes.  When  this  was  done, 
he  picked  out  one  for  his  chosen  people.  The  pale-faces  call 
that  iavonte,  and  for  a  long  time  much-favored  people,  Jews. 
The  Mauitou  led  them  through  a  wilderness,  and  even  through 
a  salt  lake,  until  they  reached  a  promised  land,  where  he  per 
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mitted  i^Lem  to  live  for  many  hundred  viutera,  A  groat 
triumph  was  to  come  oat  of  that  people — the  trinmphs  of  tmtfa 
and  of  the  law,  over  Bin  and  death.  In  the  conrse  of  time — " 
Here  a  ^ oong  chief  rose,  made  a  Bign  of  cantion,  and  cross- 
iDg  the  drcle  rapidly,  disappeared  hy  the  passage  through  which 
the  riU  flowed.  In  about  a  miuate  he  retnmed,  showing  the 
way  into  the  centre  of  the  coaacil  to  one  whom  all  present  im- 
mediately recognized  aa  a  mnner,  by  his  dress  and  equipments. 
Important  newi  was  at  hand  ;  yet  not  a  man  of  all  that  crowd 
either  rose  or  spohe,  in  impatience  to  learn  what  it  was  I 
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■  win  will  beUars  thl^  with  ■  imlle  wlwH  blMta 
Woold,  like  thfl  patrlarch'B,  wotho  n  djliig  hom- 
With  Tolce  BB  Ion-,  u  gentle,  imd  cmsidiig 
Ai  B"«  won  msMan'*  Ug»  in  moonlight  boi»« ; 

"  yna  Imk  like  patdant  Jab'^  uehawing  otU  ; 
Vlth  motions  gnio«fliI  m  ths  birda  In  ilr; 
ThoD  ut,  Id  gober  truth,  tha  Tsrlut  devil 
That  e'er  cIlDched  Itngera  In  a  c^Elve'i  hairr 

Eiuihik'b  BtO-^aoM. 

ALTBonaH  the  airiva]  of  the  runner  was  so  totally  unexpect- 
ed, it  scarcely  distuihed  the  quiet  of  that  grave  assembly.  TTi< 
approaching  step  had  been  heard,  and  he  was  introduced  in  the 
manner  mentioned,  when  the  young  chief  reeumed  his  seat, 
saving  the  messenger  standing  near  the  centre  of  the  circle, 
and  altogether  within  the  iuflaence  of  the  light.  He  was  an 
Ottawa,  and  had  evidently  travelled  far  and  Cast  At  length  be 
spoke ;  no  one  having  put  a  single  question  to  him,  or  betrayed 
the  least  aign  of  impatient  curiosity. 

"  I  come  to  tell  the  chiefa  what  has  happened,"  said  the  run- 
ner, "  Our  Great  Father  from  Quebec  has  sent  his  young  men 
against  the  Yankees.  Red  warriors,  too,  were  there  in  hun- 
dreds— "  here  a  murmur  of  interest  was  slightly  apparent 
among  the  chiefs — "their  path  led  them  to  Detroit;  it  i> 
taken." 

A  low  murmur,  expresmve  of  satisfaction,  passed  round  the 
circle,  for  Detroit  was  then  the  most  important  of  all  the  posts 
held  by  the  Americans,  along  the  whole  line  of  the  great  lakeEL 
Eye  met  eye  in  surprise  and  admiration ;  then  one  of  the  oljer 
chie&  yielded  to  his  interest  in  the  subject,  and  inquired — 
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"Hare  our  young  men  taken  many  pale-face  scalps  t" 

"So  few  that  they  are  not  wortii  counting.  I  did  not  see 
one  pole  that  was  aactt  as  on  Indian  loves  to  look  on." 

"Did  onr  young  men  keep  ba<±,  and  let  the  waniois  from 
Qaebeo  do  all  the  fghtingi" 

"  No  one  fon^t.  The  Yankees  asked  to  be  made  prisoners, 
without  using  their  rifles.  Never  before  have  so  many  captives 
been  led  into  the  villages  with  so  little  to  make  their  enemier 
look  on  them  with  friendly  eyes." 

A  gleam  of  fierce  delight  passed  athwart  the  dark  features  of 
Feter.  It  is  probable  that  he  fell  into  the  same  error,  on  hear- 
ing these  tidings,  as  t^t  which  so  generally  prevailed  for  a 
short  time  among  the  natives  of  the  old  world,  at  the  com- 
mencement of  botii  of  the  two  last  wars  of  the  republic,  when 
the  disasters  with  which  tliey  opened  induced  bo  many  to  fall 
into  the  &tal  error  of  regarding  Jonathan  as  merely  a  "  shop 
keeper."  A  shopkeeper,  in  a  certain  setise,  he  may  well  be 
accounted ;  but  among  his  wares  are  tums,  that  he  haa  the  head, 
the  heart,  and  the  hands  to  nse,  as  man  has  very  rarely  been 
known  to  ose  them  before.  Even  at  this  very  instant,  the 
brilliant  success  which  lias  rendered  the  aimed  citizens  of  this 
country  the  wonder  of  Europe,  is  reacting  on  the  masses  of  the 
old  worid,  teaching  them  their  power,  and  inciting  them  to 
staod  up  to  the  r^^Iarly  armed  bands  of  their  rolei^  with  a 
spirit  and  confidence  that,  hitherto,  has  been  litUe  known  in 
their  historiea.  Happy,  thrice  happy  will  it  be,  if  the  conquer- 
ors use  their  success  in  mpif^tion,  and  settle  down  into  the 
ways  of  practical  reason,  instead  of  suffering  their  minds  to  bo 
ledastoay  inqnest  of  the  political  jack-o'-lantems,  that  are  cer- 
tain to  conduct  their  followers  into  the  quagmires  of  impractica- 
ble and  visionary  theories.  To  aboli^  abuses,  to  set  in  motion 
the  car  of  state  on  the  track  of  justice  and  economy,  and  to 
dietiDgnish  between  that  which  is  really  essential  to  human 
happiness  and  human  rights,  and  that  which  is  merely  the  result 
of  soma  wild  and  bootless  proposition  in  political  economy, 
uro  the  great  self-imposed  tasks  that  the  European  people  seem 
JOglf 
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now  to  liave  assumed;  and  Gtod  grant  that  they  maj  complete 
tlieir  l&boTs  with  the  moderation  and  saccess  with  which  they 
would  appear  to  have  cotmnenced  them  I 

Aa  for  Peter,  witli  the  curse  of  jgEorance  weighing  on  lua 
mind,  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  he  fancied  his  own  great  task 
of  destroying  the  whites  was  so  mach  the  lighter,  in  cOnsiv 
qnence  of  the  feeble  defence  of  tihe  Yankees  at  Detroit  The 
runner  was  now  questioned  by  the  different  chiefs  for  details, 
which  he  famished  with  sufficient  intelligence  and  distinctness. 
The  whole  of  that  discreditable  story  is  too  prominent  in  history, 
and  of  too  recent  occurrence,  to  stand  in  need  of  lepetition 
here.  When  the  runner  had  told  his  tale,  the  chie&  broke  the 
order  of  their  circle,  to  converse  the  more  easily  concerning  the 
great  events  which  had  just  occurred.  Some  were  not  back- 
ward in  letting  their  contempt  for  the  "Yankees"  be  known. 
Here  were  three  of  their  strong  places  taken,  in  quick  succos- 
Hon,  and  almost  without  a  blow.  Detroit,  the  strongest  of 
them  all,  and  defended  by  an  army,  had  fallen  in  a  way  to 
bring  the  blnsh  to  the  American  &ce,  seemingly  leaving  the 
whole  of  the  north-western  frontier  of  the  country  ravished 
from  the  red  man,  exposed  to  his  incursions  and  depredations. 

"What  does  my  father  think  of  this)"  asked  Bear's  Meat  of 
Peter,  as  the  two  stood  apart,  in  a  cluster  of  some  three  or 
four  of  the  principal  personages  present  "  Docs  the  news  mate 
his  heart  stronger  1" 

"It  is  always  strong  when  this  business  is  before  it  The 
Manitou  has  long  looked  darklylipon  the  red  men,  but  now 
his  face  brightens.  The  cloud  is  pasdog  from  before  his  coun- 
tenance, and  ne  can  b^^  again  to  see  his  smile.  It  will  bo 
with  oar  sons  as  it  was  with  our  fathers.  Oor  hnnting^pronnds 
will  he  our  own,  and  the  buffalo  and  doer  will  be  plenty  in 
OUT  wigwams.  The  fire-water  will  flow  after  them  Qi&t  brought 
it  into  the  country,  and  the  red  man  will  once  more  be  happy, 
as  in  times  past  I" 

The  iffnu  faltius  of  human  happiness  employs  all  minds, 
all  faculties,  all  pens,  and  all  theories,  just  at  this  parlicolai 
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A  thouaand  projects  have  been  broached,  will  con- 
tinue to  be  broached,  and  will  fail,  each  in  its  time,  showing 
tlie  mistakes  of  men,  withont  remedjing  the  erils  of  which  they 
complain.  Tiua  Ja  not  because  a  beneficent  Providence  has 
neglected  to  enhght«n  their  minds,  and  to  show  them  the  way 
to  be  happy,  here  and  hereafter;  bnt  becaoae  boman  conceit 
runs,  pari  passu,  with  human  woes,  and  we  are  too  proud  to 
look  for  our  lesaouB  of  conduct,  in  that  code  in  which  they  have 
been  set  before  us  by  nnerring  wisdom  and  ceaseless  love.  If 
the  poUlical  ecouomista,  and  reformers,  and  revolutionists  of 
the  age,  would  turn  from  their  apeculatjona  to  those  familiar 
precepts  which  all  are  taught  and  so  few  obey,  they  would  find 
rules  for  every  emergency  ;  and,  most  of  all,  would  they  leam 
the  great  secret  which  lies  so  profoundly  hid  irom  them  and 
their  philosophy,  in  the  contented  mind.  Nothing  short  of  this 
will  ever  bring  the  mighty  reform  that  the  world  needs.  The 
press  may  be  declared  free,  but  a  very  brief  experience  will 
teach  those  who  fancy  that  this  one  conquest  wiU  secnre  the 
victory,  that  they  have  only  obt^ned  King  Stork  in  the  lien  of 
King  Log ;  a  vulgar  and  most  hideous  tyrant  for  one  of  royal 
birth  and  gentle  manners.  They  may  set  np  the  rule  of  patriots 
by  profession,  in  place  of  the  dominion  of  those  who  have  so 
long  pretended  that  the  art  of  gOTcming  descends  from  male  to 
male,  according  to  the  order  of  primogeniture,  and  live  to 
wonder  that  love  of  country  shoold  have  so  many  weaknesses 
in  common  with  love  of  iteelf  They  may  rely  on  written 
charters  for  their  liberties,  instead  of  the  divine  right  of  kings, 
and  come  perchance  to  learn,  that  neither  language,  nor  cove- 
nants, nor  signatures,  nor  seals  availmuch,  as  agmnat  the  neces- 
sities of  nations,  and  the  policy  of  rulera.  Do  we  then  regard 
reform  as  impossible,  and  society  to  be  doomed  to  struggle  on 
in  its  old  sloughs  of  oppression  and  abuses  ?  Far  from  it.  We 
believe  and  hope,  that  at  each  effort  of  a  sage  character,  some- 
thing is  gained,  while  much  more  than  bad  been  expected  ia 
lost ;  and  such  we  think  will  continue  to  be  the  course  of  events, 
until  men  shall  reach  that  period  in  their  history  when,  possi- 
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biy  to  their  wooder,  they  will  find  that  a  &nttlesB  code  for  the 
government  of  all  their  affairs  has  been  lying  neglected,  d^Iy 
and  honrly,  in  their  veiy  hands,  for  eighteen  centaricB  and  a 
half,  withont  their  perceiving  the  all-important  truth.  In  dne 
reason  this  code  will  Bopersede  all  otbera,  when  the  world  will, 
f(.r  the  first  time,  be  happy  and  truly  free. 

There  vaa  a  marked  resemblance  between  the  hopes  and  ex- 
pectations of  Fcter,  in  reference  to  the  overthrow  of  his  pale- 
face enemies  on  the  American  continent,  and  those  of  the  rev- 
olutionists of  the  old  world  in  reference  to  the  overthrow  of 
their  Btrong-intreoched  foes  on  that  of  Europe.  Each  fanoiei 
success  more  easy  of  attainment  than  the  end  is  likely  to  show ; 
both  overlook  the  terrible  power  of  their  adversaries;  and 
both  take  the  sii^estions  of  a  hope  that  is  lively  rather  than 
enlightened,  as  the  substitute  for  the  lessons  of  wisdom. 

It  was  some  little  tjme  ere  the  council  had  so  far  regained  its 
calm,  as  to  think  of  inviting  the  mis»onary  to  resume  his  dis- 
course. The  last  had  necessarily  heard  the  news,  and  was  so 
much  troubled  by  it,  as  to  feel  no  great  disposition  to  proceed ; 
but  Peter  intimating  that  "  the  ears  of  his  friends  were  open," 
ho  was  of  opinion  it  would  be  wisest  to  go  on  with  his  tradi- 

"Thns  it  was,  my  children,"  Parson  Amen  continued,  the 
circle  being  just  as  quiet  and  attentive  as  if  no  interruption  had 
occurred — "  the  Great  Spirit,  selecting  from  among  the  nations 
of  the  earth,  one  to  be  his  chosen  people.  I  cannot  stop,  now, 
to  tell  yon  all  he  did  for  this  nation,  in  the  way  of  wonders  and 
power;  but,  finally,  he  placed  them  in  a  beautifiil  country, 
where  milk  and  honey  abounded,  and  made  them  its  masters. 
From  that  people,  in  his  earthly  character,  came  the  Christ 
whom  we  missionaries  preach  to  you,  and  who  is  the  great  head 
of  our  church.  Although  the  Jews,  or  Israelites,  as  we  call 
that  people,  where  thus  honored  and  thus  favored  of  the  Mani- 
tou,  they  were  but  men,  they  had  the  weaknesses  of  men.  On 
more  than  one  occasion  they  displeased  the  Great  Spirit,  and 
that  so  seriously  aa  to  draw  down  condign  punishment  on  thent 
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■elves,  and  on  their  wires  asd  i^uldren.  In  various  vays  were 
they  visited  for  their  backsliding  and  sins,  each  time  repenting 
and  receiving  foi^veneas.  At  length  the  Oieat  Spirit,  tared  of 
their  forgetfaliieaB  and  crimes,  allowed  an  army  to  come  into 
their  land,  and  to  cany  away  u  csptires  no  less  tbui  ten  of 
their  twelve  tribes ;  putting  their  people  in  strange  hunting- 
grounds.  Now,  thia  h^pened  many  thonsauds  of  moons  since, 
and  no  one  can  say  with  certainty  what  has  become  of  those 
captives,  whom  ChriHtians  are  accustomed  to  call  '  the  losttribes 
of  Israel.'" 

Here  the  mieaionary  paused  to  arrange  his  tiwoghta,  and  a 
slight  murmur  was  heard  in  the  circle  as  the  chiefs  communed 
together,  in  interested  commeuta  on  what  had  just  been  said. 
The  pause,  hoivever,  was  short,  and  the  speaker  again  proceed- 
ed, safe  from  any  ungracioos  interruption,  among  auditors  so 
trained  in  self-restiaint. 

"  Children,  I  shall  not  now  say  any  thing  tonching  the  birth 
of  Christ,  the  redemption  of  the  world,  and  the  history  of  the 
two  tribes  that  remained  in  the  land  where  Ood  had  placed  his 
people ;  for  that  is  a  part  of  the  subject  that  comes  properly 
within  the  scope  of  my  ordinary  teaching.  At  present  I  wish 
only  to  speak  of  yourselves ;  of  the  red  man  of  America,  of  his 
probable  origin  and  end,  and  of  a  great  discovery  that  many  of 
us  tlunk  we  have  made,  on  this  most  interesting  topic  in  the 
history  of  the  good  book.  Does  any  one  present  know  aught 
of  the  ten  lost  tribes  of  whom  I  have  spoken  V 

Eye  met  eye,  and  expectation  was  lively  among  thos^  primi-  - 
live  and  nntanght  savages.  At  length  Crowsfeather  arose  to 
answer,  the  missionary  standing  the  whole  time,  motionless,  as 
if  waiting  for  a  reply. 

"My  brother  has  told  us  a  tradition,"  eaid  the  Pottawatta- 
mie. "  It  is  a  good  tradition.  It  is  »  etcange  tradition.  Bed 
men  love  to  hear  such  traditions.  It  is  wonderful  that  so  many 
aa  ten  tribes  should  be  Itisl,  ai,  the  same  time,  and  no  one  know 
what  has  become  of  them  1  My  brother  asks  us  if  tee  know 
what  has  become  of  these  ten  tribes.     How  should  poor  red 
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men,  nbo  live  on  their  hnnting-gronnds,  and  who  are  bmy 
when  the  gmes  grows  in  getting  together  food  for  their  squaws 
and  pappoosea,  against  a  time  when  the  bnfialo  can  find  noth- 
ing to  eat  in  this  part  of  the  world,  know  any  thing  of  a  people 
that  they  never  saw  !  My  brother  has  asked  a  question  that  be 
only  can  answer.  Let  him  tell  as  where  these  ten  tribes  are  to 
be  fonnd,  if  he  knows  the  place.  We  shonld  like  to  go  and 
look  at  them." 

"Here!"  exchdmed  the  miBsIonary,  the  instant  Giowsfea- 
ther  ceased  speaking,  and  even  before  he  was  seated.  "  Here 
— in  t.hifl  council — on  these  prunes — in  these  openings — here, 
on  the  shores  of  the  great  lakes  of  sweet  water,  and  throughout 
the  land  of  America,  are  these  tribes  to  be  found.  The  red 
man  is  a  Jew  ;  a  Jew  is  a  red  man.  The  Manitou  has  brought 
the  scattered  people  of  Israel  to  this  part  of  the  world,  and  I 
see  his  power  in  the  wonderful  fact.  Nothing  but  a  miracle 
could  have  done  this  )" 

Great  was  the  admiration  of  the  Indians  at  tliis  announce- 
ment !  None  of  their  own  traditions  gave  this  account  of  tbeir 
origin ;  but  there  is  reason  to  believe,  on  the  other  hand,  that 
none  of  them  contradict  it.  Nevertheless,  here  was  a  medi- 
cine-priest of  the  pale-faces  boldly  proclaiming  the  fact,  and 
great  was  the  wonder  of  all  who  heard,  thereat !  Having 
spoken,  the  missionary  ag^n  paused,  that  his  words  might  pro- 
dace  their  effect.  Bear's  Meat  now  became  his  interrogator, 
ridng  respectfully,  and  standing  daring  the  colloquy  that  sue- 
'  ceedcd. 

"  My  brother  has  spoken  a  great  tradition,"  said  the  Meno- 
menee.     "IKd  he  first  bear  it  from  his  fitthers!" 

"  In  part,  only.  The  history  of  the  lost  tribes  has  come 
down  to  ns  from  our  &thers ;  It  is  written  in  the  good  book  of 
the  pale-faces ;  the  book  that  contiuns  the  word  of  the  Great 
Spirit" 

"  Does  the  good  book  of  the  pale-faces  say  that  the  red  men 
are  the  children  of  the  people  be  has  mentioned  f" 

"  I  cannot  say  that  it  does.     While  the  good  book  tells  as  aa 
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mucli,  it  also  loaves  very  much  untold.  It  ia  best  that  we  should 
look  for  onreelves,  that  we  may  &id  oat  some  of  ita  meaniiigs. 
It  b  in  thns  looking,  tliat  many  Christians  see  the  great  tnith 
which  makes  the  Indians  of  America  and  the  Jews  beyond  the 
great  salt  lake,  one  and  the  same  people." 

"  If  this  be  so,  let  my  brother  tell  as  how  lar  it  is  Irom  oqi 
himting-grounda  to  that  distant  land  across  the  groat  salt  lake!" 

"  I  cannot  give  you  this  distance  in  miles  exactly ;  bnt  I  snp- 
poee  it  may  be  elcTcn  or  twelve  times  the  length  of  Michigan." 

"  Will  my  brother  tell  ns  how  much  of  this  long  path  is 
water,  and  how  much  of  it  is  dry  land )" 

"Perhaps  one-fourth  is  land,  aa  the  traveller  may  choose ; 
the  rest  must  be  water,  if  the  journey  be  made  from  the  ris- 
ing toward  the  setting  aun,  which  is  the  shortest  path ;  bnt, 
let  the  journey  be  made  from  the  setting  toward  the  rising 
SOD,  and  there  is  httle  water  to  cross ;  rivers  and  lakes  of  nc 
great  width,  as  is  seen  here,  bnt  only  a  small  breadth  of  salt 
lake." 

"Are  there,  then,  two  roads  to  that  far  off  land,  where  the 
red  men  are  thought  to  have  once  Ured !" 

"  Even  BO.  The  traveller  may  come  to  this  spot  from  that 
land  by  way  of  the  rising  sun,  or  by  way  of  the  setting  sun." 

The  general  movement  among  the  members  of  the  council 
denoted  the  surprise  with  wHcb  this  account  was  received.  As 
the  Indians,  until  they  have  had  much  intercourse  with  the 
whites,  very  generally  believe  the  earth  to  be  flat,  it  was  not 
easy  for  them  to  comprehend  how  a  given  point  could  be  reached 
by  directly  opposite  routes.  Such  an  apparent  contradiction 
wonld  be  very  likely  to  extort  further  questions. 

"  My  brother  is  a  medicine-man  of  the  pale-^tces ;  his  hairs 
are  gray,"  observed  Crowsfeather,  "Some  of  your  medicine- 
men are  good,  and  some  wicked.  It  is  so  with  the  mcdiciDc- 
men  of  the  redskins.  Good  and  had  are  to  be  found  in  all 
nationi.  A  medicine-man  of  your  people  cheated  my  young 
men  by  promising  to  show  them  where  fire-water  grows.  He 
did  not  show  them.     He  let  them  smell,  but  he  did  not  let  them 
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drink.  That  was  a  wicked  medicine-man.  His  scalp  would 
not  be  safe  did  my  yonng  men  see  it  agsaa — "  here  the  bee- 
hunter,  insensibly  to  himself,  felt  for  his  rifle,  making  sure  that 
he  had  it  between  his  I^;  the  corporal  being  a  little  amrprised 
at  the  sadden  start  he  gave.  .  "  His  hair  does  not  grow  on  his 
head  closer  than  the  trees  grow  to  the  gronnd.  Eren  a  tree 
can  bo  cat  down.  But  all  medicine-men  are  not  alike.  My 
brother  is  a  good  medicine-man.  AU  he  says  may  not  be  jaat 
as  he  thinks,  bat  he  believes  what  be  say^  It  is  wonderful 
how  men  can  look  two  ways ;  but  it  is  more  wonderful  tbst 
they  should  go  to  the  same  place  by  paths  that  lead  before  and 
behind.  This  we  do  not  understand  ;  my  brother  will  tell  us 
how  it  can  be." 

"  I  believe  I  understand  what  it  Is  that  my  children  would 
know.  They  think  the  earth  la  flat,  but  the  pale-faces  know 
that  it  b  round.  He  who  travels  and  travels  toward  the  set- 
ting Bun  would  come  to  this  very  spot,  if  he  travelled  long 
enough.  The  distance  would  bo  great,  hut  the  end  of  every 
straight  path  in  this  world  is  the  place  of  starting." 

"  My  brother  saya  this.  He  says  many  curious  things.  1 
have  heard  a  medicine-man  of  his  people  say  that  the  pale-faces 
bave  seen  their  Great  Spirit,  talked  with  him,  walked  with  him. 
It  is  not  so  with  us  Indiana.  Our  Manitou  speaks  to  us  in 
thunder  only.  We  are  ignorant,  and  wish  to  learn  moje  than 
we  now  know.  Has  my  brother  ever  travelled  on  that  path 
which  ends  where  it  begins !  Once,  on  the  prairies,  I  lost  my 
way.  There  was  snow,  and  glad  was  I  to  find  tracks.  I  fol- 
lowed the  tracks.  But  one  traveller  had  passed.  After  walk- 
ing an  hour,  two  had  passed.  Another  hour,  and  the  three  had 
passed.  Then  I  saw  the  tracks  were  my  own,  and  that  I  had 
been  walking,  as  the  squaws  reason,  round  and  round,  but  not 
going  ahead." 

"  I  understand  my  friend,  but  he  is  wrong.  It  is  no  mattor 
which  path  the  lost  tribes  travelled  to  get  here.  Hie  main 
i^estion  is,  whether  they  came  at  aU.  I  see  in  the  red  men,  in 
their  customs,  their  history,  their  looks,  and  even  in  thair  tradi- 
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tioQs,  proo&  that  they  are  these  Jews,  once  the  fovored  people 
of  tte  Great  Spirit" 

"If  the  Maniton  so  well  lorea  the  Indians,  why  has  he  per- 
mitteithe  pale-feces  to  take  away  their  hunting  groonds )  Why 
has  he  made  the  red  maa  poor,  and  the  white  man  rich  ?  Bro- 
ther, I  am  a&aid  yonr  tradition  is  a  lying  tradition,  or  theso 
things  would  not  be  eo." 

"  It  ia  sot  given  to  men  to  understand  tlie  wisdom  that 
Cometh  &om  above.  That  which  seemeth  bo  strange  to  ns  may 
bo  right.  The  lost  tribes  had  offended  God ;  and  their  scatter- 
ing, and  captivity,  and  punishment,  arc  bat  so  many  proofs  of 
hb  diapleasore.  Bnt,  if  lost,  we  hare  reason  to  believe  that 
one  day  they  will  be  found.  Yes,  my  children,  it  will  be  the 
pleasure  of  tie  Great  Spirit,  one  day,  to  restore  yon  to  the  land 
of  your  fathers,  and  make  you  again,  what  yon  once  were,  a 
great  and  glorious  people  I" 

As  the  well-meaning  but  enthusiastic  missionary  spote  with 
great  fervor,  the  announcement  of  such  an  event,  coming  as  it 
did  from  one  whom  they  respected,  even  while  they  could  not 
understand  him,  did  not  fail  to  produce  a  deep  sensation.  If 
their  fortnnes  were  really  the  care  of  the  Great  Spirit,  and 
justice  was  to  be  done  to  them  by  Lis  love  and  TTisdom,  then 
wonld  the  projects  of  Peter,  and  those  who  acted  and  felt  with 
him,  be  unnecessary,  and  might  lead  to  evil  instead  of  to  good. 
That  sagacious  savage  did  not  fail  to  discover  this  truth  ;  and 
he  now  believed  it  might  be  well  for  him  to  say  a  word,  in  order 
to  lessen  the  influence  Parson  Amen  might  otherwise  obtain 
among  those  wKom  it  was  his  design  to  mould  in  a  way  entirely 
lo  meet  his  own  wishes.  So  intense  "was  the  desire  of  this  mys- 
terious leader  to  esecnte  vengeance  on  the  pale-faces,  that  the 
redemption  of  the  tribes  from  misery  and  poverty,  unaccom- 
panied by  this  part  of  his  own  project,  would  have  given  him 
pain  in  lien  of  pleasure.  His  very  soul  had  got  to  be  absorbed 
ia  this  one  notion  of  retribution,  and  of  annihilation  for  the  op- 
pressors of  his  race ;  and  he  regarded  aU  things  through  a  medium 
of  revenge,  thus  created  by  his  feelings,  much  as  the  missionaiy 
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endeavurcd  to  bend  everj  iact  and  circomstance,  connected  with 
the  Indiana,  to  the  aapport  of  Ha  theory  touching  Uimt  Jewish 
oiipn, 

When  Fetei  arose,  theiefoie,  fierce  ,and  malignant  passioni 
were  at  work  In  hJa  boBom ;  sach  aa  a  merciful  and  a  benignant 
deity  never  wishes  to  aee  in  the  breast  of  man,  whether  civilized 
or  savage.  The  self-command  of  the  Tribeless,  however,  was 
great,  and  he  so  &r  aacceeded  in  suppressing  the  volcano  thai 
was  raging  within,  as  to  speak  with  hia  uaoal  dignity,  and  an 
entire  calnmeas  of  exterior. 

"  My  brotiieTa  have  heard  what  the  medicine-man  had  to 
say,"  Feter  commenced.  "  He  has  told  them  tliat  which  was 
new  to  them.  He  has  told  them  an  Indian  is  not  an  Indian. 
That  a  ted  man  is  a  pale-face,  and  that  ve  are  not  wltat  we 
thought  we  were.  It  is  good  to  learn.  It  makes  the  difference 
between  the  wise  and  the  foolish.  The  pale-faces  learn  more 
than  the  redskins.  That  is  the  way  they  have  learned  how  to 
get  oar  htinting-^;roandB.  That  is  the  way  they  have  learned 
to  btuld  their  villages  on  the  spots  where  oar  fathers  killed  the 
deer.  That  is  the  way  they  have  learned  how  to  come  and  teU 
ns  that  we  are  not  Indians,  bnt  Jews.  I  wish  to  learn.  Thoogh 
old,  my  mind  craves  to  know  more.  That  I  may  know  more,  I 
will  ask  this  medicine-man  qneationa,  and  my  brothers  can  open 
their  ears,  and  leam  a  little,  too,  by  what  he  answers.  Per  ■ 
haps  we  shall  believe  that  we  are  not  redakina,  but  pale-faces. 
Perhaps  we  shall  believe  that  our  true  hnnting^;rounda  are  not 
near  the  great  lakes  of  sweet  water,  but  under  the  rising  sun. 
Perhaps  we  shall  wish  to  go  home,  and  to  leave  these  pleasant 
openings  for  the  pale-&ces  to  put  their  cabins  on  them,  as 
the  small-poz  that  they  have  also  ^ven  to  ns,  puts  its  sores 
on  om'  bodies.  Brother — "  turning  toward  the  missionary 
— "listen.  Yon  say  we  are  no  longer  Indians,  but  Jews :  is 
this  true  of  a!l  red  men,  or  only  of  the  tribes  whose  chiefs 
are  Aere  P" 

"OitUl  red  men,  as  I  most  sincerely  believe.  Yon  are  now 
red,  bnt  onco  all  of  yonr  people  were  fairer  than  the  fairest  of 
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tlie  [)^a-£iM:3      It  is  climate,  and  bardshipa,  and  sufferings  that 
have  changed  yoor  color." 

" If  Buffering  can  do  that"  Tetnmcd  Feter,  wilh  emphaua, 
"  I  wonder  ire  are  not  black.  WhaLo//  our  bunliug-gTouiidb 
are  covered  with  the  farma  of  y onr  people,  I  think  we  shall  be 

Signs  of  powerfnl  diegoat  were  now  visible  among  tbe  listen- 
ers, an  Indian  having  mncb  of  the  contempt  t^t  seems  to 
weigb  so  heavily  on  that  nnfottanate  class,  for  all  of  the  color 
mentioned.  At  tbe  sooth,  as  ia  known,  the  rod  man  bas  al- 
ready made  a.  slave  of  the  descendants  of  the  children  of  Afiica, 
bat  no  maD-haa  ever  yet  made  a  slave  of  a  son  of  the  American 
fc^rats  1  Thai  ia  a  resnlt  which  no  human  power  has  yet  been 
able  to  accomplish.  Eaily  in  the  settlement  of  the  coon^, 
attempte  were  indeed  made,  by  sending  a  few  iodividaals  to  the 
islands ;  bat  so  unsnccessfid  did  the  experiment  torn  ont  to  be, 
that  tbe  design  was  soon  abandoBcd.  Whatever  may  b^  his 
degradation,  asd  poverty,  and  ignorance,  and  savage  ferocity,  it 
would  seem  to  be  tbe  settled  pnipoee  of  tbe  American  Indians 
of  our  own  territories — anliie  tbe  aborigines  wbo  are  to  bo 
found  further  sootli — to  lire  and  die  free  men. 

"  My  children,"  answered  the  missionary,  "  I  pretend  not  to 
say  what  will  h^pen,  except,  as  it  bas  been  told  to  ns  in  the 
word  of  God.  Ton.  know  that  we  pale-faces  have  a  book,  in 
which  the  Great  Spirit  has  told  us  bis  laws,  and  foretold  to  us 
many  of  the  things  that  are  to  happen.  Some  of  these  things 
have  happened,  while  some  remain  to  happen.  Tbe  loss  of  the 
l«n  tribes  was  foretold,  and  h(a  happened;  but  tbeir  being 
found  agmn,  has  not  yet  happened,  unless  indeed  I  am  so 
blessed  as  to  be  one  of  those  wbo  have  been  permitted  to  meet 
them  in  these  openings.  Here  is  tbe  book — it  goes  where  I  go, 
and  is  my  companion  and  friend,  by  day  and  by  nigbt ;  in  good 
and  evil ;  in  season  and  ont  of  season.  To  this  book  I  cling  as 
lo  my  great  anchor,  that  is  to  carry  me  through  tbe  storms  in 
safety  I     Every  line  in  it  ia  precious  ;  every  word  true  I" 

Perhaps  half  the  chie&  present  had  seen  boo^  before,  while 
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those  who  now  Md  eyes  on  one  for  the  first  time,  had  heard  of 
this  art  of  the  piJe-faces,  which  enabled  them  to  set  down  their 
traditdons  iu  a  way  peculiar  to  themselves.  £yeu  the  Indiana 
have  their  records,  however,  thongh  resorting  to  the  nae  of  nat- 
ural si^ia,  and  a  ^eciea  of  hieroglyphics,  in  lien  of  the  more 
rtistical  process  of  nsing  words  and  letters,  in  a  systeuuzed 
written  language.  The  Bible,  too,  was  a  book  of  which  all  had 
heard,  more  or  leas ;  though  not  one  t^  those  present  had  ever 
been  the  subject  of  its  influence.  A  Christian  Indian,  indeed 
— and  a  fewof  those  were  to  be  foond  even  at  thti  day — 
would  hardly  have  attended  a  council  convened  for  the  objects 
which  had  caused  this  to  be  convened,  B^ll,  a  strong  but  regu- 
lated cariosity  existed,  to  see,  and  touch,  and  examine  the  great 
medicine-book  of  the  pale-faoes.  There  was  a  good  deal  of 
superstition  blended  with  the  Indian  maimer  oi  legwding  the 
Ba<»«d  volume  ;  some  present  having  their  doid>tfl  about  touch- 
ing it,  even  wHUe  most  excited  by  admiration,  and  a  desire  to 
probe  its  secrets. 

Peter  took  the  little  volume,  which  the  misuonaiy  extended 
as  if  invitdng  aaj  one  who  might  so  please,  to  examine  it  also. 
It  was  the  first  time  the  wary  chief  had  ever  suffered  that  mys- 
terious book  to  tootdi  him.  Among  his  other  speculations  on 
Uie  snbject  of  the  manner  in  which  the  white.. men  were  en- 
croaching, from  year  to  year,  on  the  Iwids  of  the  natives,  it  hftf* 
occurred  to  hb  mind  that  this  extraordinary  volume,  which  the 
pale-&ces  all  seemed  to  reverence,  even  to  the  drunkards  of  the 
garrisons,  might  contain  the  great  elements  of  their  power. 
Perhaps  he  was  not  very  mnch  ont  of  the  way  in  this  supposi- 
tion ;  tbdi^h  they  who  use  the  volume  habitually,  are  not  them- 
selves aware,  one  half  the  time,  why  it  is. so. 

On  t^e  ptesant  occasion,  Peter  saw  the  great  importance  of 
not  betraying  apprehension,  and  he  turned  over  the  p^s  awk- 
wardly, as  one  would  be  apt  to  handle  a  book  for  the  first  tim^ 
but  boldly  and  vithont  hesitation.  Encouraged  by  the  impu- 
nity that  accompanied  this  hardihood,  Peter  shook  the  leaves 
open,  and  held  the  volume  on  high,  in  a  way  l^at  told  his  own 
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people  that  he  cared  oot  for  its  cliamu  or  power,  lliore  ft  as 
more  of  Beetning  than  of  trath,  however,  in  this  bravado ;  foi 
never  before  had  this  extraordinary  being  made  so  heavy  a  draft 
OD  his  courage  and  gelf-command,  aa  in  the  peribrmance  of  this 
Kunple  act  He  did  not,  could  not  know  what  were  the  virtnea 
of  the  book,  and  his  im^pnation  very  readily  snggeeted  the 
worst.  As  the  great  medicine  volume  of  the  pale-focea,  it  wai 
quite  likely  to  cont^  that  which  was  bostile  to  the  red  men ; . 
and  this  fact,  ao  probable  to  his  eyes,  rendered  it  hkely  that 
some  serious  evil  to  himself  might  follow  from  Uie  contact. 
It  did  not,  however ;  and  a  amiie  of  grim  satia&ction  lighted 
hia  ewuiby  countenance,  as,  turning  to  the  miesionary,  he  said 
with  point — 

"  Let  my  brother  open  his  eyes.  I  have  looked  into  his 
medicine-book,  bnt  do  not  see  that  the  red  man  is  any  thing 
but  a  red  man.  The  Great  Spirit  made  him ;  and  what  the 
Great  Spirit  makes,  lasts.  The  pale-feces  have  made  their  book, 
and  it  lies." 

"  No,  no — ^Peter,  Peter,  thon  utterest  wicked  words.  But 
the  Lord  will  pardon  thee,  since  thon  knowest  not  what  thon 
sayest  Give  me  the  sacred  volume,  that  I  may  place  it  next 
my  heart,  where  I  humbly  trust  so  atatj  of  ite  divine  precepts 
are  already  entrenched." 

This  was  sffld  in  English,  under  the  impulse  of  feeling,  but 
being  understood  by  Peter,  flia  latter  quietly  relinquished  the 
Bible,  prepaiing  to  follow  up  the  advantage  he  perceived  he  had 
gained,  on  the  spot 

"My  brother  has  his  medicine-book,  again,"  aajd  Peter, 
"and  the  red  men  live.  This  hand  is  not  withered  like  the 
dead  branch  of  the  hemlock ;  yet  It  has  held  his  word  of  the 
Great  Spirit !  It  may  be  that  a-  redaUn  and  a  pale-fece  book 
cannot  do  each  other  harm.  -  I  looked  into  my  brother's  great 
charm,  but  did  not  see  or  hear  a  tx^ition  that  tells  me  we  are 
Jews.  There  is  a  hee-hnnter  in  these  openings.  I  have  talked 
with  him.  He  has  told  me  who  these  Jews  are.  He  says  they 
are  people  who  do  not  go  with  the  pale-face^,  bnt  live  apart 
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from  them,  like  men  wit;h  the  small-poz.  It  is  not  right  for  aty 
brother  to  come  among  the  red  men,  and  tell  them  that  their 
fethers  were  not  good  enongh  to  live,  and  eat,  and  go  on  the 
SHiEOG  paths  SiB  hia  Withers." 

"  This  is  all  a  miatake,  Peter — a  great  and  dangerous  mis- 
take I  The  bee-hunter  has  heard  the  Jews  spoken  of  bj  those 
who  do  not  snScleutly  read  the  good  book.  They  hare  been, 
and  are  still,  the  chosen  people  of  the  6reat  Spirit,  and  viU 
one  day  be  received  back  to  his  favor.  Would  that  I  were  one 
of  them,  only  enlightened  by  the  words  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment 1  No  real  Chriirtian  ever  can,  or  does  now  despise  a  son 
of  Israel,  whatever  has  been  done  in  times  past.  It  is  an 
honor,  and  not  a  di^ace,  to  be  what  I  have  said  my  friends 
are." 

"  If  this  be  so,  why  do  not  the  pale-faces  let  ns  keep  our 
bnnting-grouads  to  ourselves  t  We  are  content.  We  do  not 
wish  to  be  Jews.  Our  canoes  are  too  small  to  cross  the  great 
salt  lake.  They  are  hardly  large  enough  to  cross  the  great  lakes 
of  sweet  water.  We  should  be  tired  of  paddling  so  far.  My 
brother  says  there  is  a  rich  land  under  the  rising  sun,  which  tho 
Manitou  gave  to  the  red  men!     Is  this  so?" 

"Beyond  all  doubt  It  was  given  to  the  children  of  Israel, 
for  a  possession  forever;  and  though  you  have  been  carried 
away  irom  it  for  a  time,  there  the  land  still  is,  open  to  receive 
yon,  and  waiting  the  return  of  its  ancient  masters.  In  good 
season  that  return  must  come  ;  for  we  have  the  word  of  God 
for  it,  in  our  Christian  Bible." 

"Let  my  brother  open  his  ears  very  wide,  and  hear  what  I 
have  to  say.  We  thfmk  him  for  letting  na  know  that  we  are 
Jews.  We  believe  that  ho  thinks  what  he  says.  Still,  we 
think  we  are  rod  men,  and  Injins,  and  not  Jews.  We  never 
saw  the  place  where  the  sun  rises.  We  do  not  wish  to  see  it 
Our  hnntiDg-grounds  are  nearer  to  the  place  where  he  sets.  If 
the  pale-faces  believe  we  have  a  right  to  that  distant  land, 
which  is  so  rich  in  good  things,  we  will  give  it  to  them,  and 
keep  these  openings,  and  prairies,  and  woods.    We  know  the 
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game  of  this  country,  and  ham  foimd  ont  how  to  kill  it.  We 
do  not  know  the  game  ander  the  rising  bod-,  which  may  Mil 
ns.  Go  to  yonr  friends  and  say,  '  The  Injins  will  give  you  that 
land  near  the  rising  sun,  if  you  will  let  them  alone  on  their 
hunting-grounds,  where  they  bare  so  long  been.  They  say 
that  your  canoes  are  larger  than  their  canoes,  and  that  one  can 
carry  a  whole  tribe.  They  have  seen  some  of  yonr  big  canoes 
on  the  great  lakes,  and  have  measured  them.  ElU  all  you  hare 
got  with  your  squaws  and  pappooses,  put  yonr  property  in 
them,  and  go  back  by  the  long  path  through  which  yon  came. 
[Hen  will  the  red  man  thank  the  pale-face  and  be  his  friend. 
The  white  man  is  welcome  to  that  fer-off  land.  Let  him  take 
it,  and  build  his  villages  on  it,  and  cnt  down  its  trees.  This  b 
all  the  Injins  ask.  If  the  pale-facea  can  take  away  with  them 
the  small-poi  and  the  fire-water,  it  will  be  better  still.  They 
brought  botli  into  this  country,  it  is  right  that  they  should  take 
them  away.'     Will  my  brother  toll  this  to  his  people  t" 

"  It  would  do  no  good.  They  know  that  the  land  of  Judca 
la  reserved  by  God  for  bia  chosen  people,  and  they  are  not 
Jews.  Kone  but  the  children  of  Israel  can  restore  tbat  land  to 
itfi  ancient  fertility.  It  woald  be  oseless  for  any  other  to  attempt 
it.  Armies  have  been  there,  and  it  was  once  thought  that  a 
Christian  kingdom  was  set  up  oa  the  ^ot;  bat  neither  the  time 
nor  the  people  had  come.  Jews  alone  can  make  Judea  what  it 
was,  and  what  it  will  be  ag^.  If  my  people  owned  that  land, 
they  could  not  nse  it  There  are  also  too  many  of  us  now,  to 
go  away  in  canoes." 

"  Did  not  the  fethers  of  the  pale-faces  come  in  canoes  ("  do- 
mandod  Peter,  a  little  sternly. 

"  They  did ;  bnt  rince  that  time  their  increase  has  been  so 
great,  that  canoes  enough  to  hold  them  conld  not  be  found. 
No ;  the  Great  Spirit,  for  his  own  wise  ends,  has  brought  my 
people  hither ;  and  here  must  they  remwn  to  the  end  of  time. 
It  is  not  easy  to  make  the  pigeons  fly  south  in  the  spring." 

This  declaration,  quietly  but  distinctly  made,  as  it  was  the 
habit  of  the  missionary  to  apeak,  had  its  effect.     It  told  Pet«r, 
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and  those  witb  him,  as  pliunly  aa  langoage  could  tell  them, 
that  there  was  no  reason  to  expect  the  pale-facea  would  evei 
willingly  abandon  the  countiy,  and  eeemed  the  more  distinctly, 
in  all  theii  nninstrooted  minds,  to  place  the  issue  on  iha  armed 
hand.  It  is  not  improbable  thai  some  manifestation  of  feeling 
would  have  escaped  the  circle,  had  not  an  interraption  to  the 
proceedings  oocnned,  which  put  a  stop  to  all  other  amotioui 
but  those  peculiar  to  the  lives  of  sarageB. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 

"BiMnr  the  moant  stood  Uosea;  In  liu  hud 
Tbg  rod  which  Muted  vlth  itniige  pli^u  th< 
OrHllnlm,  HOd  ftvm  IM  time-woni  chumsla 
Uptunud  th«  AraUan  VflA,  Vafrnt^tmad 
High  trout,  mi  Imik  iVom  bla  •onl-plerolni  t} 
Did  legislation  logk ;  whloh  Ml  he  flied 
UpoB  tba  blailDff  panoply  uudaailed,^ 


It  ofl^n  happens  in  the  recessea  of  the  wUderness,  that,  in 
the  absence  of  men,  the  animals  hnnt  each  other.  The  wolves, 
in  particniar,  foUowing  their  instincts,  are  often  seen  in  packs, 
pressing  npon  the  heels  of  the  antelope,  deer,  and  other  crea- 
tures of  that  family,  which  depend  for  safety  mora  on  their 
speed  than  on  their  homs.  On  the  present  occasion,  a  fine 
bnclt,  with  a  pack  of  fifty  wolves  close  after  it,  came  bounding 
through  the  narrow  gorge  that  contuned  the  nO,  and  entered 
the  amphitheatre  of  the  bottom-land.  Its  headlong  career  was 
first  checked  by  the  dght  of  the  fire ;  then  arose  a  dark  circle 
of  men,  each  anned  and  accustomed  to  the  chase.  lu  much 
less  time  than  it  has  taken  to  record  the  fact,  that  little  piece 
of  bottom-land  was  crowded  with  wolves,  deer,  and  men.  The 
headlong  impetuosity  of  the  chase  and  flight  had  preyentod  the 
acent  from  acting,  and  all  were  hnddled  tt^ether,  for  a  single 
instant,  in  a  sort  of  inextricable  confimon.  Brief  as  was  this 
milSe,  it  sufficed  to  allow  of  a  yonng  hnntei's  driving  his  arron 
through  the  heart  of  the  buck,  and  enabled  others  among  the 
Indians  to  kill  several  of  the  wolves;  some  with  arrows,  others 
with  knives,  &c  No  rifle  was  used,  probably  from  a  wish  not 
to  g^ve  an  ularm, 

The  wolves  were  quite  as  much  astonished  at  this  unezpectod 
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reocontre,  as  the  Indians.  They  were  not  a  set  of  hoDgiy  and 
formidable  beasts,  tbat  famine  might  urge  to  any  pass  of  des- 
peration; but  a  pack  htinting,  lite  gentlemen,  for  their  own 
amusement.  Their  headlong  speed  was  checked  less  by  the 
ctowd  of  men,  than  by  the  sight  of  fire.  In  their  impetuosity, 
it  is  probable  that  they  would  have  gone  clean  thioogh  five 
hundred  men,  bnt  no  wild  beast  will  willingly  enconnter  fire. 
Three  oi  four  of  the  chie&,  aware  of  this  dread,  seized  brands, 
and  throwing  themselves,  without  care,  into  the  midst  of  the 
pack,  the  animals  went  howling  o^  scattering  in  all  directions. 
Unfortunately  for  its  own  wel&re,  one  went  directly  through 
the  circle,  plunged  into  the  thicket  beyond,  and  made  its  way 
quite  up  to  the  &lleu  tree,  on  which  the  be&-hunter,  and  the 
corporal  had  taken  their  stations.  This  was  altogether  too 
much  for  the  tnuniug,  or  for  the  philosophy  of  Hive.  Perceiv- 
ing a  recognized  enemy  rushing  toward  him,  that  noble  mastiff 
met  him  in  a  small  cleared  spot,  open-monthed,  and  for  a  few 
moments  a  fierce  combat  was  the  consequence.  Dogs  and 
wolves  do  not  fight  in  ulence,  and  loud  were  the  growls  and 
yells  on  this  occauon.  In  vain  did  la  Bourdon  endeavor  to 
drag  his  mBBtiff  o2';  the  animal  was  on  the  high-road  to  victory, 
when  it  is  ever  hard  to  arrest  the  steps  of  the  combatant 
Almost  as  a  matter  of  course,  some  of  the  chie&  rushed  toward 
the  spot,  when  the  presence  of  the  two  spectators  first  became 
known  to  them.  At  the  neit  moment  the  wolf  lay  dead  at  the 
feet  of  Hive ;  and  the  parties  stood  gazing  at  each  other,  equally 
taken  by  surprise,  and  equally  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to  do 
next 

It  was  perhaps  fortunate  for  the  bee-hunter,  that  neither 
Crowsfeather,  nor  any  other  of  the  Pottawattamies,  was  present 
at  tliis  first  rencontre,  or  he  might  have  &l]en  on  the  spot,  a 
rictim  to  their  disappointed  hopes  of  drInMng  at  a  whiskey* 
spring.  The  chiefs  present  were  strangers  to  le  Bourdon,  and 
they  stared  at  him,  m  a  way  to  show  that  his  person  was  equally 
unknown  to  them.  But  it  was  necessary,  now,  to  follow  the 
Indians  back  to  their  circle,  where  the  whole  party  soon  col- 
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lected  again,  tlie  wolves  having  gone  off  on  tlieir  several  loates, 
to  pat  up  some  other  animal,  find  ran  him  to  death. 

During  the  whole  of  that  excited  and  tumultuous  scene, 
which  wonld  prohably  now  be  termed  a  "stampede,"  in  the 
Mexican-Americo-Bnglish  of  the  day,  Peter  had  not  stirred. 
Familiar  with  mch  oconrrenoee,  he  felt  the  importance  of  mani- 
festing an  nnmoved  calm,  aa  a  qnality  most  likely  to  impress 
the  minds  of  his  companions  with  a  profoond  sense  of  his 
dignity  and  self-command.  WhUe  all  aronnd  him  was  in  a 
tnmnlt,  he  stood  in  his  tracks,  motionless  as  a  statne.  Ei'en 
the  fortdtude  of  the  worthy  mifiuonary  was  shaken  by  the  wild 
tempest  that  momentarily  prevaUed ;  and  the  good  man  foi^ot 
the  Jews  in  his  alarm  at  wolves,  fo^ot  the  mighty  past,  in  his 
apprehensions  for  the  uncomfortable  and  ill-boding  present  time 
All  this,  however,  was  soon  over,  and  order,  and  quiet,  and  a 
dignified  calm  once  mors  reigned  in  the  circle.  Ft^ots  were 
throtvn  on  the  &e ;  aad  the  two  captives,  or  spectatora,  stood 
as  near  it,  the  observed  of  all  obaervers,  as  the  heat  rendered 
comfortable.  It  was  jnst  then  that  Growsfeather  and  his  com- 
panions fint  recognized  the  mt^^cian  of  the  whiskey-spring. 

Feter  saw  the  discovery  of  &e  two  ^lectatois  with  some 
anea^oesa.  The  time  had  not  come  when  he  intended  to  strike 
his  blow ;  and  he  had  seen  ugns  among  those  Fottawattamies, 
when  at  the  mouth  of  the  river,  which  had  told  him  how  little 
they  were  disposed  to  look  with  fftTor  on  one  who  had  so  griev- 
onsly  trifled  with  their  hopes.  His  first  care,  therefore,  was  to 
interpose  his  authority  and  influence  between  le  Bonrdon  and 
any  project  of  revenge,  which  Crowsfeather's  young  men  might 
be  apt  to  devise,  aa  soon  as  they,  too,  laid  eyes  on  the  ofiender. 
This  was  done  in  a  characteristic  and  wily  manner. 

"Doesmy  brother  love  honey!"  asked  the  tribetess  chief  of 
the  leader  of  the  Fottawattamies  present,  who  sat  near  him, 
gazing  on  le  Bourdon  much  as  the  cat  looks  upon  the  moose,  ere 
it  makes  it  its  prey.  "Some  Injina  are  fond  of  that  sweet  food : 
if  my  brother  is  one  of  that  sort,  I  can  tell  him  how  to  fill  his 
wigwam  with  honey  with  little  trouble." 
239 
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At  tilis  soggestJon,  coming  &om  ancb  a  sonrue,  Crowsfeatliei 
could  not  do  less  than  espresa  his  thanks,  and  his  readiness  to 
lie>a  what  fortheT  might  be  in  reserve  for  him.  Peter  then 
allnded  to  le  Bourdon's  art,  describing  him  as  being  the  mort 
sMlM  bee-hmiter  of  the  West  So  great  was  his  art  in  that 
way,  that  no  Indian  had  ever  yet  eeen  his  equal.  It  was  Fetei's 
intention  to  make  him  exercise  his  eraft  soon,  for  the  benefi.t 
of  the  chiG&  and  wairiors  present,  who  might  then  retnm  to 
their  villages,  carrying  with  thran  stores  of  boney  to  gladden 
the  hearts  of  their  squaws  and  pappooses.  Thi&  artifice  sue- 
ceeded ;  for  the  Indians  are  not  expert  in  taking  tbis  articlo  of 
food,  wbicfa  so  much  abounds  in  the  forests,  both  on  account 
of  the  difficult  they  find  in  felling  the  trees,  and  on  account  of 
the  "  angle<ing"  part  of  the  process,  which  much  exceeds  their 
skill  in  mathematics.  On  the  other  band,  tbe  last  is  just  the 
sort  of  skill  a  common  white  American  wonid  be  likely  to 
mamfest,  his  readiness  and  ingenuity  in  all  such  processes  almost 
amonnlmg  to  im  instinct 

Having  thus  thrown  bis  mantle  around  le  Bourdon  for  tbe 
moment,  Fctcr  then  deemed  it  the  better  course,  to  fini^  the 
historical  investigation  in  wliich  tbe  council  had  been  so  much 
interested,  when  the  strange  intermption  by  tbe  wolves  occurred. 
With  tbis  view,  therefore,  he  rose  himself,  and  recalled  tbe 
minds  of  all  present  to  this  interesting  subject,  by  a  short 
■peecb.  This  be  did,  especially  to  prevent  any  prematnre  attack 
on  tbe  person  of  le  Bourdon. 

"  Brotbers,"  said  tbismysterions  chief,  "  it  is  good  for  Injins 
to  learn.  "When  tbey  learn  a  thing,  Qxy  know  it ;  tben  they 
may  learn  another.  It  is  in  this  way  that  tbe  pale-faces  do ;  it 
makes  tbem  wise,  and  puts  it  in  their  power  to  take  away  our 
hunting-^onnds.  A  man  tbat  knows  notbing  is  only  a  child  that 
has  grown  np  too  fast.  He  may  be  big — may  take  long  steps 
— may  be  strong  enough  to  carry  burdens — ^may  love  venison 
and  buffaloes'  bumps ;  but  his  size  is  only  in  the  way ;  bis  steps 
he  does  not  know  where  to  direct;  his  burdens  be  does  not 
know  bow  to  choose ;  and  he  has  to  b^  food  of  the  squaws,  in- 
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■tead  <^  canying  it  himself  to  their  wigwams.  He  hie  not 
learned  how  to  take  game.  We  must  all  leam.  It  is  ri^t> 
When  we  have  learned  how  to  take  game,  and  how  to  strike 
the  antmj,  and  how  to  keep  the  wigwam  filled,  then  we  may 
leam  traditions.  Traditions  tell  as  of  our  fathers.  We  have 
taany  tiadildoDs.  Some  aie  talked  o^  eren  to  the  sqoaws.  Some 
are  told  aroand  the  fires  of  the  tribes.  Some  are  known  onl; 
to  the  aged  cfaiofe.  Hiis  is  right,  too.  InjioB  onght  not  to  aa; 
too  mnch,  nor  too  Ettlc  They  ahotdd  say  what  is  wise — what 
is  best.  Eat  my  brother,  the  medicine-maQ  of  the  pale-faces, 
says  that  onr  traditions  have  not  told  ua  every  thing.  Some- 
thing has  been  kept  back.  If  so,  it  is  best  to  leam  ihaX  too. 
If  we  ore  Jews,  and  not  Injins,  we  onght  to  know  it  If  we  are 
Injina,  and  not  Jews,  oar  brother  ought  to  know  it,  and  not  c^ 
US  by  a  wrong  name.     Let  him  speak.     We  listen." 

Here  Feter  slowly  resumed  Hs  seat  As  the  missionary  un- 
derstood all  that  had  been  said,  he  next  arose^  and  proceeded  to 
make  good,  as  far  as  he  was  able,  and  in  snch  langoage  as  his 
knowledge  of  Indian  habits  suggested,  his  theory  of  the  lost  tribes. 

"  I  wish  my  children  to  nnderstaud,"resmnedthe  missionary, 
"  that  it  is  an  honor  to  be  a  Jew.  I  hare  not  come  here  to 
lessen  the  red  men  in  their  own  eyes,  bnt  to  do  them  honor ;  I  aeo 
that  Bear's  Meat  wishes  to  say  something ;  my  cars  are  open, 
and  my  tongue  is  atill." 

"  I  thank  my  brother  for  the  opportnnity  to  say  what  is  on 
my  mind,"  returned  the  chief  mentioned.  "  It  is  true  I  hare 
something  to  say ;  it  is  this:  I  wish  to  ask  the  medicine-man 
if  the  pale-faces  honor  and  show  respect  to  the  Jews !" 

This  was  rather  an  awkward  qnestion  for  the  nussionary,  bat 
he  was  mnch  too  honest  to  dissemble.  With  a  reverence  for 
tmth  that  proceeded  from  his  reverence  for  the  Father  of  all  that 
jB  true,  be  replied  honestly,  thoogh  not  altogether  without  be- 
oaying  how  mnch  he  regretted  the  necessity  of  answering  at 
*1L  Both  remMned  standing  while  the  dialogue  proceeded; 
or,  in  parliamentaty  langoage,  each  may  be  said  to  have  had  the 
floor  at  the  same  time. 
13 
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"My  brother  wishes  to  know  if  the  pa1e-&ces  honor  the 
JeiwB,"  letaiDBd  the  mianonaiy.  "I  viah  I  ccold  answer 
'yes;'  bat  the  tnith  forces  me  to  aay  'no.'  The  p&le-foces 
have  tradhions  that  make  against  the  Jews,  and  the  jadgments 
of  Ood  weigh  heavy  on  the  children  of  IsraeL  Bnt  all  good 
CbristianB,  sow,  look  with  friendly  eyes  on  this  dispersed  and 
persecnted  people,  and  wish  them  weU.  It  will  give  the  white 
men  very  great  pleasaro  to  leara  that  I  haTe  fbond  the  lost 
tribes  of  Israel  in  the  red  men  of  America." 

"  Will  my  tffother  tell  as  why  this  will  give  his  people  pleas- 
nre  t  Is  it  becanse  they  will  be  ^ad  to  find  old  enemieii,  poor, 
living  on  narrow  hnnting-gronnda,  off  which  the  villagea  and 
&rms  of  the  [tale-faces  be^n  to  posh  them  still  nearer  to  the 
setting  son ;  and  toward  whom  the  smaJl-pox  has  found  a  path 
to  go,  bat  none  to  come  from  I" 

"  !Nay,  nay,  Bear's  Meat,  think  not  so  nnkindly  of  as  of  the 
white  race  1  In  crossing  the  great  salt  lake,  and  in  coming  to 
this  quarter  of  tie  world,  our  fathers  were  led  by  the  finger  of 
Qod.  We  do  bat  obey  the  will  of  the  Great  Sjurit,  in  presring 
forward  into  this  wilderness,  directed  by  his  wisdom  how  to 
spread  the  knowledge  of  his  name  among  those  who,  as  yet, 
have  never  heard  it ;  or,  having  heard,  have  not  regarded  it. 
In  all  this,  the  wisest  men  are  but  babes ;  not  being  able  to  say 
whither  they  are  to  go,  or  what  is  to  be  done." 

"This  is  strange,"  retamed  the  unmoved  Indian.  "It  ia 
not  so  with  tlie  red  men,  Onr  squaws  and  po^^ooses  do  know 
the  hantjng-^^nnd  of  one  tribe  from  the  hnnting-gronnd  of 
another.  When  they  pat  their  feet  on  strange  bimtiiig-gronndB, 
it  is  becanse  they  intended  to  go  there,  and  to  steal  game. 
This  is  sometimes  right.  If  it  is  right  to  take  the  scalp  of  an 
enemy,  it  ia  right  to  get  his  deer  and  his  bnffido,  too.  Bat  we 
never  do  this  without  .knowing  it.  If  ve  did,  we  shoold  be 
unfit  to  go  at  laige,  nnfit  to  sit  in  connciL  Tiaa  is  the  first 
lime  I  hare  heard  that  the  pale-&ces  are  so  weak,  and  they 
have  Bach  feeble  minds,  too,  ^at  they  do  not  know  where  they 
go." 
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"My  brotkci  does  not  andentaiid  me.  No  maa  can  Bee 
into  the  fntnie — no  man  can  Bay  wltaA  vill  h^pen  to-morroir. 
The  Qreat  ^urit  only  can  telL  It  is  £>!  Hm,  then,  to  gtode  hia 
ehildran  in  their  vandeiings.  "Wben  onr  &lium  fint  came  ont 
of  their  canoes  apon  tiie  land,  OD  tbia  aidfl  of  tike  (^eat  salt 
lake,  not  one  among  them  knew  an;  thing  of  this  ooimtiy  be- 
Iweea  the  great  lakes  of  sweat  mttM.  Iliey  did  oot  know  that 
led  men  lived  here.  The  QteaX  Sinrit  did  know,  and  int^ided 
then,  that  I  slionld  this  night  atand  wp  in  this  cooncil,  and 
qteak  of  his  pCtwer  and  of  his  name,  and  do. him  Teroienoe.  It 
was  the  Gieat  Sprit  that  pnt  it;  into  my  mind  to  come  among 
tite  Indians ;  and  it  is  the  Gnat  Spirit  wlio  haa  led  me,  st«p  by 
step,  aa  wsniora  more  toward  the  gisToa  of  their  fathers,  to 
make  the  discovery,  that  the  Indians  are,  in  tmth,  the  dnldren 
of  Israel,  a  put  of  his  own  chosen  and  once  mach-favoTed 
people.  Let  me  ask  my  friends  one  or  two  qoeatioiiB.  Bo  not 
your  traditioua  say  that  your  fatheia  once  eame  from  a  far-off 
landl" 

Bear's  Meat  now  took  his  seat,  not  choosing  to  answer  a 
question  of  this  nature,  in  the  pretence  of  a  chief  so  maoh  re- 
spected as  Peter.  He  pi«faired  to  let  tfae  bat  take  np  the 
dialogue  where  he  now  saw  fit  to  tdnmdon  it  Aa  the  other 
very  wall  understood  the  reason  of  this  sudden  movement,  he 
quietly  assumed  the  office  of  ^keimaii ;  the  whole  affur  pro- 
ceeding much  aa  if  there  had  been  no  change. 

"  Our  tractions  <fo  tellne  that  our  fathers  came  from  a  far- 
.>ff  land,"  answered  Petw,  without  riidug. 

"I  thought  so  I — I  thODght  ao  I"  excl^med  the  simole-mmd- 
ed  and  confiding  mi«donary.  "  How  wonderfhl  are  the  ways 
of  God !  Yes,  my  brother,  Jndea  is  a  Cmh^  laud,  and  your 
traditions  say  that  your  fathers  came  from  such  a  distance  t 
rhifl,  then,  is  something  proved.  Do  not  your  traditjons  say, 
(hat  once  your  tribes  were  more  in  favor  with  the  Great  Spirit 
than  they  are  now !" 

"Oar  traditions  do  say  this:  once  owe  tribes  did  D'A  see 
&e  &ce  of  the  Manitoa  looking  dark  upon  them,  as  it  now  doea. 
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That  was  bofore  the  pa1e-&cos  come  in  their  big  oaaoe%,  across 
the  great  Bait  late,  to  drive  the  Indiaoa  from  their  hnnting 
grounds.  It  tras  vhon  the  small-pox  had  not  fonnd  the  path  to 
their  Ttllnges.  When  ^e-water  was  nnknown  to  them,  and  no 
Indian  liad  ever  bomed  hia  throat  with  it." 

"Oh,  but  I  speak  a  time  much  more  distant  than  that. 
Of  a  time  when  your  prophets  stood  fiice  to  face  with  God,  and 
talked  with  the  Creator.  Sinoe  that  day  a  great  abange  has 
come  over  yonr  people.  Then  yonr  color  was  light,  like  that 
of  the  fairest  and  Jiandsomeat  of  the  Circasuan  race ;  now,  it 
has  become  red.  When  even  the  color  is  cbaoged,  tt  is  not 
wonderful  tiiat  men  should  no  longer  be  the  same  in  other  par- 
ticulars. Yea;  once  all  tike  races  of  men  weie  of  the  same  color 
and  origin." 

"  This  is  Bot  what  oar  traditions  say.  We  have  beard  from 
our  fethers  that  the  Great  Spirit  made  men  of  different  colors ; 
some  be  made  light,  like  the  pale-faces;  some  red,  like  the 
Injms;  some  black,  like  the  pale-faeea'  slaves.  To  some  be 
gave  high  noses ;  to  some  low  noses ;  to  some  flat  noses.  To 
the  pale-faces  be  gave  eyes  of  many  colors.  This  is  the  reason 
why  they  see  ao  many  things,  and  in  ao  many  different  ways. 
To  the  red  men  he  gave  eyes  of  the  same  color,  and  they 
always  see  things  of  the  same  color.  To  a  red  man  there  is  no 
change.  Our  &thera  have  always  been  red.  Tbis  we  know. 
If  them  Jews,  of  wbom  my  brotiier  speaks,  were  ever  white, 
they  have  not  been  our  fitthera.  We  tell  this  to  the  medicine- ' 
man,  that  be  may  know  it,  too.  We  do  not  wish  to  lead  him 
on  a  crooked  path,  or  to  apeak  to  him  with  a  forked  tongne. 
What  we  liave  said,  is  ao.  Now,  the  road  is  open  to  the  wig- 
wam of  the  pal&-&oes,  and  we  wish  them  safe  on  their  journey 
home.  We  Injins  have  a  council  to  bold  aronnd  this  fire,  and 
will  stay  longer." 

At  tbia  plain  iotimatioii  timt  their  presence  was  no  longei 
deurable,  it  became  necessary  for  them  to  depart.  The  mis- 
uonary,  filled  with  seal,  was  relaotant  to  go  ;  for,  in  bis  eyes, 
the  present  communications  vilfa  the  savages  promiaed  him  not 
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only  the  conversion  of  pagans,  bnt  the  rastoration  of  tho  Jews  1 
Nererthdaas,  lie  was  compoUed  to  comply ;  and  when  le  Boii> 
don  and  the  coiporal  took  their  departuro,  he  torned,  and  pro- 
nounced in  solemn  tone  the  Cbiiatisn  benediction  on  the  as- 
sembly. The  mesniog  of  this  last  iropresBive  office  was  nnder- 
stood  by  most  of  the  chie&,  aad  tbey  rose  as  one  man,  in 
acknowledgment 

The  three  white  men,  on  retiring  from  the  ciicle,  held  their 
way  toward  Caetle  HeaL  Hire  followed  bis  maater,  baTJng 
come  ont  of  the  combat  bat  little  injured.  As  they  got  to  a 
point  where  a  last  look  eonld  be  bad  of  tbe  bottom-land  of  the 
conncil,  each  tnmed  to  see  what  was  now  in  the  cooise  of  pro- 
ceeding. The  fire  glimmered  jnst  enough  to  show  the  drcla  of 
dark  faces,  bat  not  an  Indian  spoke  or  moved.  There  they  all 
sat,  patiently  waiting  for  the  moment  when  the  "  strangers  "  might 
"  withdraw  "  to  a  safficient  distance,  to  permit  them  to  proceed 
with  their  own  private  a&ira  withont  fear  of  interraptJon. 

"^This  has  been  to  me  a  most  trying  scene,"  observed  the 
misuonary,  as  the  three  pnraaed  their  way  toward  the  garri- 
son. "Howhard  it  is  to  convince  men  against  tb«ir  wishes i 
Now,  I  am  as  certiun  as  a  man  caa  be,  that  ev^  one  of  these 
Injins  is  in  fact  a  Jew ;  and  yet,  yoa  have  seen  how  small  has 
bees  my  snocess  in  persaading  them  to  be  of  the  right  way  of 
thinking,  on  this  sabject." 

"  I  have  always  noticed  that  men  stick  even  to  their  defects, 
when  they're  nat'ral,"  returned  the  bee-hanter.  "Even  snig- 
ger will  stand  rap  for  his  color,  and  why  shouldn't  an  Injin  I 
You  b^n  wrong,  parBon.  Had  yoa  jnst  told  these  chiefe  that 
they  were  Jews,  they  might  have  stood  that,  poor  creatures, 
for  they  hardly  know  how  mankind  looks  upon  a  Jew;  but 
you  went  to  work  to  skin  them,  in  a  Inmp,  making  so  many 
poor,  wishy-wasby  pale-fooes  of  all  the  redakiiia,  in  a  body. 
You  and  I  may  fiincy  a  white  face  better  than  one  of  any  other 
color;  bot  natare  colors  the  eye  when  it  colon  the  body,  and 
there^  not  a  nig^r  in  America  who  doesnt  think  black  the 
pink  of  beanty." 
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"  Perhaps  it  was  proceeding  too  fast  to  say  any  tHng  alionl 
tie  change  of  color,.'  Boardoo.  Bnt  what  can  a  Chriatifln  min- 
istiBt  do,  unless  he  teH  th«  trntli  t  Adam  conld  have  been  bat 
of  one  color ;  and  all  the  raees  on  earth,  one  excepted,  mnst 
have  changed  from  that  one  color."  .    r 

"  Ay,  and  my  life  on  it,  that  all  the  races  on  'arth  bcliotc 
that  one  color  to  have  been  just  that  which  has  ialleD  to  thf 
luek  of  each  paitic'lar  shade.  Hang  me  if  I  ahoold  like  to  be 
persuaded  out  of  my  color,  aoj  more  than  iheae  Injina.  Id 
America,  color  goes  for  «  great  deal ;  and  it  may  comit  for  as 
much  with  an  Injia  as  among  ns  whites.  No,  no,  parson ;  yon 
should  have  begun  wSth  p«raiMdiog  these  -savages  into  &e  iu^on 
that  they're  Jews;  if  you  conld  get  along  with  that,  .ths  rest 
might  be  all  tie  easier." 

"  Yon  apeak'  of  the  Jews,  not  as  if  yon  considered  them  a 
chosen  people  of  the  Lord,  but  as  a  doBpised  md  hateftil  raco. 
This  <is  not  right.  Bourdon.  I  know  that  Chriatiaes  are  thna 
apt  to  regard  them ;  but  it  does  not  tell'  'frell  f(^  tjibir  chiaitj 
or  their  knowledge." 

"  I  know  very  little  about  them,  Faitoii  Am^n ;  not  being 
certain  of  ever  having  seen  a  Jew  in  my  life.  Still,  I  will  own 
that  I  have  a  sort  of  gmdge  ag^st  them,  thou^  I  can  hardly 
tell  you  why.  Of  one  thing  I  feel  oertain — tto  man  breathing 
should  ever  persuade  me  into  the  notioA  that  Pm  a  Jew,  lost 
or  found;  ten  tribes  or  twenty.  'What  say  you,  corporal,  to 
thia  ideal"    ' 

"  Just  as  yon  say,  Bonidon.  Jews;  Turks,  and  infidels,  I  de- 
mise :  so  was  I  brought  up,  and  bo  I  sh^  vemain." 

"  Gan'either  t»f  yoii  teli  ma  why  yoa  look  in  this  nnchari^ 
able  light,  on  so  many  <if  your  fellow-creataresl  It  cannot  be 
Christianityi  tor  ancii  are  not  its  teMhinga  or  feelings.  Noi  ii 
cither  of  you  very  renutdiible  for  his  observance  of  the  laws  of 
God,  as  they  have  been  revealed  to  Christian  people,  Jify 
heart  yeama  towftrd  these  Injins,  who  are  inMels,  instead  of 
entertaioing  any  of  the  feelings  that  the  corporal  has  just  vsr 
pressed." 
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"I  wish  thore  were  fewer  of  them,  and  that  them  (ev  were 
farther  &om  Castle  Ueal,"  pat  in  le  Bonrdoo,  with  point.  "  I 
h&ve  known  all  along  that  Peter  meant  to  bare  a  great  council ; 
bat  will  own,  now  that  I  hare  seen  something  of  it,  I  do  not 
&nd  it  quite  as  much  to  my  mind  aa  I  had  expected  it  would^ 
Le."  ^ 

"  There's  a  strong  force  on  'em,"  said  the  corporal,  "  and  a 
hnrd  aet.be  they  to  look  at.  When  a  man's  a  yonng  soldier, 
all  this  paint,  and  shaving  of  heads,  and  rings  in  noses  and 
ears,  makes  some  impression ;  hut  a  campaign  or  two  ag'in 
the  fellows  soon  brings  all  down  to  one  color  and  one  nniform, 
if  their  naked  hides  can  be  so  called.  I  told  'em  o^  Bonidon, 
and  reconn'itred  'em  pretty  wdl,  white  they  was  a  making 
speeches  ;  and,  in  my  judgment,  we  can  hold  good  the  garrison 
ag'in  'em  all,  if  eo  be  we  do  not  ran  short  of  water.  Frovi^ona 
and  water  is  what  a  body  may  call  fimdamentala,  in  a  Bi^;e." 

"I  hope  w0  shall  have  no  need  offeree — nay,  I  feel  peisoaded 
there  will  not  be,"  said  Parson  Amen.  "  Peter  is  oar  friend ;' 
and  his  command  over  these  savages  is  wonderful !  Nerer  be- 
fore have  I  seen  red  men  so  completely  under  the  control,  of  a 
ohiet  Tonr  men  at  Fort  Dearboin,  corporal,  were  scarcely 
more  under  the  orders  of  their  officers,  than  these  redskins  are 
under  the  orders  of  this  chief  I" 

"I  will  not  go  to  compere  rig'lara  with  Injins,  Mr.  Pareon," 
answered  the  corporal,  a  Uttle  stiffly.  "  They  be  not  of  the 
same  uatar'  at  all,  and  on^  not  to  be  pnt  on  a  footing,  in  any 
partic'lar.  These  savages  may  obey  their  orders,  after  a  fash- 
ion of  their  own ;  but  I  shonld  like  to  see  them  mantnuvre 
nndor  fire,  (ve  fit.Ityins  foarteen  times,  in  my  day,  and  have 
never^seen  a  decent  litu^  or  a  good,  honest,  manly,  stand-op 
charge,  made  by  the  best  among  'em,  in  any  field,  far  or  near, 
Tnes  and  covers  is  necessary  to  their  constitntions,  just  aa 
■artain  as  a  deer  chased  will  take  to  water  to  throw  o&  the 
■cent  Pot  'em  up  with  the  baggonet,  and  they'll  not  stand  ■ 
nunote." 

"How    should    they,   corporal,"   intemipted   le  Bourdon 
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laughiDg,  "  when  they've  no  ba^onete  of  their  own  to  make  a 
stand  with !  You  pat  one  in  mind  of  what  my  &ther  used  to 
Bay.  He  was  a  soldier  in  levolntion  times,  and  sarved  his  seven 
years  with  Washington.  The  English  used  to  boast  that  the 
Americans  wouldn't  '  stand  up  to  the  raot,'  if  the  baggonet  was 
set  to  work  ;  '  but  this  was  before  we  got  our  own  toothpicks,' 
said  the  old  man.  '  As  soon  as  they  gave  U3  bayonets,  too, 
there  was  no  want  of  standing  up  to  tiie  work.'  It  seems  to 
me,  corporal,  yon  overlook  the  fact  that  Injins  carry  no  b:^- 
go  nets." 

"  Every  army  uses  its  own  weapons.  If  an  Injin  prefers  his 
knife  and  his  tomahawk  to  a  bayonet,  it  is  no  affair  of  mine. 
I  speak  of  a  chai^  as  I  see  it ;  and  the  soldier  who  relies  on  a 
tomahawk  instead  of  a  bayonet,  should  stand  in  his  tracks, 
and  give  tomahawk  play.  No,  no,  Bourdon,  seeing  is  beUev- 
ing.  These  redskins  can  do  nothing  with  our  people,  when 
oui  people  is  properly  regimented,  well  officered,  and  thorough 
(y  drilled.  They're  skeaiy  to  new  beginners — that  I  must 
acknowledge — but  beyond  that  I  set  them  down  as  nothing 
remarkable  as  militery  men." 

"  Good  or  bad,  I  wish  there  were  fewer  of  them,  and  that 
they  were  farther  off.  This  man  Peter  b  a  mystery  to  me : 
sometimes  he  seems  quite  finendly;  then,  ag'in,  he  appears  jost 
ready  to  take  all  our  scalps.  Do  yon  know  mnch  of  his  past 
history,  Mr.  Amenf 

"  Not  as  much  as  I  wish  I  did,"  the  misaonary  replied.  "  No 
one  can  tell  me  anght  concerning  Fetet,  beyond  the  fact  of  his 
being  a  sort  of  a  prophet,  and  a  chief  of  commanding  influence. 
Even  his  tribe  is  unknown ;  a  drcnniBtance  that  points  ua  to 
the  ancient  history  of  the  Jews  for  the  explanation.  It  is  my 
own  opinion  that  Pet^  is  of  the  race  of  Aaron,  and  that  he  is 
designed  by  Divine  Frovidouce  to  play  an  important  part  in 
the  great  events  on  which  we  touch.  All  that  is  wanting  is,  to 
persuade  Aim  into  this  belief,  himself.  Once  persuade  a  man 
that  he  is  intended  to  be  sometbing,  and  your  work  is  half  dona 
to  yoQi  bands.    But  the  world  is  so  full  of  ill-digested  and  rnn- 
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jom  theories,  that  tmtli  lias  as  much  as  it  can  do  to  obtain  a 
sober  and  patient  hearing  1" 

HioB  is  it  with  poor  bnman  natnie.  Let  n  man  get  a  crotchet 
into  hia  hoad-^however  improbable'  it  nuty  be,  howeveT  littlo 
snpportod  by  reason  or  fact,  bowerer  ridicnlons,  indeed— and 
be  becomes  indisposed  to  receive  any  evidence  bnt  tiiat  which 
faron  hia  theory ;  to  aee  any  troths  bnt  snch  as  ho  fancies  nill 
harmonize  with  hit  truths ;  or  to  allow  of  any  disturbing  causes 
in  the  great  worHogs  of  his  padicnlu  philosophy.  This  notion 
of  Parson  Amen's  concerning  the  ori^  of  the  NorUi  American 
savage,  did  not  origmate  with  tiiat  simple-minded  entbnsiast, 
by  any  means.  In  this  way  are  notions  formed  and  nnrtnred. 
The  missionary  had  read  somewhat  concerning  the  probability 
that  the  American  Indians  were  the  lost  tribes  of  Israel;  and 
possessed  with  the  idea,  every  thing  be  saw  was  toitnied  into 
evidence  in  support  of  his  theory.  There  Is  just  as  much  rea- 
son for  aapposing  tbat  any,  and  all,  of  the  heathen  savages  that 
are  scattered  up  and  down  the  earth  have  this  origin,  as  to 
ascribe  it  to  our  immediate  tribes ;  but  to  this  truQi  the  good 
parson  was  indifferent,  simply  because  it  did  not  come  within 
the  circle  of  his  partieular  beliet 

Thus,  too,  was  it  with  the  corporal.  Unless  courage,  and 
other  militaijr  qualities,  were  manifested  precisely  in  the  way  in 
which  be  had  been  trained,  they  were  not  courage  and  military 
qualities  at  all.  Every  virtue  has  its  especial  and  conventional  -. 
accessories,  according  to  this  school  of  morals;  nothing  of  the  , 
sort  remaioiug  as  it  came  from  above,  in  the  simple  abstract 
qualities  of  right  and  wrong.  On  such  feelings  and  principles 
as  these,  do  men  get  to  be  di^malical,  narrow-minded,  and 
conceited  I 

Our  three  white  men  pursned  their  way  back  to  the  "garri- 
son," convening  as  they  went,  much  in  the  manner  they  did  in 
the  diatf^e  we  have  just  recorded.  Neither  Parson  Amen  sor 
the  corporal  seemed  to  apprehend  any  thing,  notwithstanding 
tiie  extraordinary  scene  in  which  one  bad  been  an  actor,  and  of 
whuh  the  other  had  been  a  witness.     Their  wonder  and  appre 
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bemions,  no  doubt,  were  much  mitigatod  by  the  fact,  that  il 
was  understood  Peter  was  to  meet  a  la^^  collection  of  the 
cUefb  in  the  openings,  and  the  tmnds  of  all  were,  more  or  lees, 
prepared  to  see  some  such  assemblage  as  bad  that  Hi^t  got 
together.  The  free  manner  in  which  the  mTslerioiu  chief  led 
tbe  miwitmary  to  the  cirde,  was,  of  itael^  some  proof  that  he 
did  not  desire  concealment;  and  even  le  Bom^lon  admitted, 
when  they  came  to  disooss  the  detdls,  that,  this  was  a  circom- 
stance  that  told  materially  in  &*or  of  the  friendliness  of  bii 
intentions.  Still,  the  bee-hnnter  had  hia  donbta';  and  most  un- 
cnely  did  he  wish  that  all  in  Castle  Ueal,  Bloseom  in  puticniw, 
were  safe  within  the  limitB  of  civilized  settlements. 

On  reaching  the  "  garrison,"  all  was  safe.  Whialcey  Centre 
watched  the  gate — a  sober  man,  now,  peiforce,  if  not  by  inclina- 
tion ;  for  being  in  the  (goings,  in  this  respect,  is'  like  being  at 
sea  with  an  empt^  ^irit-ioom.  He  was  aware  that  several  had 
passed  oat,  but  was  sniprised  to  leam  that  Feter  was  of  the 
number.  That  gate  Peter  had  not  passed,  of  a  certainty ;  and 
how  else  he  could  quit  the  palisades  was  not  easily  nnderstood. 
It  was  possible  to  climb  over  them,  it  is  true ;  bat  the  feat 
would  be  attended  with  so  great  an  eiartion,  and  would  be  so 
likely  to  lead  to  a  noise  which  wonld  expose  Uie  eSbrt,  that  all 
had  great  difficulty  in  believing  a  man  so  dignified  and  reserved 
in  manner  aa  this  myateriona  chie^  wonld  be  apt  to  resort  to 
such  means  of  quitting  the  place. 

As  for  the  Chippewa,  Gershom  reported  his  return  a  few 
minutes  before ;  and  the  be&honter  enteted,  to  look  for  that 
tried  friend,  as  soon  as  he  learned  the  fact  He  found  Figeona- 
wing  laying  aside  hia  accoutrements,  previonsly  to  lying  down 
to  take  his  rest. 

"So,  Chippewa,  you  have  come  back,  have  you!"  ezclumed 
le  Boupdon.  "  So  many  of  your  redskin  brethren  are  about, 
that  I  didn't  expect  to  see  ■  you  again  for  these  two  or  three 
days." 

"No  want  to  eat,  den,  eht  How  yon  all  eat,  if  hnntei 
don't  do  he  dntyt    S'pose  sqnaw  don't  cook  vittlee,  yon  no 
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Jke  it,  eh  f  Juaa  lO  vid  hunter — no  kill  riUIos,  don't  like  it 
nndder." 

"  This  ia  true  enough.  Still,  ao  vaaaj  of  yonr  |ieople  are 
abonty  just  now,  that  I  thought  it  prohable  yon  nugbt  wish  to 
remain  oataide  with  them  for  a  day  or  two." 

"How  know  red  man  abont,  eh!  Yoa  «M  him — you  count 
liim,  eh  I" 

"  I  have  Men  something  like  fifty,  and  may  say  I  counted 
that  many.  They  were  all  chiefe,  howerer,  and  I  take  it  for 
gnnted,  a  goodly  number  of  common  wamora  are  not  &r  oC 
Am  I  ri^t,  Figeonswingr' 

"S'poae  don't  know — den,  can't  telL  Only  tell  what  he 
know." 

"  Sometimee  an  Injin  guetta,  and  comes  as  near  the  truth  as 
a  white  man  who  baa  seen  the  thing  with  hie  own  eyes." 

Figeonswing  made  no  answer ;  thoogh  le  Bourdon  &ncied, 
&om  his  manner,  that  he  had  really  something  on  his  mind, 
and  that,  too,  of  importance,  wMch  be  wished  to  communi- 
cate," 

"  I  think  yon  might  tell  me  some  news  that  I  ^old  like  to 
hear,  Chippewa,  if  yon  was  ao  minded." 

"Why  yon  stay  here,  ehC  demanded  the  Indian,  abruptly. 
"Got  plenty  honey — beas  go  home,  now.  Always  bess  go 
home,  when  hunt  up.  Home  good  place,  when  hunter  well 
tired." 

"  My  home  is  herei  in  the  openings,  Figeonswing.  When  1 
go  into  the  setllemente,  I  do  little  bat  loaf  about  among  the 
faim-houBes  on  the  Detroit  Biver,  baring  neither  ei^oaw  nor 
wigwam  of  my  own  to  go  to.  I  like  this  place  well  enongh, 
if  your  red  brethren  will  let  me  keep  it  in  peace." 

"Dis  bad  place  for  pale-fiice,  joss  now.  Better  go  home, 
dan  stay  in  openin*.  If  don't  kuow  short  path  to  Detroit,  1 
ahow  you.  Beas  go,  eoon  as  caiy ;  and  besa  go  alone.  No  good 
to  be  trouble  wid  aqnaw,  when  in  hurry." 

The  countenance  of  le  Bonrdoo  changed  at  thia  last  intima- 
tion ;  though  the  Indian  might  not  have  observed  it  in  the 
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darkncEs.  After  a  brief  paiue,  the  first  answeretl  ia  a  very  d<!- 
tcrmined  way. 

"  I  beCeve  I  underatand  you,  Chippewa,"  he  aaid.  "  I  Bball 
do  nothing  of  the  sort,  however.  If  the  squaws  can't  go,  too, 
I  shall  not  quit  them.  Would  yon  desert  t/our  eqoaws  becaose 
yon  thonght  them  in  trouble  (" 

"  An't  your  squaw  yet.  Bess  not  have  squaw  at  all,  when 
ippenin'  so  fiill  of  Injin,  Where  you  t'ink  is  two  buck  I  shoot 
dis  momin',  eh!  Skin  'em,  cut  'em  np,  hang  'em  on  tree, 
whore  wolf  can't  get  'em.  Well,  go  on  arter  anudder ;  kill 
kim,  too.  Dere  he  is,  inside  of  palisade,  bat  no  tudder  two. 
He  hot,  gone,  when  I  get  back  to  tree.  Two  good  buck  as  ever 
see  I     How  you  like  dat,  eh  1" 

"  I  care  very  tittle  about  it,  since  we  have  food  enough,  and 
are  not  likely  to  want.  So  the  wolves  got  yonr  venison  from 
the  trees,  after  all  your  care ;  ha!  Pigeonswbg." 

"  Wolf  don't  touch  him — wolf  can't  touch  him.  Moccasin 
been  titider  tiee.  See  him  mark.  Bess  do  as  I  tell  yon ;  go 
borne,  soon  as  ever  can.  Short  path  to  Detroit ;  an't  two  hun- 
dred pale-face  mile." 

"  I  see  how  it  is,  Pigeonswing ;  I  see  how  it  is,  and  thank 
yon  for  this  hint,  while  I  honor  your  good  faith  to  your  own 
people.  But  I  cannot  go  to  Detroit,  in  the  first  place,  for  that 
town  and  fort  have  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  British.  It 
might  be  possible  for  a  canoe  to  get  past  in  the  night,  and  to 
work  its  way  through  into  Lake  Erie ;  bnt  I  cannot  quit  my 
friends.  If  yon  can  put  us  all  in  the  way  of  getting  away 
from  this  spot,  I  shall  be  ready  to  enter  into  the  scheme. 
Why  can't  we  all  get  into  the  canoe,  and  go  down  stream,  aa 
soon  as  another  night  sets  in  1  Before  morning  we  could  be 
twenty  miles  on  oui  road." 

"No  do  any  good,"  returned  Pigeonswing,  coldly.  "If 
can't  go  alone,  can't  go  at  all.  Squaw  no  keep  up,  when  so 
many  be  on  traiL  No  good  to  try  canoe.  Catch  yoa  in  two 
days — p'raps  one.  Well,  I  go  to  sleep — ean't  keep  eye  open 
all  night." 
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Hereupon,  Pigeousning  coolly  rep^redtohis skins,  lay  down, 
and  waa  soon  fast  asleop.  The  bce-IiniLter  was  dun  to  do  tlto 
same,  the  night  being  now  &r  advanced ;  but  he  lay  awake  a 
long  time,  thinking  of  the  hint  he  had  received,  and  pondering 
on  the  nature  of  the  danger  which  menaced  the  secatity  of  tlie 
fnmily.  At  length,  sleep  asserted  its  power  over  even  him,  and 
the  place  lay  in  the  deep  stillness  of  night 
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CHAPTER  YTT. 


No  other  duturbance  occorred  in  the  coarse  of  the  iiighL 
With  the  dawn,  lo  Boordon  was  agxn  BUrring;  and  as  he  left 
the  palisades  to  repair  to  the  ran,  in  order  to  m^e  his  abla- 
tions, he  saw  Peter  returning  to  Castle  MeaL  The  two  met ; 
but  no  allnsion  was  made  to  the  manner  in  which  the  night  had 
passed.  The  chief  p^d  his  salntationsGonrtconsIy;  tad,  instead 
of  repairing  to  his  skdns,  he  joined  le  Bourdon,  seemingly  as 
little  inclined  to  seek  for  rest,  as  if  jnst  arisen  from  hia  lair. 
When  the  bee-hunter  left  the  spring,  this  mysterious  Indian, 
for  the  first  Ume,  spoke  of  bnuneaa. 

"  My  brother  wanted  to-day  to  show  Injin  how  to  find  honey," 
said  Peter,  as  he  and  Bourdon  walked  toward  the  palisades, 
within  which  the  whole  family  was  now  moving.  "  I  nebber 
see  honey  find,  myself  ole  as  I  be." 

"  I  shall  be  very  willing  to  teach  your  chiefe  my  craft,"  an- 
swered the  bce-hnntei,  "and  this  so  much  the  more  readily, 
becanse  I  do  not  expect  to  pracfy<e  it  much  longer,  myself;  not 
in  this  part  of  the  cotmtry,  at  least." 

"How  dat  happen! — ezpec'  go  away  soonf  demanded 
Peter,  whose  keen,  restless  eye  would,  at  one  instant,  seem  to 
read  his  companion's  sou],  and  then  would  glance  off  to  some 
distant  object,  as  if  conscious  of  its  own  startliDg  and  fiery  er. 
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prcsMOD.  "Now  Br'iah  got  Detroit,  where  my  broder  go  I 
Beaa  stay  here,  I  t'ink." 

"I  shall  not  be  in  a  harry,  Peter;  but  my  season  will  soon 
be  np,  and  I  most  get  ahead  of  the  bad  weather,  yoa  know, 
or  a  hark  canoe  will  ha7e  bnt  a  poor  time  of  it  on  Lake  Hnron. 
When  am  I  to  meet  the  chieb,  to  give  them  a  lewon  in  finding 
beeal" 

*'  Tell  by-'em-by.  No  hniiy  for  dat  "Want  to  sleep  foss. 
Bee  BO  mnch  bettw,  when  I  open  eye.  So  yoa  t'inh  of  makin' 
jontn^  on  loi^  path.  If  caa't  go  to  Detroit,  where  can  go 
to!" 

"My  proper  home  is  in  Pennsylvania,  on  the  other  ude  of 
Lake  Krie.  It  is  a  long  path,  and  Fm  not  certain  of  getting 
safely  over  it  in  these  troubled  times.  Perhaps  it  would  be 
best  for  me,  however,  to  shape  at  once  for  Ohio;  if  in  that  state 
I  might  find  my  way  round  the  end  of  Erie,  and  so  go  the  whole 
distance  by.  land." 

The  bee-hunter  fund  this,  by  way  of  lowing  dost  into  the 
Indian's  eyes,  for  he  had  not  the  least  intention  of  travelling  in 
the  direction  named.  It  is  true,  it  was  his  most  direct  conise, 
and  the  one  that  pmdence  wonld  point  ont  to  him,  nnder  all 
■  the  circumstances,  had  he  been  alone.  Bnt  le  Bourdon  was  no 
longer  alone — in  heart  and  feelings,  at  least.  Margery  now 
mingled  with  all  his  views  for  the  future ;  and  he  could  no 
more  think  of  ahandonii^  her  in  her  present  eitoalion,  than  he 
conld  of  offering  his  own  person  to  the  sav^;eB  for  a  sacrifice. 
It  was  idle  to  think  of  attempting  each  a  journey  in  company 
with  the  females,  and  most  of  (dl  to  attempt  it  in  defiance  of 
the  ingeniuty,  jKiseverance,  and  hostility  of  the  Indians,  The 
trail  conld  not  be  concealed ;  and,  as  for  speed,  a  party  of  the 
young  men  of  the  wilderness  would  certainly  travel  two  miles 
to  Margery's  one. 

Le  Bourdon,  notwithstanding  PigeooswIng'B  remonstrances, 
fctiU  had  his  eye  on  the  Kalamazoo.  He  remembered  the  say- 
ing, "  that  water  leaves  no  trml,"  and  was  not  without  hopes 
(f  reaching  the  lake  again,  where  ho  felt  he  should  be  in  com- 
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parative  Becnritf  ;  his  own  o&noe,  as  well  as  that  of  Gcrshom, 
being  lai^e,  well  fitted,  and  not  altogetLei  anauited  to  thoee 
waters  in  the  Bommer  months.  As  it  would  be  of  the  last  im- 
portance, however,  to  get  several  houts'  start  of  the  Indians,  in 
the  event  of  his  having  recoarse  to  aoch  a  mode  of  flight,  it  was 
of  the  utmost  importanoe  also  to  conceal  his  intentions,  and,  if 
possible,  to  induce  Peter  to  imagine  his  eyes  were  turned  iu 
another  direction. 

"  "Well,  s'pose  go  'dat  way,"  answered  the  chief,  quietly,  ns 
if  snspeeting  no  artifice.  "Set  'bout  liim  by-'em-by.  To^y 
muss  teach  Injia  how  to  find  honey.  Dat  make  him  good 
Mend  ;  and  maybe  he  help  my  pale-iace  broden  back  to  deir 
country.  Been  better  for  ebbery  body,  if  none  come  here,  at 
all" 

Thus  ended  the  discourse  for  that  momenL  Peter  was  not 
fond  of  much  talking,  when  he  had  not  his  great  object  in  view, 
bat  rather  kept  his  mind  occnpied  in  observation.  For  the 
next  honr,  every  one  in  and  abont  Castle  Meal  was  engaged  in 
the  nsnal  morning  avocations,  that  of  breaking  their  hata  in- 
cluded ;  and  then  it  was  understood  that  all  were  to  go  forth 
to  meet  the  chiefe,  that  le  Bourdon  might  give  a  specimen  of 
his  craft.  • 

One,  ignorant  of  the  state  of  political  afiairs  on  the  Amencan 
continent,  and  who  waa  not  aware  of  the  vicinity  of  savages, 
would  have  seen  nothing  that  morning,  as  the  party  proceeded 
on  its  httle  escnrslon,  in  and  aroand  that  remote  spot,  but  a 
picture  of  rural  tranquillity  and  peace.  A  brighter  day  never 
ponred  its  glories  on  the  face  of  the  earth ;  and  the  openings, 
and  the  glades,  and  even  the  dark  and  denser  forests,  were  all 
bathed  in  the  sunlight,  as  that  orb  is  known  to  illnminato 
objects  in  the  softer  season  of  the  year,  and  in  the  forty-third 
d^ree  of  latitude.  Even  the  birds  appeared  to  rejoice  in  the 
beauties  of  the  time,  and  sang  and  flattered  among  the  oaks, 
in  numbers  greater  than  common.  Nature  usually  observes  a 
i  stem  fitness  lu  her  adaptation  of  means  to  ends.  Birds  are  to 
,  be  found  in  the  fbrosts,  on  the  prairies,  and  in  the  still  nnten- 
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anted  openings  of  the  west — and  often  in  coantleBS  nambers;  I 
more  especially  those  birds  vhich  flj  in  flocks,  and  lova  tha 
Becurity  of  nnoccnpied  rej^ons — nnoccnpied  by  man  is  meant  / 
— wherein  to  build  th^  nests,  obey  the  laws  of  their  instinctB,  ' 
and  fh)fil  their  deitsnies.  Thns,  myriads  of  pigeons,  and  dncks,  - 
and  geese,  etc,  are  to  be  foimd  in  the  viigin  woods,  while  the 
.ximpanionablc  and  fiiendly  robin,  the  httle  melodious  wion, 
the  thrush,  the  lark,  the  swallow,  the  maitec,  and  sU  those 
pleasant  little  winged  creatores,  that  flit  about  our  dwellings 
and  grounds,  and  seem  to  be  sent  hy  Providence,  eipressly  to 
chant  their  morning  and  evening  hymna  to  God  in  our  ears, 
most  frequent  the  peopled  districts.  It  has  been  said  by  Euro- 
peans that  the  American  birds  are  mute,  in  comparison  vith 
those  of  the  Old  World.  This  is  true,  to  a  certain  extent,  as 
reapecto  those  which  are  properly  called  forest  birds,  which  do, 
in  general,  appear  to  partake  of  the  sombre  character  that 
marks  the  solemn  stillDess  of  their  native  haunts.  It  is  not 
true,  however,  with  the  birds  which  hre  in  our  flelds,  and 
grounds,  and  orchards,  each  of  which  ^gs  its  song  of  praise, 
and  repeats  its  calls  and  its  notes,  as  richly  and  as  pleasantly  to 
the  ear,  as  the  birds  of  other  lands.  One  laige  class,  indeed, 
possesses  a  faculty  that  enables  it  to  repeat  eveiy  note  it  has 
ever  heard,  even  to  some  of  the  sounds  of  quadrupeds.  Kor  is 
this  done  in  the  discordant  tones  of  the  parrot ;  but  in  octaves, 
and  trilb,  and  in  rich  contra-altos,  and  all  the  other  pleasing 
intonations  known  to  the  most  gifted  of  the  feathered  race. 
Thns  it  is,  that  one  American  mocking-bird  can  outsing  ail  the 
birds  of  Europe  united. 

It  seemed  that  morning  as  if  every  bird  that  was  accustomed 
to  glean  its  food  from  the  neighborhood  of  Castle  Meal,  was  on 
the  wing,  and  ready  to  accompany  the  party  that  now  sallied 
forth  to  catch  the  bee.  This  party  consisted  of  le  Eonrdon, 
himself  as  its  chief  and  leader ;  of  Peter,  the  missionary,  and 
the  corporal  Maigery,  too,  wont  along ;  for,  as  yet,  she  had 
never  seen  an  exhibition  of  Boden's  peculiar  skill.  As  for 
Glenihom  and  his  wife,  they  remaned  behind,  to  make  ready 
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the  uoon-tide  me^;  while  the  Chippewa  took  hJa  accoatro- 
ments,  and  ag^a  saliied  ont  on  a  hnnt.  The  whole  time  of 
this  IndiAa  appeared  to  be  thos  taken  up ;  though,  in  truth, 
Tenison  and  bear's  meat  both  abounded,  and  there  waa  much 
IcBS  necessity  for  those  constant  efforts  than  he  widiod  to  make 
it  appear.  In  good  sooth,  more  than  haJf  Ms  time  was  spent  in 
making  those  observatioos,  which  had  led  to  the  advice  he  had 
been  ui^ng  on  his  Mend,  the  bee-hunter,  in  order  to  induce 
him  to  fly.  Had  Pigeonawing  better  understood  Peter,  and 
had  ho  possessed  a  clearor  insight  into  l^e  extent  and  magni- 
tude of  bia  plana  of  retributive  Vengeance,  it  is  not  probable  hia 
nneasiness,  at  the  moment,  would  have  been  so  great,  or  the 
urgency  for  .an  immediate  decision  on  the  part  (^  le  Bourdon, 
would  have  appeared  as  urgeidlj  pressing  as  it  now  seemed  to 
be. 

.  "Dxa  bee-hunter  took  his  way  to  a  spot  that  was  at  some  dis- 
tance from  bis  habitation,  a  small  pnurie  of  eirculai  form,  that 
is  now  generally  known  in  that  region  of  the.  country,  by  the 
name  of  Prairie  Roond,  Three  hoars  wore .  necessary  to.  reach 
it,  and  this  so  much  the  m-Oie,  because  Margery's  shorter  stepa 
were  to  be  considered.  Margery,  however,  was  no  I^^;ard  on 
a  path.  Young,  active,  light  of  foot,  and  trained  in  exertions 
of  tiiia  nature,  her  presence  did  not  probably  retard  the  arrival 
many  minutes. 

The  extraordinary  part  of  the  proceedings  was  the  circum- 
stance, that  the  bee-hnntei  did  not  tell  any  one  whither  he  was 
going,  and  that  Peter  tUd  not  appear  to  care  about  patting  the 
question  to  him.  N'otwitbstanding  this  reserve  oa  one  side, 
and  seeming  indifference  on  the  other,  when  the  party  reached 
Piaiiie  Bound,  every  one  of  the  chiefs  who  had  been  present 
at  the  coancil  of  the  previous  night,  was  there  b^ore  it.  The 
Indians  were  atr^^ing  abont,  bnt  remained  snfGuientiy  near 
the  point  where  the  bee-hnnter  and  his  followers  reached  the 
prune,  to  assemble  around  the  group  in  a  very  few  minutes 
a&ei  it  made  its  appearance.  All  this  strack  le  Bourdon  as 
fearfully  ungnlar,  unce  it  proved  how  many  secret  means  of 
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eouimunication  existed  between  these  savt^es.  That  the  in- 
mates of  the  habitHtions  were  closely  observed,  and  all  their 
pTDccedingB  noted,  he  conid  not  but  anspect,  even  before  receir- 
ing  thia  proof  of  Peter's  power ;  but  he  was  not  aware  nntil 
now,  how  oompletelj  be  and  all  wilh.  him  were  at  the  m^cy  of 
these  formidable  foes.  What  hope  could  there  be  for  eso^e, 
wbei:  hundreds  of  eyes  were  thus  watching  their  movemeata, 
and  erery  thicket  had  its  vigilant  azid  aagacioas  Bentdnel  t  Tet, 
ronat  flight  be  attempted,  in  some  way  iv  other,  or  Uargery  and 
her  Bister  would  be  hopelessly  lost — to  say  nothing  of  himself 
and  tlie  three  other  men. 

Bat  the  appearance  of  the  remarkable  little  praine  that  he 
had  just  reached,  and  the  collection  of  chie&,  now  occupied  all 
the  present  thoughts  of  le  Bourdon,  As  for  the  first,  it  is  held 
in  repute,  even  at  the  present  hour,  as  a  place  that  the  traveller 
should  eee,  though  covered  with  farms,  and  the  buildings  that 
bcloDg  to  hnsbandry.  It  is  still  visited  as  a  picture  of  ancient 
civilLtatioa,  placed, in  the  setting  of  a  new  oonntry.  It  is  tene 
that  very  little  of  thia  part  of  Michigan  wears  mnch,  if  any,  of 
that  aspect  of  a  roogh  beginning,  including  stubs,  stumps,  and 
circled  trees,  that  it  has  so  often  faUen  to  onr  shwe  to  describe. 
There  ore  dense  forests,  and  those  of  considerable  extent ;  and 
wherever  the  axe  is  pnt  into  tbtm,  the  progress  of  improve- 
ment is  marked  by  the  same  steps  as  elsewhere ;  but  the  lovely 
openings  form  so  many  exceptions,  as  almost  to  compose  the 

On  Pr^e  Bound  there  was  even  a  higher  stamp  of  seeming 
civilization — seeming,  dnce  it  was  nature,  after  all,  Qiat  had 
mainly  drawn  tbe  picture.  In  tlie  fiiet  place,  the  spot  had  been 
burnt  so  recently,  as  to  leave  the  entire  expanse  covered  with 
young  grasses  and  flowers,  the  same  as  if  it  were  a  well-kept 
park.  This  feature,  at  that  advanced  period  of  the  snmmer, 
was  in  some  degree  accidental,  the  burning  of  the  prairies  de- 
pending more  or  less  on  contingencies  of  that  sort  We  have 
now  less  ia  do  with  the  cause,  than  with  its  consequences. 
These  were  most  agreeable  to  the  eye,  as  weU  as  comfortable  to 
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the  foot,  the  grass  nowhere  being  of  a  height  to  impede  move- 
ment, or,  what  was  of  sti]!  more  importance  to  le  Bourdon's 
present  pursuit,  to  overshadow  the  flowera.  Aware  of  this  fact, 
he  had  led  his  companions  all  tbftt  distance,  to  reach  this  scene 
of  remaikable  rural  beanty,  in  order  that  he  might  make  a  grand 
display  of  his  art,  in  presence  of  the  assembled  chiefe  of  that 
region.  The  beo-himter  had  pride  in  his  craft,  the  same  aa  any 
other  skilfiil  workman  who  had  gained  a  repatalion  by  his  cun- 
ning, and  he  now  trode  the  prairie  with  a  firmer  step,  and  a 
more  Hadliog  eye,  than  was  his  wont  in  the  commoner  hannts 
of  hia  calling.  Men  were  there  whom  it  might  be  an  honor  to 
surpriae,  and  pretty  Margery  was  there  also,  she  who  had  so 
long  desired  to  Bee  this  very  exhibition. 

But  to  revert  once  more  to  the  prairie,  ere  we  commence  the 
narrative  of  what  occnrred  on  it  1  This  well-known  area  is  of 
no  great  extent,  possessing  a  enr&ce  about  equal  to  that  of  one 
of  the  larger  parks  of  Europe.  Its  name  was  derived  from  its 
form,  which,  without  being  absolutely  regular,  had  so  near  an 
approach  to  a  circle  as  to  justify  the  nso  of  the  appellation.  The 
face  of  this  charming  field  was  neither  waving,  or  what  is  called 
"  rolling,"  nor  a  dead  flat,  aa  often  occurs  with  river  bottoms. 
It  had  just  enongh  of  undulation  to  prevent  too  much  moisture, 
and  to  impart  an  agreeable  variety  to  its  plain.  As  a  whole,  it 
was  clear  of  the  forest ;  qnit«  as  much  so  as  if  the  axe  had  done 
Its  work  there  a  thousand  years  before,  thongh  wood  was  not 
wanting.  On  the  contrary,  enongh  of  the  last  was  to  be  seen, 
in  addition  to  that  which  forraed  the  frame  of  this  charming 
lim<l»cape,  to  relieve  the  view  from  all  appearance  of  monotony, 
and  to  break  it  np  into  copses,  thickets,  trees  in  small  clnsters, 
and  in  most  of  the  varieties  that  embellish  native  scenery.  One 
who  had  been  unexpectedly  transferred  to  the  spot,  might  well 
have  imagined  that  he  was  looking  on  the  site  of  some  old  and 
long-established  settlement,  from  which  every  appliance  ol 
human  industry  had  been  suddenly  and  simnltaneoualy  abstract 
ed.  Of  houses,  out^buildings,  fences,  stacks,  and  husbandly, 
there  were  no  signs;  unless  the  even  and  verdant  sward,  that 
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was  spread  like  &  vast  caipet,  sprinWed  with  flowers,  conldhave 
beea  deemed  a  sign  of  the  last,  ^ere  were  the  glades,  Tistas, 
iiregnlar  lawns,  and  woods,  shaped  with  the  pleasing  ontlincs 
of  the  free  htmd  of  nature,  as  if  consammate  art  had  been  en- 
deavoring to  imitate  our  great  miatresB  in  one  of  her  most  grace- 
ful moods. 

The  Indians  present  serve'd  laigoly  to  embeiliah  this  scene. 
Of  late  years,  horses  have  become  so  common  among  the  west- 
ern tribes,  the  vast  natnr&t  meadows  of  those  r^ions  Aimishing 
the  means  necessary  to  heep  them,  that  one  can  now  hardly 
form  a  picture  of  those  savages,  without  lepresenUng  them 
mounted,  and  wielding  the  spear ;  bnt  snch  was  not  the  feet 
with  the  time  of  which  we  are  writing,  nor  was  it  ever  the 
general  practice  to  go  monnted,  among  the  Indians  in  the  im- 
mediate vicinity  of  the  great  lakes.  Not  a  hoof  of  any  sort 
was  now  visible,  with  the  exception  of  those  which  belonged  to 
a  herd  of  deer,  that  were  grazing  on  a  £ivorite  spot,  less  than  a 
le^ae  distant  from  the  place  where  1e  Bourdon  and  his  com- 
panions reached  the  pndrie.  AH  the  chieft  were  on  foot,  and 
TC17  few  were  equipped  with  more  than  the  knife  and  toma- 
hawk, the  side-arms  of  a  chief ;  the  rifles  having  been  secreted, 
as  it  might  be,  in  deference  to  the  festivities  and  peaceful 
character  of  the  occasion.  As  !e  Bourdon's  party  was  duly 
provided  with  rifles,  the  missionary  and  Maigery  excepted,  this 
was  a  sign  that  no  violence  wsa  contemplated  on  that  occasion 
at  least  "Contemplated,"  however,  is  a  word  very  expres. 
wve,  when  used  in  connection  with  the  ontbreakings  of  human 
passions,  as  they  are  wont  to  exhibit  themselves  among  the 
ignorant  and  excited.  It  matters  not  whether  the  scene  be  the 
capital  of  some  ancient  European  monarchy,  or  the  wilds  of 
America,  the  workings  of  such  impulses  are  much  the  same. 
Now,' a  throne  is  overturned,  perhaps,  before  they  who  do  ii 
are  yet  ihlly  aware  of  what  they  ought  to  set  up  in  its  place 
and  now  the  deadly  rifle,  or  the  murderous  tomahawk  is  used, 
more  in  obedience  to  the  incentives  of  demons,  than  in  further- 
ance of  justly  recognized  rules  of  conduct.     Le  Bourdon  was 
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aware  of  all  tMs,  and  did  not'  bo  far  confide  in  appeanucos,  as 
to  overlook  the  vatcbfidneBa  that  h.e  deemed  ibdispeosable. 

The  bee-himter  vas  not  long  in  aeleeting  a  ptac4  to  set  up 
his  apparatus.  In  thie  particular,  he  was  munly  goremed  by  a 
lovely  expanse  of  sweetrsceoted  dowers,  among  wbieh  bees  in 
thousands  were  humming,  sipping  of  their  precious  ^fts  at 
wilL  Le  Bourdon  had  a  care,  ^Iso,  not  to  go  &r  &om  tba 
foreets  which  encircled  the  prunes,  for  among  ila  trees  he 
knew  he  had  to  seek  the  habitations  of  the  insects.  Instead 
of  a  stomp,  or  a  fitllen  tree,  he  had  preptu^d  a  light  frtune-work 
of  lath,  which  the  corporal  bore  to  the  field  for  him,  and  on 
which  he  placed  his  different  ImplementB,  aa  soon  as  he  had 
selected  the  scene  of  operations 

It  will  not  be  necessaiy  for  os  to  repeat  the  process,  which 
has  already  been  described  in  oni  opening  chapters;  but  we 
shall  only  touch  such  parts  of  it  aa  have  a  direct  connection 
witii  the  events  of  the  legend.  As  le  Bourdon  commenced  bis 
preparations,  however,  the  drcle  of  chie&  closed  aroond  him, 
in  mute  bat  close  attention  to  every  thing  that  passed.  Al- 
though every  one  of  them  had  heard  of  the  bee-hunters  of  the 
pale-faces,  and  most  of  them  had  heard  of  this  particular 
individual  of  their  mmiber,  not  an  Indian  present  had  ever  seen 
one  of  these  men  practise  Mb  craft.  This  may  seem  strange,  as 
rejects  those  who  so  much  roamed  the  woods ;  bnt  we  have 
already  remarked  that  it  exceeded  the  knowledge  of  the  red 
man  to  make  the  calculations  that  ive  necessary  to  take  the  bee 
by  the  process  described.  Usually,  when  he  obtains  honey,  it 
is  the  result  of  some  chance  meeting  in  the  forest,  and  not  the 
fruits  of  that  far-mghted  and  persevering  industry,  which  enables 
the  white  man  to  lay  in  a  store  large  enough  to  supply  a  neigh- 
borhood, in  the  course  of  s  few  weeks'  honting. 

Never  was  a  jailer  watched  with  closer  attention,  than  was 
Ic  Bourdon,  while  setting  np  his  stand,  and  spteading  his 
implements.  Every  grave,  dark  countenance  was  turned  to- 
wud  him,  and  each  keen,  glistening  eye  was  riveted  on  bis 
s  the  vessel  with  the  comb  was  set  down,  the 
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ration ;  for  to  them  it  seemed  as  if  the  operatoi  were  itboiit  to 
moke  honey  with  honey.  Then  the  glass  was  a  subject  of 
sarprise ;  for  half  of  those  present  had  never  seen  such  an 
ntuuil  before.  Though  many  of  the  chie&  prweut  had  visited 
the  "  garriaoos  "  of  the  north-wesli  both  American  and  Eoghsh, 
many  had  not ;  and,  of  those  who  bad,  not  one  in  ten  got  any 
clear  idea  of  the  commonest  appliances  of  cmliied  life.  Thus 
it  was,  then,  that  almost  every  artjds  nsed  by  the  hee-hnnter, 
though  so  simple  and  homely,  was  the  subject  of  a  eecret,  but 
welI-au|q>reBsed  admiration. 

It  was  not  long  ere  le  Bourdon  was  ready  to  look  for  hiB 
bee.  The  insects  were  numerous  on  the  flowers,  partiouhtrly 
on  the  white  clover,  which  is  indigenous  in  Amerioa,  sprin^ng 
up  spontaneously  wherever  gragsea  are  permitted  to  grow.  The 
great  abandonee  of  tJie  bees,  however,  had  its  usual  efiect,  and 
our  hero  wm  a  little  difficult  to  please.  At  length,  a  fine,  and 
already  half-loaded  little  animal  was  covered  by  the  glass,  and 
captured.  This  was  dene  so  near  the  group  of  Indians,  that 
each  and  all  noted  the  process.  It  was  curious,  and  it  was 
inexplicable  I  Could  the  pale-fi(Ces  compel  bees  to  reveal  the 
secret  of  their  hives,  and  was  that  encroaching  race  about  to 
drive  all  the  inaecte  &om  the  woods  and  seise  their  honey,  as 
they  drove  the  Indians  before  them  and  seised  their  lands! 
Such  was  the  character  of  the  thoughts  that  passed  through  the 
minds  of  more  than  one  chie^  that  morning,  though  all  looked 
on  in  profonnd  stjllness. 

When  the  imprisoned  bee  was  pnt  over  the  comb,  and  le 
Bourdon's  cap  was  placed  above  all,,  these  simple-minded  chil- 
dren of  the  woods  and  &s  prairies  gased,  as  if  expecting  a  hive 
to  appear  beneath  the  covering,  whenever  the  latter  should  be 
removed.  It  was  not  long  before  the  bee  "settled,"  and  not 
only  the  cap,  but  the  tumbler  was  taken  away.  For  the  first 
time  sinco  the  exhibition  commenced,  le  Bourdon  spoke,  ad- 
dresnng  himself  to  Peter : 

"  If  the  tribeless  chief  will  look  sharply,"  he  sud,  "  he  will 
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Boon  see  tlie  beo  take  flight.  It  is  filling  iUelf  with  honuy,  aiid 
the  moment  it  is  loaded — ^look — look — it  is  abont  to  rise — 
there,  it  is  up^seo  it  circlJDg  around  the  etand,  as  if  to  talce  a 
look  that  it  may  know  it  again — there  it  goes  I" 

There  it  did  go,  of  a  troth,  and  in  a  r^iilar  bee-line,  or  as 
straight  as  an  arrow.  Of  all  that  crovd,  the  be^-hmiter  and 
Margery  alone  saw  the  insect  in  its  flight  Most  of  those 
present  lost  sight  of  it,  while  circling  aronnd  Uie  stand ;  bot 
the  instant  it  darted  away,  to  the  remainder  it  seemed  to  vaoish 
into  air.  Not  bo  with  le  Bonrdon  and  Margery,  however.  The 
former  saw  it  from  habit ;  the  latter  from  a  quick  eye,  intense 
attention,  and  the  wish  not  to  miss  any  thing  that  le  Bourdon 
saw  fit  to  do,  for  her  information  or  amnsemeuL  The  animal 
fiew  in  an  air-line  toward  a  pcmt  of  wood  distant  folly  half-n- 
mile,  and  on  the  margin  of  the  prairie. 

Many  low  exclamations  arose  among  the  savages.  The  bee 
was  gone,  but  whither-  tliey  knew  not,  or  on  what  errand. 
Could  it  have  been  sent  on  a  message  by  the  pale-face,  or  had 
it  flown  off  to  give  the  alarm  to  its  companions,  in  order  to 
,  adopt  the  means  of  disappointing  the  bee-hnnter!  As  for  the 
last,  he  went  coolly  to  work  to  choose  another  insect;  md  ho 
soon  had  three  at  work  on  the  comb — all  in  company,  and  all 
nncorered.  Had  the  nnmber  anything  to  do  witJi  the  charm, 
or  were  these  three  to  be  seat  to  bring  back  the  one  that  had 
already  gone  away  t  Such  was  the  sort  of  reasoning,  and  Buch 
the  qjieries  pnt  to  themselves,  by  several  of  the  stem  children 
of  nature  who  were  drawn  up  around  the  stand. 

In  the  meantime  le  Bourdon  proceeded  with  his  operations 
in  the  ntmost  simplicity.  He  now  called  •  Pet«r  and  Bear's 
Meat  and  Crowafeather  nearer  to  his  pereon,  where  they  might 
share  with  Margery  the  advantage  of  more  closely  seeing  all  that 
passed.  As  soon  as  these  three  chiefe  were  near  enough,  Ben 
pointed  to  one  bee  in  particular,  saying  in  the  Indian  dialect : 

"  My  brothers  see  that  bee  in  the  centre — he  is  abont  to 
go  away.  If  he  go  after  the  one  that  went  before  him,  I  shall 
soon  know  where  to  look  for  honey." 
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"How  can  my  brother  tell  ifWch  boe  will  firat  fly  away  t" 
dumanded  Bear's  Meat, 

The  beo-btmter  was  able  to  foresee  this,  by  knowiag  whicb 
insect  bad  been  longest  on  tbe  comb ;  bnt  so  practised  bad  bU 
eye  become,  tbat  be  knew  witb  tolerable  accuracy,  by  tbe 
moyements  of  the  creatures,  those  that  had  filled  themselves 
with  boney  from  those  that  had  not.  As  it  did  not  suit  his 
purpose,  however,  to  let  all  tbe  minatiie  of  his  oiaft  be  known, 
his  answer  was  evasive.  Jnst  at  that  moment  a  thonght 
occurred  to  him,  which  it  might  be  well  to  oarry  oat  in  full. 
He  bad  once  saved  his  life  by  necromancy,  or  what  seemed  to 
tlic  simple  children  of  the  woods  to  he  necromancy,  and  why 
might  he  not  turn  tbe  cunning  of  bis  regular  art  to  acoount, 
and  render  it  tbe  means  of  Tescning  the  females,  as  well  as  him- 
self, from  the  bands  of  their  captors !  This  sudden  impnlso 
from  that  moment  controlled  his  conduct ;  and  bis  mind  was 
constantly  casting  ahoat  for  the  means  of  effecting  what  was 
now  bis  one  great  purpose— escape.  Instead  of  nttering  in 
reply  to  Bear's  Meat's  question  the  simple  truth,  therefore, 
he  rather  sought  for  such  an  answer  as  might  make  the  process 
in  which  be  was  engaged  appear  imposing  and  mystical, 

"How  do  the  Injins  know  the  path  of  the  deer!"  he  asked, 
by  way  of  reply,  "  They  look  at  the  deer,  get  to  know  him, 
and  understand  bis  ways.     This  middle  bee  will  soon  ffy." 

"  Which  way  will  he  go )"  asked  Feter.  "  C3an  my  brotbei- 
tell  us  that  ?" 

"  To  his  hiTC,"  returned  le  Bourdon,  carelessly,  as  if  he  did 
not  fully  understand  the  question.  "  All  of  them  go  to  theii 
hives,  unless  I  tell  them  to  go  in  another  direction.  See,  the 
bee  is  up  1" 

The  chiefs  now  looked  with  all  their  eyes.  They  saw,  in- 
di«d,  tbat  the  bee  was  making  its  circles  above  the  stand. 
Presently  they  lost  »ght  of  the  insect,  which  to  them  seemed 
to  vanish;  though  le  Bourdon  distinctly  traced  its  flight  for  a 
hundred  yards.  It  took  a  direction  at  right  angles  to  that  of 
the  first  bee,  flying  off  into  the  prairie,  and  shaping  ite  course 
14 
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toward  an  island  of  wood,  whiclt  miglit  liave  beou  of  three  oi 
four  acree  in  extent,  and  distant  rather  less  Uian  a  mile. 

While  le  Bourdon  was  noting  this  flight,  another  bee  arose. 
This  creatnre  flew  toward  the  point  of  forest,  already  men- 
tioned as  the  destination  of  tiie  insect  that  had  first  risen.  No 
sooner  was  this  third  litUe  animal  ont  of  sight,  than  the  foorth 
was  np,  humming  around  the  stand.  Ben  pointed  it  oat  to  the 
chiefs ;  and  tlus  time  they  succeeded  in  tracing  tiie  flight  for, 
perhaps,  a  hundred  feet  from  the  spot  where  they  stood.  In- 
stead of  following  either  of  its  companions,-  this  fourth  bee  took 
a  course  which  led  it  off  the  pr^rie  altogether,  and  toward  tho 
habitations. 

The  Buddeuly-conceived  purpose  of  le  Bourdon,  to  attempt 
to  mystify  tiie  savages,  and  thus  get  a  hold  upon  their  minds 
which  he  might  torn  to  advautago,  was  much  aided  by  the  dif- 
ferent directions  taken  by  these  several  bees.  Had  they  all 
gone  the  same  way,  the  conclusion  that  all  went  home  would  be 
so  very  natural  and  obvious,  as  to  deprive  the  discovery  of  a 
hive  of  any  supernatural  merit,  at  least ;  and  to  establish  this 
was  just  now  the  great  object  the  bee-hunter  had  in  view.  As 
it  was,  the  Indians  were  no  wiser,  now  all  the  bees  wore  gone, 
than  they  had  been  before  one  of  them  had  flown.  On  tho 
contrary,  they  could  not  understand  bow  the  flights  of  so  many 
insects,  in  so  many  different  directions,  should  tell  the  bee-hunt- 
or  where  honey  was  to  be  found.  Le  Bourdon  saw  that  the 
pr^rie  was  covered  with  bees,  and  well  knew  that,  such  being 
the  fact,  the  inmates  of  perhaps  a  hundred  different  hives  must 
be  present  All  this,  however,  was  too  novel  and  too  compli- 
cated for  the  calculations  of  sav^es ;  and  not  one  of  those  who 
crowded  near,  as  observers,  could  account  for  so  many  of  the 
bees  going  different  ways, 

Le  Bourdon  now  intimated  a  wish  to  change  his  ground. 
He  had  noted  two  of  the  bees,  and  the  only  question  that  re- 
mained to  be  decided,  as  it  respected  them,  was  whether  they 
belonged  to  tiie  precise  points  toward  which  they  had  flown, 
or  to  points  beyond  them.     The  reader  vrill  easily  understand 
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that  tliia  is  tlie  ntitdre  of  the  &ct  determined  by  taking  an  an^e, 
the  point  of  interaectioii  between  any  tw.o  of  the  lines  of  flight, 
being  necessarily  the  spot  vhere  tlie  hire  is  to  be  found.  So 
far  from  explainiog  this  to  those  aronnd  him,  howerer,  Boden 
kept  it  a  secret  in  Ms  own  breast  Mai^ry  knew  the  whole 
process,  for  to  A«»-  he  had  often  gone  over  it  in  description, 
finding  a  pleasure  in  instmoting  one  so  apt,  and  whose  tendor, 
liquid  blue  eyes  seemed  to  reflect  every  movement  ctf  his  own 
sool  and  feelings,  Ha^eiy  he  conld  hare  taii|^t  forever,  or 
fancied  for  the  moment  he  conld ;  which  is  as  near  the  tmth  as 
men  mider  the  influence  of  love  oflen  get.  Bat,  aa  for  the  In- 
dians, so  tax  from  letting  them  into  any  of  Iiis  secrets,  hja  strong 
desire  was  now  to  throw  dust  into  their  eyes,  in  all  posuble 
ways,  and  to  make  their  well-established  character  for  supersti- 
tion aubsernent  to  his  own  projects. 

Boden  was  tax  from  being  a  scholar,  even  for  one  in  his  clnsa 
in  life.  Down  to  this  hoar,  the  neglect  of  the  means  of  pnblio 
inatmction  is  somewhat  of  a  jost  groand  of  reproach  agmnst 
the  venerable  and  respectable  commonweal!^  of  which  ha  was 
properly  a  member,  thongh  her  people  have  escaped  a  knowl- 
edge of  a  great  deal  of  small  philosophy  and  low  intiigaing- 
wMch  it  is  fair  to  presume  that  evil  spirits  thrnsi  in  among  the 
leaves  of  a  more  legitimate  information,  when  tiie  book  of 
knowledge  ia  opened  for  the  instniction  of  those  who,  by  cir- 
camstances,  are  prevented  from  doing  more  than  bestowing  a 
few  harried  glances  at  its  contents.  Still,  Ben  had  read  every- 
thing aboat  bees  on  which  he  conld  lay  his  hands.  He  ha<l 
studied  their  habits  personally,  and  he  had  pondered  over  tht 
variooB  accoonta  of  their  commnnities — a  sort  of  limited  mon- 
archy io  which  the  prince  is  deposed  occamonally,  or  when 
matters  go  very  wrong— some  written  by  really  very  observant 
and  intelligent  persona,  and  others  agun  not  a  little  foncifiU. 
Among  otiier  books  that  had  thna  Men  in  le  Bourdon's  way, 
was  one  which  somewhat  minntely  described  the  nses  that  were 
mode  of  bees  by  the  and^it  soothsayers  in  tiieir  divinations 
Onr  hero  had  no  notion  of  reviving  those  rites,  or  of  attempt- 
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ing  to  imitate  tlie  paiticalsr  practices  of  whioli  he  had  read  aad 
heard ;  but  the  recoUecfion  of  them  occnrred  most  opportanely 
to  strettgtiieu  and  enconrage  the  design,  bo  suddenly  entert^ned, 
of  makiiig  lus  present  operations  aid  in  opening  the  vny  to 
the  one  great  thing  of  the  honr — xa  escape  into  Lake  Michigan. 

"  A  bee  knows  a  great  deal,"  said  le  Bourdon  to  hia  nearest 
companions,  while  the  whole  party  was  moving  some  diatance 
to  take  np  new  ground.     "  A  bee  often  knows  more  than  a  man." 

"More  than  pale-&ce)"  demanded  Bear's  Meat,  a  chief  wfat 
hnd  attained  his  aathority  mora  by  means  of  phyaictd  than  ot 
intellectual  qualities. 

"  Sometames,  Fale-faces  have  gone  to  bees  to  ask  what  will 
liappea  Let  me  ask  onr  medicine-man  this  qaestion.  Parson 
Amen,  have  you  any  knowledge  of  the  soothsayers  of  old  nsing 
bees  when  they  wished  to  know  what  was  about  to  happen !" 

Now,  the  misdonary  was  not  a  learned  man,  any  mora  than  , 
the  bee-himter ;  bat  many  an  anieamed  man  has  heard  of  this, 
and  he  happened  to  be  one  of  the  nnmber.  Of  Yiigil,  for 
instance.  Parson  Amen  knew  bnt  little ;  though  in  the  progress 
of  a  very  loose,  bnt  industrious  course  of  reading,  he  had  learned 
that  the  soothsayers  pat  great  faith  in  bees.  His  answer  was 
given  in  eonforaoity  with  this  fact,  and  in  the  most  perfect  good 
&ith,  for  he  had  not  the  smallest  suspicion  of  what  Bodcn 
wished  to  establish. 

"Certainly — ^moat  certably,"  answered  the  well-meaning 
misdonary — "the  fortune-tellers  of  old  times  often  went  to 
their  bees  when  they  wished  to  look  into  the  future.  It  has 
been  a  subject  much  talked  of  among  Christians,  to  account  for 
the  soothsaying,  and  witchcraft,  and  other  supernatural  dealings 
of  those  who  lired  in  the  times  of  the  prophets;  and  most  of 
them  have  held  the  opinion  that  evil  spirits  have  been — nay, 
itdll  are  permitted  to  work  their  will  on  certwi  men  in  the  fle^ 
Bot  bees  wera  in  mach  favor  with  the  soothsayers  of  old." 

Tins  answer  was  given  in  English,  and  little  of  it  was  com- 
prehended by  Peter,  and  the  others  who  had  more  or  less 
knowledge  of  that  language,  beyond  the  part  which  asserted 

,ogle 


THE    OAK    oPXNmas.  817 

Hie  agency  of  bees  in  witchcraft.  Luckily,  this  was  all  le  Boor- 
doa  dcEtrcd,  and  he  vaa  veil  satisfied  at  seeing  that  the  idea 
passed  from  one  chief  to  another ;  those  who  did  not  know  the 
English  at  all,  being  told  by  those  who  had  some  knowledge  of 
the  tODgue,  that  "bees  were  thought  to  be  'medicine'  among 
the  pale-fftcea." 

Tje  Bourdon  g^ned  a  great  deal  of  ground  by  this  fortunats 
corroboration  of  his  own  still  more  fortnuate  thonght;  Matters 
were  pretty  nearly  desperate  wttH  him,  and  with  all  his  friends, 
should  Peter  really  meditate  evil;  and  as  desperate  disease 
notoriously  require  remedies  of  the  same  character,  he  was  ready 
to  attempt  any  thing  that  promised  even  the  smallest  chance  of 
success, 

"  Tes,  yes — "  the  bee-hunter  pursued  the  discourse  by  say- 
ing— "  bees  know  a  great  deal.  I  have  sometimes  thought 
that  bees  know  more  than  bears,  and  my  brother  must  be  able 
to  tell  something  of  them !" 

"  Yes ;  my  name  is  Bear's  Meat,"  answered  that  chief,  com- 
placently. "Injin  always  give  name  that  mean  somet'ing.  Kill 
so  many  bear  one  winter,  got  dat  name." 

"  A  good  name  it  is  1  To  kill  a  hear  is  the  most  honorable 
thing  a  hunter  can  do,  as  we  all  know.  K  my  brother  wishes 
to  hear  it,  I  will  ask  my  bees  when  he  is  to  kill  another." 

The  savage  to  whom  this  was  addressed  fairly  started  with 
delight.  He  was  eagerly  signifying  his  cheerful  assent  to  the 
proposal,  when  Peter  qoietly  interposed,  and  changed  Uie  dis- 
course to  himself  in  a  way  that  he  had,  and  which  would  not 
easijy  admit  of  denial.  It  was  apparent  to  le  Bourdon  that  this 
mysterious  Indian  waa  not  content  that  one  so  direct  and 
impetuous  in  his  feelings  as  Bear's  Meat,  and  who  was  at  the 
same  time  so  little  qualified  to  nuuu^e  his  portion  of  an  intel 
lectnal  conversation,  shontd  be  foremost  any  loi^r.  For  that 
reason  he  brought  himself  more  into  the  for^ronnd,  leaving 
to  his  friend  the  capacity  of  listener  and  observer,  rather  than 
that  of  a  speaker  and  actor.  What  took  place  under  this  new 
arrangement,  will  appear  as  the  nurativo  proceeds, 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


Ill  glTa  Uia  ^rleB  to  attend  oa  thee ; 

Aod  tbBT  Bhall  tetch  tliee  ]««ell  (hnn  the  deep, 

— Peu-bloHom  ]  cobweb  [  mntli !  and  motturd-ieed 

UiDamuiBE-Niciin'i  Daua. 

Aa  le  Bosrdon  kept  moving  across  the  prairie,  while  the  ro- 
nurka  wore  made  that  have  been  recorded  in  the  preceding 
chapter,  he  Boon  reached  the  new  position  where  he  intended 
to  ag^n  set  up  his  stand.  Here  he  renewed  his  operations ; 
Peter  keeping  nearest  his  person,  In  jealooa  watchfulness  of  the 
least  movement  he  made.  Bees  were  caught,  and  scarce  a 
minate  elapsed  ete  the  bee-hanter  had  two  of  them  on  the  piece 
of  comb,  uncovered  and  at  liberty.  The  circumstance  that  the 
cap  was  momentarily  placed  over  the  inseota,  Btmek  the  savages 
as  a  piece  of  necromancy,  in  particular.  The  reader  will  under- 
stand that  this  is  done  in  order  to  darken  the  tumbler,  and  in- 
duce the  heo  to  settle  down  on  the  honey  so  much  the  sooner. 
To  one  who  understood  the  operation  and  its  reason,  the  whole 
was  simple  enough ;  but  it  waa  a  very  different  matter  with 
men  aa  little  accustomed  to  prying  into'the  habits  of  creatures 
as  insignificant  aa  bees.  Had  deer,  or  biaons,  or  beara,  or  any 
of  the  qnadmpeda  of  those  regions,  been  the  subject  of  the 
experiment,  it  b  highly  probable  that  individoals  could  have 
been  found  in  that  attentive  an^  wondering  crowd,  who  cc«ld 
have  enlightened  the  ablest  naturaliata  on  the  subject  of  the 
animala  under  examination;  bnt  when  the  inqaiiy  descended 
to  the  bee,  it  wont  below  the  wants  and  nsages  of  savage  life. 

"  Where  yon.  t'ink  dia  bee  go  1"  demanded  Peter,  in  English, 
as  soon  as  le  Bourdon  raised  the  tnmbler. 
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"  One  will  go  in  this  direction,  the  other  in  that,"  answered 
the  bee-hunter,  pointing  first  toward  the  corner  of  the  woods, 
then  toward  the  island  in  the  prwrie — the  two  points  toward 
which  two  of  the  other  bees  had  flown. 

The  predictions  might  or  might  not  prove  true.  If  they  did, 
the  effect  must  be  great ;  if  they  did  not,  the  failure  would  boou 
bo  foi^otten  in  matters  of  more  interest  Oar  hero,  therefore, 
risked  but  little,  while  he  had  the  chance  of  gaining  a  very  grea' 
advantage.  By  a  fortunate  coincidence,  the  result  completely 
jostifled  the  prediction.  A  bee  rose,  made  its  circles  around 
the  stand,  and  away  it  went  toward  the  island-like  copse  in  tiie 
prairie ;  while  its  companion  soon  imitated  its  example,  bat 
taking  the  other  prescribed  direction.  This  time  Peter  watched 
the  insects  so  closely  that  he  was  a  witness  of  their  movements, 
and  with  hia  own  eyes  he  beheld  the  flight,  as  well  as  the  direc- 
tion taken  by  each. 

"  You  tell  bee  do  dis  S"  demanded  Peter,  with  a  surprise 
that  was  so  sudden,  as  well  as  so  great,  that  it  overcame  in 
some  alight  degree  his  habitual  self-command. 

"To  be  sure  I  did,"  replied  le  Bourdon,  carelessly.  "If 
yon  wish  to  see  another,  you  may." 

Here  the  young  man  coolly  took  another  bee,  and  put  it  on 
the  comb.  Indiflerent  as  he  appeared,  however,  he  used  wiiat 
was  perhaps  the  highest  degree  of  his  art  in  selecting  this  insect. 
It  was  taken  from  the  bunch  of  flowers  whence  one  of  his  for- 
mer captives  had  been  taken,  and  there  was  every  chance  of  its 
belon^ng  to  the  same  hive  as  its  companion.  Which  direction 
it  might  take,  should  it  prove  to  be  a  bee  &om  either  of  the 
two  hives  of  which  the  positions  were  now  known,  it  altogether 
exceeded  Boden's  art  to  teU,  so  he  dexterously  avoided  com- 
mitting himselt  It  was  enough  that  Peter  gazed  attentively, 
and  that  he  saw  the  insect  dart  away,  disappearing  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  island.  By  this  time  more  of  the  savages  were  on 
the  alert,  and  now  knowing  how  and  where  to  look  for  the  '■oe. 
they  also  saw  its  course. 

"You  tell  him  ag'in  go  dcre!"  asked  Peter,  whose  interest 
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[■y  tliia  time  wss  so  manifest,  aa  to  defy  all  attempts  at  conceal- 

"  To  be  snre  I  did  The  bees  obey  me,  ns  yonr  yoang  men 
obey  you.  I  am  tbcir  chief,  and  they  kuovi  me.  I  will  give 
you  farther  proof  of  this.  We  will  dow  go  to  that  little  bit  of 
wood,  when  yon  shall  all  see  what  it  contains.  I  haro  sent 
three  of  my  bees  there;  and  here,  one  of  them  is  already  back, 
to  let  me  know  what  he  has  seen." 

Sure  enough,  a  bee  was  buzzing  around  the  head  of  le  Bour- 
don, probably  attracted  by  some  fragment  of  comb,  and  he 
cunningly  converted  it  into  a  messenger  from  the  eopse !  All 
this  was  wonderful  to  the  crowd,  and  it  eren-greatly  troabled 
Foter.  This  man  was  much  leaa  liable-  to  -the  ioflueuce  of 
superstition  than  most  of  his  people ;  but  he  vras  very  far  from 
being  altogether  above  it.  This  is  the  fact  with  very  few  civil- 
ized men ;  perhaps  with  no  man  whatever,  let  his  philosophy 
and  knowledge  be  what  they  may ;  and  least  of  all,  is  it  true 
with  the  ignorant.  There  La  too  much  of  the  uncertain,  of  tho 
conjectural  in  our  condition  as  human  beings,  to  raise  us  alto- 
gether above  the  diatruate,  doubts,  wonder,  aad  other  weak- 
nesses of  oar  present  condition.  To  these  simple  savages,  the 
manner  in  which  the  bees  flew,  seemingly  at  le  Bourdon's  bid- 
ding, to  this  or  that  thicket,  was  quite  as  much  a  matter  of 
astonishment,  as  any  of  our  moat  elaborate  deceptions  are  won- 
ders to  our  own  ignorant  and  vulgar.  Ignorant !  And  where 
is  the  line  to  be  drawn  that  ia  to  place  men  beyond  the  pale  of 
ignorance !  Each  of  us  fails  in  some  one,  if  not  in  very  many 
of  the  important  branches  of  the  knowledge  that  is  even  re- 
duced to  rules  among  as.  Here  b  seen  the  man  of  books,  so 
ignorant  of  the  application  of  his  own  beloved  theories,  as  to  bo 
a  mere  child  in  practice ;  and,  there  again,  can  be  seen  the  ex- 
pert in  practice,  who  is  totally  nnacqnainted  with  a  unglo  prin- 
ciple, of  the  many,  that  lie  at  the  root  of  hia  very  handy-craft. 
Let  us  not,  then,  deride  these  poor  children  of  the  forest,  bo- 
cause  that  which  was  so  entirety  new  to  them,  should  also  appeal 
inexplicable  and  supernatural 
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As  fur  Peter,  lie  was  more  confonuded  than  convinced.  Hu 
mind  was  so  much  superior  to  those  of  the  other  chiefb,  as  to 
render  him  far  more  di^calt  to  miatead ;  thongh  even  lie  wan 
not  exempt  £rom  the  great  weaknesaea  of  ignoTance,  snpersti- 
tion,  md  its  conoomil^ta — credolity,  and  a  lore  of  the  marvel- 
lous. His  mind  vraa  troubled,  as  ivob  quite  apparent  to  Ben; 
who  watched  kim  quite  as  narrowly  as  he  was  obsorred  himself, 
in  all  he  did.  Willing  to  deepen  the  impression,  oar  artist  now 
det^nnined  to  exhibit  some  of  the  higher  fruits  of  his  skill.  The 
production  of  a  considerable  quantity  of  honey  wonld  of  itself 
be  a  sort  of  peace-offering,  and  he  now  prepared  to  turn  the 
certainty  of  there  being  a  hive  in  the  little  wood  to  account — 
certainty,  because  three  bees  had  taken  wing  for  it,  and  a  very 
distinct  angle  had  been  made  with  two  of  them. 

"Does  my  brother  wish  any  honey!"  asked  le  Bourdon, 
carelessly ;  "  or  shall  I  send  a  bee  across  Lake  Michigan,  to  tell 
the  Injins  further  west  that  Detroit  is  taken  !" 

"  Can  Bourdon  find  honey,  now !"  demwided  Peter. 

"Easily.  Several  hives  are  within  a  mile  of  ns.  The  bees 
like  this  prairie,  which  is  so  well  garnished  with  flowers,  and  I 
am  never  at  a  loss  for  work,  in  this  neighborhood.  This  is  my 
favorite  bee-ground;  and  I  have  got  all  the  little  creatures  so 
that  they  know  me,  and  are  ready  to  do  every  thing  that  I  telt 
them.  As  I  see  that  the  chiefs  love  honey,  and  wish  to  eat 
some,  we  will  now  go  to  one  of  my  hives." 

Thus  saying,  le  Bourdon  prepared  for  another  march.  He 
moved  with  all  his  appliances,  Ma^ery  keeping  close  at  his 
side,  carrying  the  honey-comb  and  honey.  As  the  girl  walked 
lightly,  in  advance  of  the  Indians,  some  fifteen  or  twenty  bees, 
attoacted  by  the  flavor  of  what  she  carried,  kept  circling  around 
her  head,  and  consequently  around  that  of  Baden ;  and  Peter 
did  not  Ml  to  observe  the  circumstance.  To  him  it  appeared 
as  if  these  bees  were  so  many  accompanying  ageitta,  who  at< 
tended  tbeir  master  in  order  to  do  his  bidding.  In  a  word, 
Peter  was  Jast  getting  into  that  frame  of  mind,  when  all  that  a 
seen  is  pressed  into  the  support  of  the  theory  we  have  adopted. 
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The  bee-liUDter  had  some  myBterioiu  connectioti  with,  and  con 
tTol  over  the  bees,  and  this  waa  one  among  the  many  other 
signs  of  the  existence  of  his  power.  All  this,  however,  Bodes 
himaelf  disregarded;  Hia  mind  was  bent  on  throwing  dust  into 
the  eyes  of  the  Indians ;  and  he  was  c<^tating  the  meuu  of  so 
doing,  on  a  mnch  lai^r  scale  than  aaj  yet  attempted. 

"  Why  dem  bee  fly  'round  young  sqnaw  t"  demanded  Peter 
— "  and  fiy  ronnd  you,  too  I" 

"They  know  us,  and  go  with  us  to  their  hive;  just  aa 
lujins  would  come  out  of  their  vill^es  to  meet  and  honor 
visitors." 

This  was  a  ready  reply,  but  it  scarcely  satisfied  the  wily 
Ravage  to  whom  It  was  given.  Jost  then  Crowafeather  led 
Peter  a  little  aside,  and  began  talking  earnestly  to  tliat  chief, 
both  continuing  on  with  the  crowd.  Le  Bourdon  felt  persuaded 
that  the  subject  of  this  private  conference  was  some  of  Ua  own 
former  backslidinga  in  the  character  of  conjuror,  and  that  the 
Pottawattamie  would  not  deal  very  tenderly  with  hb  character. 
Kevertheless,  it  was  too  late  to  retrace  his  steps,  and  he  saw 
the  necessity  of  going  on. 

"I  wish  you  had  not  come  out  with  ua,"  the  bee-hnnter 
found  an  occasion  to  say  to  Maigery.  "I  do  not  haif  like  tlie 
state  of  things,  and  this  conjuration  about  the  bees  may  all  &I1 
through." 

"  It  is  better  that  I  shoold  be  here,  Bourdon,"  returned  the 
spirited  ^1.  "  My  being  here  roay  make  them  less  unfriendly 
to  you.  When  I  am  by,  Peter  always  seems  more  human,  and 
loss  of  a  sav^,  they  all  tell  me,  than  when  I  am  not  by." 

"  No  one  can  be  more  willing  to  own  your  power,  Margery, 
than  I;  but  Injins  hold  the  squaws  too  cheap,  to  give  you 
much  influence  over  this  old  fellow," 

"Tou  do  not  know — he  may  have  had  a  dau^tor  of  about 
™y  *g6,  or  size,  or  appearance ;  or  with  my  laugh,  or  voice,  or 
something  else  that  reminds  him  of  her,  wien  ho  sees  me.  One 
thing  I  am  sure  of-— Peter  u  no  enemy  of  mine." 

"  I  hope  this  may  prove  to  be  true  I  I  do  not  sec,  after  all, 
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wliy  BO  Injin  should  not  have  the  feelin'a  yon  name.  He  is 
a  man,  and  must  feel  for  his  niie  and  children,  the  same  as 
other — " 

"  Bonrdon,  vbat  uls  the  d<^  I  Look  at  the  manner  in 
which  Hire  is  behaving  1" 

Sore  enough,  the  appearance  of  Hive  was  anfGciently  obviona 
to  attract  his  master's  atteutioii.  By  this  time  the  crowd  had 
got  witiiiQ  twenty  rods  of  the  Httle  island-like  copse  of  wood, 
the  maatdfi'  being  usaiiy  half  that  distance  in  advance.  Instead 
of  preceding  the  party,  however.  Hive  had  raised  bia  form  in  a 
menacing  mAner,  and  moved  cantionsly  from  side  to  side,  like 
one  of  his  kind  that  scents  a  foe.  There  was  no  mistaking 
these  movements ;  and  all  the  principal  chiefe  soon  had  their 
attention  also  drawn  to  the  behavior  of  the  dog. 

"Why  he  do  bo!"  asked  Peter.     "He  'fimd  of  bee,  eh!" 

"He  WMts  for  me  to  come  up,"  answered  le  Bourdon. 
"Let  my  brother  and  two  other  chiefe  come  with  me,  and 
let  the  rest  stay  here.  Bees  do  not  like  crowds.  Corporal, 
I  pat  Haigery  in  yoar  keeping,  and  Parson  Amen  will  be 
near  yon.  I  now  go  to  show  these  chiefe  what  a  bee  can 
tell  a  man." 

Thus  saying,  le  Bourdon  advanced,  followed  by  Peter,  Bear's 
Meat,  and  Crowsfeathcr.  Our  hero  had  made  ap  his  mind 
that  something  more  than  bees  were  to  be  fonnd  in  the  thicket; 
for,  the  place  being  a  little  marshy,  bushes  as  well  as  trees  were 
growing  on  it,  and  he  fully  expected  a  rencontre  with  bears, 
the  creatures  most  disposed  to  prey  on  the  labors  of  the  bee — 
man  excepted.  Being  well  armed,  and  accompanied  by  men 
accustomed  to  such  etroggles,  he  had  no  apprehensions,  and  led 
the  way  boldly,  feeling  the  necessity  of  manifesting  perfect 
confidence  in  all  his  own  acta,  in  order  to  command  the  respect 
of  the  observers.  As  soon  as  the  bee-hunter  passed  the  dog, 
the  latter  growled,  showed  his  teeth  fiercely,  and  followed, 
keeping  closely  at  his  side.  The  confidence  and  alacrity  with 
which  le  Bonrdon  moved  into  the  thicket,  compelled  his  com- 
panions to  he  on  the  alert;  though  the  first  broke  throoi^h  th« 
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belt  of  hazlub  which  enclosed  the  more  open  aiea  withia,  a  few 
iuBtants  before  the  IndiaoB  reached  the  place.  Then  it  was  that 
there  arose  such  a,  yell,  sack  screechings  and  cries,  as  reached 
br  over  the  prmne,  and  might  hare  appalled  the  stoniest  heart 
The  picture  that  was  soon  offered  to  the  eye  was  not  less  ter- 
rific than  the  soaads  which  assailed  the  ear.  Hundreds  ot 
savages,  in  dieir  war-paint,  armed,  and  in  a  crowded  maze, 
arose  aa  it  might  he  by  one  effort,  seemingly  out  of  the  eartli, 
and  began  to  leap  and  play  their  antics  amid  the  trees.  The 
sudden  spectacle  of  a  crowd  of  snch  beings,  nearly  naked, 
frightfully  p^tod,  and  tossing  their  arms  here  an^there,  while 
each  yelled  like  a  demon,  was  enongh  to  overcome  the  nerves 
of  a  very  resolute  man.  But  le  Bourdon  was  prepared  for  a 
conflict,  and  even  felt  relieved,  rather  than  alarmed,  when  he 
saw  the  savages.  His  ready  mind  at  once  conceived  the  truth. 
This  band  belonged  to  the  chiefs,  and  composed  the  whole,  or 
a  principal  part  of  the  force  which  he  knew  they  must  have 
outlying  somewhere  on  the  prairies,  or  in  the  openings.  He 
had  sufBoiently  understood  the  hints  of  Pigeonswing  to  be  pre- 
pared for  such  a  meeting,  and  at  no  time,  of  late,  had  he  ap- 
proached a  cover,  without  rememberbg  the  posisibility  of  its 
containing  Indians, 

Instead  of  betraying  alarm,  therefore,  when  this  cloud  of 
phantom-like  beings  rose  before  his  eyes,  le  Bourdon  stood  firm, 
merely  turning  toward  the  chiefe  belund  him,  to  ascertain  if 
they  were  taken  by  snrprise,  as  well  as  himselt  It  was  apparent 
that  they  were ;  for,  understanding  that  a  medicine-ceremony 
was  to  take  place  on  the  prairie,  these  "young  men"  had  pro- 
ceded  the  party  ^om  the  hut,  and  had,  unknown  to  all  the 
chiefs,  got  possession  of  this  copse,  as  the  best  available  cover. 


whence  to  make  their  observations  on  what  n 


i  gomg  o 


"My  brother  sees  his  young  men,"  said  le  Bourdon,  quietly, 
the  instant  a  dead  calm  had  sneceeded  to  the  eateries  with 
which  he  had  been  greeted.  "  I  thought  he  mi^t  wish  to  say 
something  to  them,  and  my  bees  told  me  where  to  find  them. 
Does  my  brother  wish  to  know  any  thing  else)" 
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(jreat  was  tko  wonder  of  the  three  chiefii,  at  this  exhibition 
of  medicine  power  1  So  far  from  soBpecUog  the  truth,  or  of 
detecting  the  Juoky  coiacidence  by  which  le  Bonrdoo  had  been 
led  to  the  cover  of  their  wairiors,  it  all  appeared  to  them  to  be 
pure  necromancy.  Sach  an  art  must  be  of  great  lerrice  ;  and 
how  iiBefhl  it  wonid  be  to  the  warrior  on  hia  path,  to  be  accom- 
panied by  one  who  could  thus  command  the  vigilance  of  the 
beesl 

"You  find  enemy  all  same  as  friend)"  demanded  Peter, 
lotting  out  the  thought  that  was  appenaoat,  in  the  qaeation. 

"To  be  sore.  It  makea  no  difference  with  a  boe;  he  can 
titid  an  enemy  as  easily  as  he  can  find  a  friend." 

"  No  whiskey-spring  dis  time!"  put  in  Crowsfcathcr,  a  littla 
inopportanely,  and  with  a  distrust  painted  in  his  swarthy  face 
that  le  Bonrdon  did  not  like. 

"Pottawattamie,  you  do  not  understand  medicine-men. 
Ought  I  to  have  shown  your  young  men  where  whiskey  was  to 
be  had  for  nothing}  Ask  yourself  that  question.  Did  you 
wish  to  see  your  young  men  wallowing  like  hogs  in  such  a 
^ring )  What  would  the  great  medicine-priest  of  the  pale-&ce3, 
who  ia  out  yonder,  have  said,  to  thai  S" 

This  was  a  coup  de  maitre  on  the  part  of  the  bee-hunter. 
Until  that  moment,  the  affair  of  the  whiskey-spring  had  weighed 
heavily  in  the  balance  agunst  him  ;  but  now,  it  was  suddenly 
changed  over  in  the  scales,  and  told  as  strongly  in  his  favor. 
Even  a  savage  can  understand  the  morality  which  teaches  men 
to  preserve  their  reason,  and  not  to  lower  themaelves  to  the 
level  of  brutes,  by  swallowing  "  fire-water ;"  and  Crowsfoather 
suddenly  saw  a  motive  for  regarding  our  hero  with  the  eyes  of 
iavor,  instead  of  those  of  distrust  and  dislike. 

"What  the  pale-foce  says  is  true,"  observed  Peter  to  his 
companion.  "Had  he  opened  his  spring,  your  warriors  would 
have  been  weaker  than  women.  He  is  a  wonderful  medicine- 
man, and  we  must  not  provoke  him  to  anger.  How  could  he 
know,  but  through  hie  bees,  that  our  young  men  were  here!" 

This  question  could  not  be  aoewered ;  and  when  the  chio&, 
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followed  by  the  nbolo  band  of  vaniors,  eome  three  or  foui 
hundred  in  unmber,  came  ont  npon  the  open  prurie,  all  thai 
had  passed  wu  oomrnDnicated  to  those  vho  awaited  their  re- 
tnrn,  is  a  few  brief^  bat  clear  explanation.  Le  Bourdon  found 
a  moment  to  let  Margery  comprehend  his  position  and  Tiews, 
nhile  Parson  Amen  and  the  corporal  were  pnt  ei^ciently  on 
Iholr  guard,  not  to  mtAe  any  unfortonate  blunder,  The  .asl 
nas  much  more  easily  managed  than  the  first.  So  exceedingly 
sensitive  was  the  consdence  of  the  priest,  that  had  he  dearly 
nnderetood  the  game  le  Bourdon  was  playing,  he  might  bare 
revolted  at  the  idea  of  necromancy,  as  tonchiug  on  t^e  province 
of  evil  spirits ;  but  ho  was  so  well  mystified,  as  to  auppoao  all 
tliat  passed  was  regularly  connected  withtlie  art  of  taking  Ijees, 
In  this  respect,  he  and  the  Indians  equally  rMembled  one  of 
those  familiar  pictures,  in  which  we  daily  see  men,  in  masses, 
contributing  to  their  own  deception  and  subjection,  while  they 
fondly  but  blindly  imagiae  that  they  are  not  only  inventors, 
but  masters.  This  trade  of  mastery,  after  all,  is  the  property 
of  a  very  few  minds ;  and  no  precaation  of  the  pmdent,  no 
forethought  of  the  wary,  nor  any  eipediont  of  charters,  consti- 
tutions, or  restrictions,  will  prevent  the  few  from  placing  their 
feet  on  the  neci  of  the  many.  We  may  revive  the  fable  of 
King  Log '  and  King  Stork,  as  often,  and  in  as  many  forms  as 
wo  will ;  it  will  ever  be  the  fable  of  King  L<^  and  King  Stork. 
We  are  no  admirers  of  political  aristocracies,  as  a  thousand 
paragraphs  from  our  pen  will  prove;  and,  as  for  monarchs,  we 
have  long  thought  they  best  enact  their  parts,  when  most  res- 
ponsible to  opinion ;  bnt  we  cannot  deceive  ourselves  on  the 
subject  of  the  atrocities  that  are  daily  committed  by  those  who 
are  ever  ready  to  assume  the  places  of  both,  making  their  fel- 
low-creatures in  masses  their  dupes,  and  using  those  that  they 
affect  to  serve- 
Ben  Boden  was  now  a  sort  of  "pouvernement  provisoire" 
among  the  wondering  savages  who  surrounded  him.  He  had 
got  them  to  believe  in  necromancy — a  very  considerable  step 
toward  the  exercise  of  despotic  power.     It  b  true,  he  hardly 
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know,  himself,  what  was  to  he  dons  next;  but  he  row  quite 
distinctly  that  he  was  in  a  dilemma,  and  mnst  manage  to  get 
out  of  it  by  some  means  or  other.  If  he  oonld  only  sacceed  in 
this  instance,  as  well  as  he  had  sncccflded  in  his  fonner  essay  iti 
the  black  ait,  all  might  be  well,  and  Margery  be  carried  in 
triumph  into  the  settlements.  Margery,  pro  hoe  vice,  was  hi^ 
goddess  of  libertj,  and  he  asked  for  no  higher  reward,  tlian  to 
be  permitted  to  live  Uie  remainder  of  his  days  in  the  snnshino 
of  her  smiles.  liberty  I  a  word  that  is,  jnst  now,  in  all  men's 
months,  bat  in  how  few  hearts  in  its  purity  and  tmth  I  What 
a  melancholy  mistake,  moreover,  to  suppose  that,  conid  it  be 
enjoyed  in  tJuit  perfection  with  which  the  ims^^inaUons  of  men 
love  to  cheat  Hitat  judgments,  it  la  the  great  good  of  lif^  I  One 
hour  ^nt  in  humble  Teneration  for  the  Being  that  gave  it,  in 
common  with  ail  of  earth,  its  Tacillating  and  uncertain  exist- 
ence, is  of  more  account  than  ages  passed  in  its  service ;  and  ho 
who  &ncieB  that  in  worshipping  liberty,  he  answers  the  great 
end  of  his  existence,  hags  a  delusion  quite  as  weak,  and  infin- 
itely more  dangerons,  than  that  which  now  come  over  the  minds 
of  Peter  and  bis  countrymen,  in  reference  to  the  intelligence  of 
the  bee.  It  is  a  good  thing  to  possess  the  defective  and  quali- 
fied freedom,  which  we  term  "liberty;"  but  it  is  a  grave  error 
t>3  set  it  up  aa  an  idol  to  be  worshipped. 

"What  my  brother  do  next  I"  demanded  Bear's  Meat,  who, 
being  a  somewhat  vulgar-minded  savage,  was  all  for  striking 
and  wonder-working  exhibitions  of  necromancy.  "  P'raps  ho 
find  some  honey,  now !" 

"  If  you  wish  it,  chief.  What  says  Pet«r !— shall  I  ask  ray 
bees  to  tell  where  there  is  a  hive  V 

As  Peter  very  readily  assented,  le  Bourdon  next  set  about 
ochjoving  this  new  feat  in  his  art  The  reader  will  recollect 
that  the  positions  of  two  hivea  were  already  known  to  the  bee- 
hunter,  by  means  of  that  very  umple  and  every-day  process  by 
which  he  earned  his  bread.  One  of  these  hives  was  in  the 
point  of  wood  ahready  mentioned,  that  lay  along  the  mai^  of 
the  prairie  ;  while  the  other  was  in  this  very  copse,  whore  the 
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eavagea  had  secieted  tbemselvea.  Eoden  had  now  no  tiiooglit 
of  giving  any  fortlier  distorbance  to  this  last-named  colony  of 
insects;  for  <ui  inaght  into  their' existence  nught  disturb  the  in- 
fluence obtained  by  the  jugglery  of  the  late  discovery,  and  he  at 
once  tnined  his  attention  toward  the  other  hire  indicated  by 
his  bees. 

Nor  did  le  Bontdon  now  deem  it  necessary  to  resort  to  his 
iisnal  means  of  carrying  on  his  trade.  Those  were  not  neces* 
sary  to  one  who  knew  already  where  the  hive  was  to  bo  found, 
while  it  opened  die  way  to  certdn  mummeriea  that  might  be 
made  to  tell  well  in  support  of  his  assumed  character.  Catch- 
ing a  bee,  then,  and  keeping  it  confined  witliin  his  tumbler, 
Ben  held  the  last  to  his  ear,  as  if  listening  to  what  the  fluttering 
insect  had  to  say.  Having  seemingly  satisfied  himself  on  this 
Doint,  he  desired  the  chieis  once  more  to  follow  him,  having 
first  let  the  bee  go,  with  a  good  deal  of  ceremony.  This  set  all 
in  motion  (^adn ;  the  party  being  now  increased  by  the  whole 
band  of  sav^s  who  had  been  "  put  up"  from  their  cover. 

By  this  time,  Margery  began  to  tremble  for  the  consec[nences. 
She  had  held  several  short  conferences  with  le  Bourdon,  as 
they  walked  together,  and  had  penetrated  far  enough  into  his 
purposes  to  see  that  he  was  playing  a  ticklish  game.  It  might 
succeed  for  a  lime,  but  she  feared  it  must  ttui  in  the  end ;  and 
there  was  always  the  risk  of  incurring  the  summary  vengeance 
of  savages.  Perhaps  she  did  not  fiilly  appreciate  the  power  of 
superstition,  and  the  slng^shness  of  the  mind  that  once  snbmits 
to  its  influence ;  while  her  woman's  heart  made  her  keenly 
alive  to  all  those  frightful  consequences  that  mnst  attend  an  ex- 
posure. Nevertheless,  nothing  conld  now  be  done  to  avert  the 
consequences.  It  was  too  late  to  recede,  and  things  must  take 
(heir  oonrse,  even  at  all  the  hazards  of  the  case.  That  she 
might  not  be  wholly  useless,  when  her  lover  was  risking  so 
much  for  herself — Margery  well  undeistanding  that  her  escape 
was  the  only  serious  difficulty  the  bee-hunter  apprehended — the 
girl  turns  1  all  her  attention  to  Peter,  in  whoso  favor  she  felt 
that  she  had  been  daily  growing,  and  on  whose  pleasure  so  much 
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moBt  depend.  Chaogiiig  her  poaition  s  little,  stia  now  camo 
closer  to  Qie  cMef  than  ahe  bad  hitherto  done. 

"  Sqoaw  like  medicine-man  t"  asked  Peter,  with  a  eigiufic&nco 
of  expresaion  that  nused  a  Uoah  in  Margery's  cheek. 

f' Yon  mean  to  askme  if  I  like  to  see  medicine-men  perfoim,'' 
answeied  Mtxg&rf,  with  the  reodineas  of  her  sex.  "  Whito 
women  are  always  cnrionB,  they  say — how  is  it  with  the  women 
of  the  i9d  men )" 

"Juas  so — full  of  onr'oMty.  Squaw  is  sqnaw — ^no  mattei 
what  color." 

"I  am  sorry,  Peter,  yon  do  not  think  better  of  eqiiaws. 
Perhaps  you  never  bad  a  sqnaw — no  wife,  or  danghtor  t" 

A  gleam  of  powerful  feeling  ehot  athwart  the  dark  counte- 
nance of  the  Indian,  Teaembling  the  g^are  of  the  electric  fluid 
flaahing  on  a  cloud  at  midnight ;  but  it  passed  away  as  qnickly 
aa  it  tqtpeared,  leaving  in  ite  stead  the  hard,  condensed  ex- 
pression, which  the  iiit«nsity  of  a  purpose  so  long  entert^ed 
and  cultivated,  had  imprinted  there,  as  indelibly  as  if  cut  io 

"All  chief  have  sqnaw — all  chief  have  pappoose — "  was  the 
auawcr,that  came  at  last.     "  What  he  good  for,  eh!" 

"It  is  always  good  to  have  children,  Peter;  especially  when 
the  children  themselves  are  good." 

"  Good  for  pale-face,  maybe — ^no  good  for  Injin.  Pale-&ce 
glad  when  pappooae  bom — ^redskin  sorry." 

"I  hope  this  is  not  so.  Why  should  an  Injin  be  aony  to  see 
the  laugh  of  his  little  son )" 

"Laugh  when  he  little -t-p'rtqw  so;  he  Uttle,  and  don't  know 
what  happen.  But  Injin  don't  langh  any  more  when  he  grow 
up.  Game  gone;  land  gone;  corn-field  gone.  No  more  room 
for  Injin — pate-face  want  alL  Pale-faco  young  man  laugh — 
redskin  young  man  cry.     Dat  how  it  is." 

"  Oh  I  I  hope  not,  Peter  I     I  should  be  sorry  to  think  it  was 
BO.     The  red  man  has  as  good  a  right — nay,  he  has  a  btlter  i_^ 
right  to  this  country  than  we  whites ;  and  God  forbid  that  h< 
■bould  not  always  have  bis  full  share  of  the  land !" 
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Margery  probably  owed  her  life  to  thai  hon^t,  natural  burst 
of  feeling,  wbich  was  ottered  with  a  wannth  and  eincerity  that 
could  leave  no,  doabt  that  the  eentimeat  expressed  came  froni 
the  hearth  Thus  singularly  are  we  construoted  1  A  minute 
before,  and  no  exemptioD  was  made  in  the  mind  of  Peter,  in 
behalf  of  this  girl,  in  the  plan  he  had  formed  for  cutting  off  the 
whites ;  on  the  contrary,  he  had  often  bethought  him  of  the 
number  of  young  pale-faces  that  might  be,  as  it  were,  straugled 
in  their  cradles,  by  including  the  bee-hunter  and  Ms  intended 
sqaaw  in  the  contemplated  sacrifice.  All  this  was  changed,  aa 
ia  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  by  Margery's  honest  and  fervent  ex- 
pression of  her  sense  of  right,  on  the  great  subject  that  occu- 
pied all  of  Peter's  thoughts.  These  sudden  impnlses  in  the 
direction  of  Iotc  for  our  species,  the  second  of  the  high  lessons 
left  by  the  Redeemer  to  his  disciples,  are  so  many  proo&  of  the 
creation  of  man  in  the  image  of  Mb  maker.  They  exert  their 
power  often  when  least  expected,  and  are  erer  stamped  by  the 
Eame  indelible  impression  of  their  divine  origin.  Withont 
these  occasional  glimpses  at  those  qualities  wMch  are  so  apt  to 
lie  dormant,  we  might  indeed  despur  of  the  destinies  of  our 
race.  We  are,  however,  in  safe  and  merciful  hands ;  and  all  the 
wonderful  events  that  are  at  this  moment  developing  themselves 
wound  tts,  are  no  other  than  tte  steps  taken  by  Providence  in 
the  progress  it  is  steadily  making  toward  the  great  and  glorious 
end  !  Some  of  the  agencies  will  be  oormpt;  others  deluded; 
and  no  one  of  them  all,  pertiaps,  will  purase  with  unerring 
wisdom  the  precise  path  that  ought  to  be  taken ;  but  even  the 
crimes,  errors,  and  delusions,  will  be  made  instrumental  in 
acMevii^  that  wMch  was  dedgnod  before  the  foundations  of 
this  worid  were  laid  I 

"  Doea  my  daughter  wish  this  1"  returned  Peter,  when  Mar- 
gery had  thus  frankly  and  riocerely  given  vent  to  her  feelings. 
"  Can  a  pale-iace  sqnaw  wish  to  leave  an  lujin  any  of  his  hun^ 
iug-grounda  t" 

"  Thousands  of  us  wish  it,  Peter,  and  I  for  one.  Often  and 
often  have  we  talked  of  this  around  our  family  fire,  and  oven 
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Gershom,  when  lib  bead  hu  not  been  affected  by  fire-water, 
has  thonght  as  we  all  have  thonght.     I  know  that  Bourdon 
thinks  so,  too ;  and  I  have  heard  him  say  that  ha  thonght  Con-  i^ 
gress  ooght  to  pass  a  lair  to  prevent  vhite  men  from  getting 
any  more  of  the  Injin's  hinds." 

The  face  of  Peter  would  have  been  a  remarkable  study,  d  it- 
ing  the  few  momenta  that  his  fierce  will  was  in  the  process  of 
being  brought  in  subjugation  to  the  influence  of  his  better  feel- 
ings. At  first  he  appeared  bewildered ;  then  compunction  had 
its  shade ;  and  human  sympathy  came  last,  asserting  its  long 
dormant,  but  inextingnishable  power.  Maigery  saw  some  of 
this,  though  it  far  exceeded  her  penetration  \a  read  all  the 
workings  of  that  stem  and  savage  mind ;  yet  she  felt  enconraged 
by  what  she  did  see  and  understand. 

While  an  almighty  and  divine  Providence  was  thus  carrying 
out  its  own  gracious  designs  in  its  own  way,  the  bee-hunter 
continued  bent  on  reaching  a  nmilar  end  by  means  of  his  own. 
Little  did  he  imagine  how  much  had  been  done  for  him  within 
the  last  few  momenta,  and  how  greatly  all  he  had  in  view  was 
jeoparded  and  put  at  risk  by  his  own  contrivances — contrivances 
which  seemed  to  him  so  clever,  but  which  were  wanting  in  the 
unerring  simphcity  tmd  truth  that  render  those  that  come  from 
above  in&llible.  Still,  the  expedients  of  le  Bourdon  may  have 
had  their  (^^ncy  in  bringing  about  events,  and  may  have  been 
intended  to  be  a  part  of  that  moral  maohineiy,  which  was  now 
at  work  in  the  breast  of  Peter,  for  good. 

It  wilt  be  remembered  that  the  bee-hunter  habitually  carried 
a  small  spy-glaas,  as  •  part  of  the  impleroentA  of  his  calling.  It 
enabled  him  to  watch  the  bees,  as  they  went  in  and  came  out 
of  the  hives,  on  the  highest  trees,  and  often  saved  him  hours  of 
&nitlesa  search.  This  glass  was  now  in  his  hand  ;  for  an  ob- 
ject on  a  dead  tree,  that  rose  a  little  apart  from  those  around 
it,  and  which  stood  quite  near  the  extreme  point  in  the  forest, 
toward  which  they  ware  all  proceeding,  had  caught  his  atten- 
tion. The  distance  was  still  too  great  to  ascertain  by  the  naked 
eye  what  that  object  was;  bnt  a  ungle  look  wiJJi  the  glass 
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showed  that  it  was  a  bear.  This  was  an  old  encmj  of  tlio  beO' 
banter,  wbo  oft«n  encoantered  the  animal,  endeayoring  to  get 
at  the  hoDey,  uid  be  bad  on  divers  occa^ons  been  obliged  to 
deal  with  these  plunderers,  before  he  conld  sncceod  in  hie  own 
plans  of  pilfering.  The  bear  now  seen  contmned  in  sight  bat 
an  instant;  the  height  to  which  he  had  clambered  being  so 
great,  moat  probaUf,  as  to  weary  him  with  the  effort,  and  to 
compel  him  to  fall  back  again.  AU  this  was  favorable  to  le 
Bourdon's  wishes,  who  immediately  called  a  halt 

The  first  thiDg  that  Bonrdon  did,  when  all  the  dark  eyes 
were  gleaming  on  him  in  fierce  cnriouty,  was  to  catch  a  bee 
and  hold  it  to  his  ear,  as  it  buzzed  about  in  the  tumbler. 

"  Tou  t'ink  dat  bee  talk !"  Peter  asked  of  Margery,  in  a  tone 
of  confidence,  as  if  a  newly- awakened  prinmple  now  existed 


"Bourdon  must  think  so,  Peter,"  the  ^1  evasively  a 
cd,  "  OT  he  would  bardly  listen  to  bear  what  it  says." 

"  It  strange,  bee  should  talk  I  Ahnos'  as  strange  as  pale-face 
wish  to  leave  Injin  any  land  1  Sarttdn,  bee  talk,  eh !" 

"I  have  never  heard  one  talk,  Peter,  unless  it  might  bo  in  its 
buzzing.  That  may  be  the  tongue  of  a  bee,  for  any  thing  I 
know  to  the  contrary." 

By  this  tjme  le  Bonrdon  seemed  to  be  satisfied,  and  let  the 
bee  go ;  tlie  savages  murmnring  their  wonder  and  admiration. 

"Do  my  brothers  wish  to  hunt)"  asked  the  bee-hunter  in 
a  voice  eo  loud  that  all  near  might  hear  what  he  had  to  say. 

This  question  produced  a  movement  at  once.  Skill  in 
Unntittg,  next  to  success  on  the  war-path,  constitutes  the  great 
merit  of  an  Indian ;  and  it  is  ever  his  delight  to  show  that  be 
[wssessea  it  No  sooner  did  le  Bourdon  throw  out  bis  feeler, 
tberefore,  than  a  general  exclamation  procl^med  the  readinesa 
of  all  the  young  men,  in  particular,  to  join  in  the  chase. 

"  Let  my  brothers  come  closer,"  said  Ben,  in  an  authorita 
tive  manner ;  "  I  have  sometbing  to  put  into  their  ears.  Tlie] 
see  that  point  of  wood,  whore  the  dead  bass-wood  has  &llen>on 
Oi»  praine.   .  Nou  tbat  bass-wood  is  honey,  and  near  that  hone; 
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trc  buarB.  This  my  bees  Iibtc  told  me.  Xow,  let  my  Lrothers 
.divide,  and  some  go  into  the  voods,  aad  some  st&y  on  the 
prairie ;  then  they  will  hftTe  pleotf  of  sweet  food." 

As  all  this  was  rely  umple,  and  eauly  to  be  comprehended, 
QOt  a  moment  was  lost  in  the  execntion.  With  smpriung  otder 
and  aptitude,  tiie  chie&  led  off  tlieir  partiea ;  one  line  of  dark 
wamors  penetrating  the  forest  on  the  eastern  ude  of  the  bass- 
wood,  and  another  on  its  western ;  while  a  goodly  numlrei 
scattered  themselves  on  the  prairie  itself  in  its  front.  In  leaa 
than  a  qoarter  of  an  hour,  signaSa  came  from  the  forest  that 
the  ballue  was  ready,  and  Peter  gave  the  answering  sign  to 


Down  to  thia  moment,  donbts  existed  among  the  savages 
concerning  the  accoracy  of  le  Bourdon's  statement.  How  was 
it  possible  that  hia  bees  should  tell  him  where  he  could  find 
bears  f  To  be  sure,  bears  were  the  great  enemies  of  bees — this 
every  Indian  knew — but  could  the  bees  have  a  iacnlty  of  thus 
amdng  one  enemy  against  another  t  These  doubts,  however, 
were  soon  allayed  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  drove  of 
bears,  eight  or  ten  in  number,  that  came  waddling  ont  of  the 
woods,  driven  before  the  circle  of  shonting  hunters  that  had 
been  formed  within. 

Kow  commenced  a  scene  of  wild  tumult  and  of  fierce  delight. 
The  warriors  on  the  prairie  retired  before  their  enemies  until 
all  of  their  associates  were  clear  of  the  forest,  when  the  circle 
swiftly  closed  agmn,  until  it  had  brought  the  bears  to  something 
like  close  quarters.  Boar's  Meat,  aa  became  his  appellation,  led 
off  the  dance,  letting  fly  an  arrow  at  the  nearest  animal  As- 
tounded by  the  great  number  of  their  enemies,  and  not  a  little 
appalled  by  their  yells,  the  poor  qnadmpods  did  not  know  which 
way  to  turn.  Occa^onally,  attempts  were  made  to  break 
throngh  the  circle,  but  the  flight  of  arrows,  aimed  directly  a1 
their  feces,  invariably  drove  the  creatures  back.  Fire-aroM 
were  not  resorted  to  at  all  in  this  hunt,  spears  and  arrows 
being  the  weapons  depended  on.  Several  ladicrous  incidents 
occurred,  but  none  that  were  tri^caL     One  or  two  of  the 
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more  reckless  of  the  liunteis,  ombitioas  of  shlniiig  before  thfl 
representaliTeB  of  bo  laaaj  tribes,  ran  rather  greater  risks  than 
'  were  required,  bnt  the^  escaped  nith  a  few  smart  scratchea.  In 
one  instance,  however,  a  jonng  Indian  had  a  still  narrower 
squeeze  for  bis  life.  Literally  a  gqueeze  it  was,  for,  snfieriiig  him- 
self to  get  witiiia  the  grasp  of  a  bear,  be  came  near  beiog 
pressed  to  death,  ere  his  compstuons  conid  dispatdi  the  crea- 
ture. As  for  the  prisoner,  the  only  means  he  bad  to  prevent 
his  being  bitten,  was  to  Qimst  the  head  of  his  spear  into  the 
bear's  month,  where  he  succeeded  in  holding  it,  spite  of  the 
animal's  efforts  to  squeeze  him  into  snbmisdon.  By  the  time 
this  combat  was  terminated,  the  field  was  strewn  with  the  slain ; 
every  one  of  the  bears  having  been  Idlled  by  banters  so  mnch 
practised  in  the  art  of  destroying  game. 
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'  Bba  TU  in  only  afaUd-JMr  UDM  GlMTTl 

Tho  iaj,  tbs  prUa  rX  ha  Indulgent  Other; 
And  In  her  I1ft«iit]i  jttr  btouiu  >  Mda, 
UBTTine:  u  only  wm,  TVuhmco  DerU, 
Her  pl^matfl  from  her  hlrth,  hhI  her  flnt  l(r 


Dtnuxa  the  bunt  there  was  Uttla  leisnrQ  for  reflection  on  the 
MemiDgly  extraordinuy  manner  in  vhich  the  bea-hnnter  had 
pomted  oat  tlie  spot  where  the  bears  were  to  be  found.  No 
one  of  the  Indians  had  seen  him  apply  the  glass  to  his  eye,  for, 
leading  the  party,  he  had  been  able  to  do  this  nnobserred', 
bnt,  had  they  witnessed  snch  a  procedure,  it  would  have  been 
as  inexplicable  as  all  the  rest;  It  is  true,  Crowsfeather  and  one 
or  two  of  his  companions  had  taken  a  look  through  that  medi- 
dne-glass,  but  it  rather  oontribiited  to  increase  the  coujuroi's 
renown,  than  served  to  explain  any  of  the  marrels  ho  per- 
formed. 

Peter  was  most  Htnict  with  all  that  had  just  occurred.  He 
bad  often  heard  of  ^e  skill  of  those  who  hunted  bees,  and  had 
seveial  times  met  with  individuals  who  practised  the  art,  but 
this  was  the  first  occasion  on  which  he  had  ever  been  a  witness, 
in  his  own  person,  of  the  exercise  of  a  craft  so  wonderful !  Had 
the  process  been  simply  that  of  catching  a  bee,  filling  it  with 
honey,  letting  it  go,  and  then  following  it  to  its  hive,  it  would 
have  been  so  simple  as  to  require  no  explanation.  But  Peter 
was  too  intelligent,  as  well  as  too  observant,  not  to  have  seen 
that  a  great  deal  more  than  this  was  necessary.  On  the  sup- 
position that  the  bee  flew  toward  the  forest,  as  had  been  the 
feet  with  two  of  the  bees  taken  that  morning,  in  what  part  of 
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that  forest  vas  the  hunter  to  look  for  the  bee-tree  !  It  was  the 
angle  that  perplexed  Peter,  as  it  did  all  the  Indians ;  for  that 
angle,  to  be  onderatood,  required  a  degree  of  knowledge  and 
calculation  that  entirely  exceeded  all  he  had  ever  acqnired. 
Thns  b  it  with  na  ever.  The  powers,  and  facolties,  and  prin- 
ciples that  are  necessary  folly  to  comprehend  all  that  we  see, 
and  all  that  sorronnds  ns,  exist  and  hare  been  bestowed  oq  man 
by  his  beneficent  Creator.  Slill,  it  is  only  by  Uow  degrees 
that  he  is  to  become  thdi  master,  acquiring  knowledge  step  by 
step,  as  he  has  need  of  its  services,  and  learns  bow  to  nse  it. 
Sach  seems  to  be  the  design  of  Providence,  which  is  gradually 
opening  to  our  inquiries  the  arcana  of  nature,  la  order  that  we 
may  convert  their  possession  into  such  uses  as  wHl  advance  its 
own  wise  Intentions.  Happy  are  they  who  feel  this  tiuth  in 
their  character  of  individuals !  Thiice  happy  the  nations  which 
can  be  made  to  understand,  that  the  surest  progress  is  that 
which  is  made  on  the  clearest  principles,  and  with  the  greoteBt 
caution !  The  notion  of  setting  up  any  thing  new  in  morals, 
is  as  Mbcioua  in  theory  as  it  will  be  found  to  bo  dangerous  in 
piaotice.  . 

It  has  been  said  that  s  andden  change  had  come  over  the 
fierce  purposes  of  Peter.  For  some  time,  the  nature,  arlles»- 
oess,  truth,  feminine  playfulness  and  kindness,  not  to  say  per- 
sonal beauty  of  Margery,  had  been  gradually  softening  the  ' 
heart  of  this  stem  savage,  as  it  respected  the  girl  heisclt 
Nothing  of  a  weak  nature  was  blended  with  this  feehng,  which 
was  purely  the  growth  of  that  divine  principle  that  is  implanted 
in  us  all.  The  quiet,  earnest  manner  in  which  the  ^1  had, 
that  day,  protested  her  desire  to  see  the  rights  of  the  red  man 
respected,  completed  her  conquest ;  and,  so  far  as  the  great 
chief  was  concerned,  secured  her  safety.  It  may  seem  Angular, 
however,  that  Peter,  with  all  his  inflnence,  was  unable  to  say 
that  even  one  that  he  was  so  much  disposed  to  favor,  should  be 
spared.  By  means  of  his  own  eloquence,  and  perseverance, 
and  deep  desire  for  vengeance,  however,  he  had  aroused  a  spirit 
among  his  followers  that  was  not  so  easily  quelled.     On  several 
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occasions,  be  had  fotmd  it  difBcalt'  to  prevent  the  younger  and 
more  impetaons  of  the  chie&  &om  proceeding  at  once  to  secure 
the  scalps  of  those  who  were  in  their  power ;  and  this  he  h&d 
done,  only  by  promising  to  increase  tLe  nnmber  of  (he  Tictims. 
How  was  he  then  to  lessen  tbat  number!  and  that,  too,  when 
circum  stances  did  not  seem  likely  to  throw  any  more  immedi- 
ately into  his  power,  as  be  had  once  hoped.  This  coancil  must 
soon  be  over,  and  it  would  not  be  in  his  power  to  send  the 
chiefs  away  without  enumerating  the  scalps  of  the  pale-faces 
present  among  those  which  were  to  make  up  the  sura  of  their 
race. 

Taking  the  perplexity  prodaced  by  the  bee-hunter's  necro 
mancy,  and  adding  it  to  bis  concern  for  Mai^ery,  Peter  found 
ample  subject  for  all  bis  reflections.  While  the  young  men 
were  dressing  their  bears,  and  making  the  preparations  for  a 
feast,  he  walked  apart,  like  a  man  whose  tbongbts  bad  little  in 
common  with  the  snnonnding  scene.  Even  the  further  pro- 
ceedings of  le  Bonrdon,  who  bad  discovered  bis  bee-tree,  had 
felled  it,  and  was  then  distributing  the  honey  among  the  In- 
dians, could  not  draw  him  from  his  meditations.  The  great 
council  of  all  was  to  be  held  that  very  day — there,  on  Prairie 
Round — and  it  was  imperative  on  Peter  to  settle  the  policy  be 
intended  to  puisne,  pierionsly  to  the  hour  when  the  fire  was  to 
be  lighted,  and  the  chie&  met  in  final  consultation. 

In  the  mean  time,  le  Bourdon,  by  his  distribution  of  the 
honey,  no  less  than  by  the  manner  in  which  he  bad  found  it, 
was  winning  golden  opinions  of  those  who  shared  in  hb  bounfy. 
One  would  think  tJiat  the  idea  of  property  is  implanted  in  us 
by  nature,  since  men  in  all  conditions  appear,  to  entertain  strong 
and  distinct  notions  of  this  right.  Katoral  it  may  not  be,  in 
the  true  signification  of  the  term ;  but  it  is  a  right  so  inter- 
woven with  those  that  are  derived  from  nature,  and  more  par- 
ticularly with  our  wants,  as  almost  to  identify  it  witb  the 
individual  being.  It  is  certain  that  all  we  have  of  civilization 
is  dependent  on  a  just  protection  of  this  right ;  for,  without  the 
Bssarance  of  enjoying  his  earnings,  who  would  produce  beyond 
IS 
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Uie  supply  iiccessaiy  for  hia  own  immediate  wants!  Amoog 
the  American  savagee  the  rights  of  property  are  diatinctly  re- 
co^iized,  so  &ur  as  their  habits  and  resonrces  extend.  The 
hnDting-grouDd  belongs  to  the  tribe,  and  occaaionally  the  field ; 
hut  the  wigwam,  and  the  arms,  and  the  Bldns,  both  for  use  and 
for  mKrket,  and  often  the  horses,  and  all  other  movablea,  belong 
to  the  individnaL  So  sacred  is  this  right  held  to  be,  that  not 
one  of  thoBe  who  stood  by,  and  saw  le  Bourdon  fell  his  tree, 
and  who  witnessed  the  operation  of  bringing  to  light  its  stores 
of  honey,  appeared  to  dream  of  meddling  with  the  delioions 
store,  until  invited  so  to  do  by  its  lawiiil  owner.  It  was  this 
reserve,  and  this  respect  for  a  recognized  principle,  that  enabled 
the  bee-hunter  to  purchase  a  great  deal  of  popularity,  by  giving 
away  liberally  an  article  so  much  prized.  None,  indeed,  was 
reserved ;  Boden  seeing  the  impossibility  of  carrying  it  away. 
Happy  would  he  have  been,  most  happy,  could  he  have  felt  the 
assurance  of  being  able  to  get  Mai^ry  off,  without  ^ring  a 
second  thought  to  any  of  his  effects,  whether  present  of  absent. 
As  has  been  intimated,  the  bee-hunter  was  fast  riung  in 
the  favor  of  the  warriors  ;  particularly  of  those  who  had  a  weak- 
ness on  the  score  of  the  stomach.  This  is  the  first  great  avenue 
to  the  favor  of  man^the  belly  ruling  all  the  other  members, 
the  brains  included.  AH  this  Peter  noted,  and  was  now  glad 
to  perceive ;  for,  in  addition  to  the  favor  that  Margery  had 
found  in  his  eyes,  that  wary  chief  had  certain  very  serious  mis- 
givings on  the  subject  of  the  prudence  of  attempting  t«  deal 
harshly  with  a  medicine-man  of  Boden's  calibre.  Touching  the 
whiskey-spring  he  had  been  doubtfiil,  from  the  first ;  even 
Crowsfeather's  account  of  the  wonderfiil  glass  through  which 
that  chief  had  looked,  and  seen  men  reduced  to  children,  and 
then  converted  into  giants,  had  failed  to  conquer  his  sceptitusm ; 
but  he  was  not  altogether  proof  against  what  he  had  that  day 
beheld  with  his  own  eyes.  Th^e  marvels  shook  his  previous 
opinion  touching  the  other  matters ;  and,  altogether,  the  effect 
was  to  elevate  the  bee-hnnter  to  a  height,  that  it  really  appeared 
dangerous  to  assul. 
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WLile  Peter  was  thns  shaken  with  donbte — and  that,  too,  on  a 
^int  on  which  he  had  hitherto  stood  as  firm  as  a  rock — there 
was  another  in  the  crowd,  who  noted  the  growing  favor  of  la 
Bourdon  with  deep  disgost.  This  man  conld  hardly  be  termed 
a  ohie^  thongh  he  possessed  a  malignant  power  that  was  often 
wielded  to  the  discomfiture  of  those  who  were.  He  went  by 
the  significant  ftppellation  of  "  Hie  Weasel,"  a  sobriquet  that 
had  been  bestowed  on  him  for  some  supposed  resemblance  tc 
the  little  pilfering,  prowling  qnadrnped  after  which  ha  was  thus 
named.  In  person,  and  in  physical  qnahties  generally,  thia 
individual  wbB  mean  and  ilI-&vored ;  and  squahd  hablta  con- 
tribnted  to  render  him  even  less  attractive  tiian  he  might  other- 
wise have  been.  He  was,  moreover,  particnlarly  addicted  to 
intemperance ;  lying,  wallowing  like  a  hog,  for  days  at  a  time, 
whenever  his  tribe  received  any  of  the  ample  contribution  of 
fire-water,  which  it  was  then  more  the  custom  than  it  is  to-day, 
to  send  among  the  aborigines.  A  warrior  of  no  renown,  a 
hunter  so  indifferent  as  to  compel  his  squaw  and  pappooses 
ofl^n  to  b^  for  food  in  strange  lodges,  of  mean  presence,  and 
a  drunkard,  it  may  seem  eztraordinaiy  that  the  Weasel  shonld 
possess  any  inflnence  amid  so  many  chiefs  renowned  for  courage, 
wisdom,  deeds  in  arms,  on  the  hnnt,  and  for  services  around 
the  councii-fiie.  It  was  all  due  to  liis  tongue,  Ungque,  or 
the  Weasel,  was  eloqnent  in  a  high  degree — possessing  tliat 
variety  of  his  art  which  most  addresses  itself  to  the  passions ; 
and,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  men  are  oftener  and  more  easily 
led  by  those  who  do  httle  else  than  promise,  than  by  those 
who  actually  perform.  A  lying  and  fluent  tongue  becomes  a 
power  of  itself,  with  the  masses ;  subverting  reason,  looking 
down  joatico,  brow-heating  truth,  and  otherwise  placing  the 
wrong  before  the  right.  Tliis  quality  the  Weasel  possessed  in 
a  high  degree,  and  was  ever  willing  to  use,  on  occasions  that 
seemed  most  likely  to  defeat  the  wishes  of  those  he  hated. 
Among  the  last  was  Peter,  whose  known  ascendency  in  his  own 
particular  tribe  had  been  a  source  of  great  envy  and  nnea^ess 
to  this  Indian.    He  had  stm^led  Iiard  to  re^t  it,  and  had 
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even  dared  to  speak  in  faror  of  tihe  p^e'&ces,  and  in  oppositna 
to  ihe  plan  of  catling  them  aH  off,  purely  with  a  disposition  to 
oppose  thia  mysterioiiB  stranger.  It  had  been  it  vain,  however; 
the  current  numing  the  other  way,  and  ihe  fiery  eloquence  of 
Peter  proving  too  strong  even  for  him.  Now,  to  bis  surprise, 
from  a  few  words  dropped  casually,  tliis  man  ascertained  that 
Ibeir  greatest  leader  was  disposed  bo  far  to  relent,  as  not  to 
destroy  all  the  pale-fiices  In  his  power.  Whom,  and  how  many 
he  meant  to  spare,  Ungqce  could  not  tell ;  but  tia  quiet, 
practised  discernment  detected  the  general  diapoution,  and  his 
rathlwB  tendency  to  oppose,  caused  him  to  cast  abont  for  the 
raeaas  of  resisting  this  sadden  inclination  to  show  mercy.  With 
the  Weasel,  tlie  moving  |»inciple  Was  ever  that  of  the  dema- 
gogue ;  it  was  to  flatter  the  mass  that  he  might  load  it ;  and  be 
had  an  innate  hostility  to  wbateyer  was  frank,  manly,  and  noble. 

The  time  had  now  come  when  the  Indians  wished  to  be  alone. 
At  this  council  it  was  their  intention  to  come  to  an  important 
decision ;  and  even  the  "  young  men,"  unless  chiefe,  were  to  be 
merely  distant  spectators.  Peter  sent  for  le  Bourdon,  accord- 
ingly, and  communicated  his  wish  that  all  the  whites  would 
return  to  the  castle,  whither  he  promised  to  join  them  about 
the  setting  of  the  sun,  or  early  the  succeeding  day. 

"One  of  you,  you  know — dat  my  wigwam,"  s^d  the  grim 
chief,  smiling  on  Maigery  with  a  Mendly  eye,  and  shaking 
hands  vrith  the  bee-hunter,  who  thought  his  manner  less  con^ 
strained  than  on  former  similar  occasions.  "  Get  good  supper 
for  ola  Injin,  young  squaw ;  dat  Jusa  what  squaw  good  for." 

Msigery  laughingly  promised  to  remember  his  injunction, 
and  went  her  way,  closely  attended  by  her  lover.  The  corporal 
followed,  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  keeping  at  jnst  such  a  dis- 
tance from  the  young  people,  as  might  enable  them  to  converse 
without  being  overheard.  As  for  the  m!s«onary,  he  was  de- 
t^ed  a  moment  by  Peter,  the  others  moving  slowly,  in  order 
to  permit  him  to  come  up,  ere  they  had  gone  their  first  mile. 
Of  course,  the  mysterious  chief  had  not  detuned  Parson  Amen 
without  a  motive. 

r.,.:-7.y..y,  Google 


THE     OAK     OFBRINOS.  341 

"  My  brother  haa  told  me  many  cnrions  things,"  said  Peter, 
when  alone  with  the  miaaionary,  and  ^>eaking  now  in  the  lan- 
goage  of  the  Ojebways — "  many  very  curiouB  things.  I  like  tc 
Men  to  them.  Once  he  told  me  how  the  pale^^kee  yotrng  men 
tnke  their  eqoawa." 

"  I  remember  to  have  told  70a  this.  We  ask  the  Great 
Spirit  to  bloaa  onr  marriages,  and  the  ceremony  is  commonly, 
performed  by  a  priest  This  is  onr  practice,  Peter ;  thongh 
not  neceseary,  I  think  it  good." 

"Yes;  good  alway  for  pale-face  to  do  pale-&ce  fashion,  and 
for  Injin  to  do  Injin  fiishion.  Don't  want  medicine-man  to  get 
red-skin  sqnaw.  Open  wigwam  door,  and  she  come  in.  Dat 
'noogh.  If  she  don't  wiah  to  come  in,  can't  make  her.  Sqnaw 
go  to  warrior  she  likes ;  warrior  ask  squaw  he  likes.  But  it  is 
best  for  pale-&ce  to  take  his  wife  in  palo-face  feahion.  Does 
not  my  brother  see  a  young  man  of  Ms  people,  and  a  young 
maiden,  that  he  had  better  bring  I^^ther  and  bless !" 

"  Yon  most  mean  Bonrdon  and  Mai^ry,"  answered  the  mis- 
sionary, in  Bnglish,  after  a  moment's  reflection.  "  The  idea  is 
anew  one  to  me;  for  my  mind  has  been  much  occupied  of  late, 
with  other  and  more  important  matters ;  though  I  now  plainly 
SCO  what  you  mean !" 

"  That  flower  of  the  openings  would  soon  &de,  if  the  young 
bee-hunter  should  leave  it  alone  on  the  prairies.  This  is  the 
will  of  the  Great  Sjurit.  He  pats  it  into  the  minds  of  the 
young  sqnaws  to  see  all  things  weQ  that  the  hunters  of  their 
fancy  do.  Why  he  haa  made  the  young  with  this  kindness  for 
each  other,  perhaps  my  brother  knows.  He  is  wise,  and  has 
hooks.  The  poor  Injuu  hare  none.  They  can  see  only  with 
the  eyes  they  got  &om  Tnjins,  like  themselves.  Bat  one  thing 
they  know.  What  the  Great  Spirit  has  commanded,  is  good. 
Injins  can't  make  it  any  better,'  They  can  do  it  haxm,  hnt  they 
can  do  it  no  good.  Let  my  brother  bless  the  couple  that  the 
Uaniton  haa  bronght  together." 

"  I  believe  t  nnderstand  yon,  Peter,  and  wUl  think  of  this. 
And  now  that  I  must  leave  yon  toi  a  little  while,  let  me  beg 
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you  to  think  of  this  matter  of  the  ori^  of  your  tribes,  candid- 
ly, and  with  care.  Every  thing  depends  on  your  people's  not 
mistaking  the  truth,  in  this  great  matter.  It  is  as  necessaiy  for 
a  nation  to  know  its  duties,  as  for  a  single  man.  Promise  me 
to  thint  of  this,  Peter." 

"  My  brother's  words  have  come  into  my  ears — they  nrn 
good,"  returned  the  Indian,  courteously.  "  We  will  think  of 
them  at  the  council,  if  my  brother  will  bless  his  young  man  and 
young  maiden,  according  to  the  law  of  hia  people." 

"  I  will  promise  to  do  this,  Peter ;  or  to  urge  Bourdon  and 
Margery  to  do  it,  if  you  will  promise  to  speak  to-day,  in  coun- 
cil, of  the  history  of  your  forefathers,  and  to  take  into  considera- 
tion, once  more,  the  great  question  of  jour  being  Hebrews." 

"  I  will  speak  as  my  brother  wishes — let  him  do  as  I  wish. 
Let  him  tell  me  that  I  can  say  to  the  chiefs  before  the  sun  has 
&llen  the  length  of  my  arm,  that  the  young  pale-bce  bee-hunter 
has  taken  the  young  pale-iace  squaw  into  his  wigwam." 

"  I  do  not  understand  your  motive,  Peter ;  but  that  which 
you  ask  is  wise,  and  according  to  God's  laws,  and  it  shall  be 
done.  Fare  yon  well,  then,  for  a  season.  When  we  again 
meet,  Bourdon  and  Maigery  shall  be  one,  if  my  persuasions 
can  prevail,  and  you  will  have  pressed  this  matter  of  the  lost 
tribes,  again,  home  to  your  people.  Fare  you  well,  Peter ;  &re 
you  well." 

They  separated ;  the  Indian  with  a  cold  smile  of  courtesy, 
but  with  his  ruthless  intentions  as  respected  the  missionary  in 
no  degree  changed.  Boden  and  Margery  nione  were  exempt 
from  vengeance,  according  to  hia  present  designs.  Au  nnae- 
eountable  gentleness  of  feeling  governed  him,  as  connected  with 
the  gill;  while  snperstition,  and  the  dread  of  an  unknown 
power,  had  ita  full  influence  on  his  determination  to  spare  her 
lover.  There  might  be  some  ^nt  ray  of  human  feeling  glim- 
mering among  the  fierce  fires  that  so  steadily  burned  in  the 
breast  of  this  savage ;  but  they  were  so  much  eclipsed  by  the 
brighter  light  that  gleamed  around  them,  as  to  be  barely  per- 
ceptible, even  to  lumself.     The  result  of  all  these  passions  wai^ 
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a  determination  in  Peter  to  spare  those  whom  he  had  advised 
the  missionary  to  unite — making  that  nnion  a  mysteriouB  ar^- 
ment  in  fevor  of  Margery — and  to  sacrifice  all  the  rest.  The 
red  American  is  so  mnch  accustomed  to  this  species  of  ruthless 
proceeding,  th&t  the  anguish  he  might  occasion  the  veiy  beings 
to  whom  he  now  wished  to  be  merciful,  gave  the  stem  chief 
very  little  concern.  Leaviiig  the  Indians  in  the  exclasive  pos- 
session of  Prairie  Round,  we  will  return  to  the  rest  of  the  party. 

The  missionary  hastened  after  his  friends  as  fast  as  he  coold 
go.  Boden  and  Mai^ry  had  much  to  say  to  each  other  in 
that  walk,  which  had  a  great  deal  about  it  to  bring  their 
thoughte  within  the  circle  of  their  own  existence.  As  has  been 
PMd,  the  fire  had  ran  throng?  that  region  late,  and  the  grasses 
were  still  young,  offering  but  little  impediment  to  their  move- 
ments. As  the  day  was  now  near  its  heat,  le  Bourdon  led  his 
spirited,  but  gentle  companion,  through  the  groves,  where  they 
had  the  benefit  of  a  most  delicious  shade,  a  relief  that  waa  now 
getting  to  be  very  grateful.  Twice  had  they  stopped  to  drink 
at  cool,  clear  springs,  in  which  the  water  seemed  to  vie  with  the 
air  in  transparency.  As  this  ia  not  the  general  character  of  the 
wat«r  of  that  re^on,  though  marked  escoptions  exist,  Margery 
insisted  that  the  water  was  eastern  and  not  western  water. 

"  Why  do  we  idways  think  the  things  we  had  in  childhood 
better  than  those  we  enjoy  afterward !"  asked  Mai^ery,  a^r 
making  one  of  these  comparisons,  somewhat  to  the  disadvan- 
tt^  of  the  part  of  the  country  in  which  she  then  was.  "I  can 
scarce  ever  think  of  homo — what  I  call  home,  and  which  was 
BO  long  a  homo  to  me — withont  shedding  tears.  Nothing  hers 
seems  as  good  of  its  kind  as  what  I  hare  left  behind  me.  Do 
yon  have  the  same  longings  for  Pennsylvania  that  I  feel  for  the 
sea-coast  and  for  the  rocks  aboat  Quincy  f 

"  Sometimea.  "When  I  have  been  quite  alone  for  two  ot 
tliree  months,  I  have  fiincied  that  an  apple,  or  a  potato,  or  even 
«  gliBs  of  the  cider  that  came  from  the  spot  where  I  was  bom, 
would  be  sweeter  than  all  the  honey-beos  over  gathered  in 
Michigan,' 
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"  To  me  it  has  always  Beemed  strange,  Bonrdon,  that  one  of 
yolir  kind  feelings  ehoold  ever  wish  to  live  alone,  at  all ;  yet  I 
bave  heard  yoa  say  tbat  a  love  of  solitude  first  dtew  yon  to 
yonr  trade." 

"It  IB  these  strong  cases  wMch  get  a  maa  under,  as  it  might 
be,  aad  ahnost  alter  his  nature.  One  man  will  pass  his  days  in 
hunting  deer;  another  in  catching  fish:  my  taste  has  been  for 
the  bees,  and  for  soch  chances  with  other  creatuies  as  may 
offer.  What  between  hunting,  and  hiving,  and  getting  the 
honey  to  market,  I  have  vei?  little  time  to  long  for  company. 
But  my  taste  is  altering,  Mai^i; ;  hag  altered." 

The  girl  blnshed,  bat  she  also  smiled,  and,  moreover,  she 
looked  pleased.  * 

"  I  am  a&aid  that  you  are  not  as  mnch  altered  as  yon 
think,"  she  answered,  laughingly,  however.  "It  may  seem  so 
noii  ;  but  when  you  come  to  live  in  the  settlements  i^ain,  yon 
will  get  tired  of  crowda" 

"  Then  I  will  come  with  you,  Margery,  into  these  Openings, 
and  we  can  live  together  here,  enrely,  as  well,  or  fiir  better  than 
I  can  Uve  here  alone.  Yon  and  Oershom'a  wife  have  spoiled 
my  honsebeeping.  I  really  did  not  know,  until  you  came  up 
here,  how  much  a  woman  can  do  in  a  ehient^ 

""Why,  Bourdon,  you  have  lived  long  enough  in  the  settle- 
ments to  know  that  /" 

"  That  b  true ;  but  I  look  upon  the  eettlements  as  one  thing, 
and  on  the  Openings  as  another.  "What  will  do  there  isn't 
deededhere;  and  what  will  do  here  won't  answer  there.  Bn< 
these  last  few  days  have  so  changed  Castle  Meal,  that  I  hardly 
know  it  myself." 

"  Perhaps  the  change  is  for  the  worse,  and  yon  vrieh  it  im- 
done,  Bourdon,"  observed  the  girl,  in  the  longing  she  had  to 
hoar  an  assurance  to  the  contrary,  at  the  very  moment  she  felt 
cert^  that  assurance  wonld  be  given. 

"  No,  no,  Margery.  Woman  has  taken  possession  of  my 
cabin,  and  womwi  shall  now  always  command  there,  unless  yon 
niter  your  mind,  and  refuse  to  have  mo.     I  shall  speak  to  ths 
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miaaioiury  to  ouuiy  ns,  tu  sooa  as  I  c&n  get  bim  tdone.  HU 
mind  ia  mnmng  so  mack  on  the  Jews,  that  he  has  hardlf  a 
moment  kft  for  ns  ChriBUAns." 

The  oblor  on  Uargery's  cheek  vas  not  leaseoed  by  thia  decla- 
ratitm ;  tlion^  lo  admit  the  trath,  tk&  looked  oono  the  Icai 
pleaoed.  She  was  a  vann-hearted  and  generous  girl,  and  Bome- 
times  hesitated  about  separatbg  herself  and  her  fortanes  from 
thoae  of  Genhom  and  Dorotby;  but  the  bee-hunter  had  per- 
suaded her  this  vonld  be  unnecesBary,  though  she  did  accept 
him  for  a  husband.  The  point  had  been  settled  between  them 
on  previous  oocauons,  and  much  couTorsation  bad  already 
passed,  in  that  voy  walk,  whicb  was  confined  to  that  interest- 
ing subject.  But  Margery  was  not  now  disposed  to  say  more, 
and  she  adroitly  improved  the  bint  thrown  out  by  Bodca,  to 
cbange  the  discoorse. 

"It  is  the  strangest  notion  I  ever  heard  of,"  she  cried,  laugh- 
ing, "to  believe  Injins  to  be  Jews!" 

"  He  tells  me  be  is  by  no  means  the  first  who  has  fancied  it. 
Many  writen  have  sfud  as  mncb  before  him,  and  all  he  claims 
is,  to  have  been  among  them,  and  to  bsve  seen  these  Hebrews 
with  bis  own  eyes.  But  here  he  comes,  and  can  answer  foi 
himself 

Just  as  thia  was  said,  Parson  Amen  jomed  the  party,  Cor- 
poral Flint  closing  to  the  front,  as  delicaoy  no  longer  required 
him  to  act  aa  a  rear-goard.  The  good  mlsBiosary  came  up  a 
little  heated;  and,  in  order  that  be  might  have  time  to  cool 
himself  the  rate  of  movement  was  slightly  reduced.  In  the 
mean  time  the  convwsation  did  not  the  less  proceed. 

"We  were  talMog  of  the  lost  tribes,"  said  Margery,  half 
smiling  as  she  spoke,  "  and  of  your  idea,  Mr.  Amen,  that  these 
InjiuB  are  Jews.  It  seems  strange  to  me  tltat  they  should  hare 
lost  so  much  of  tiieir  ancient  nays,  and  notions,  and  appear- 
ances, if  they  are  really  the  people  you  tbink." 

"Lost!  It  is  rather  wonderM  that,  alter  the  lapse  of  two 
thousand  years  and  more,  so  much  should  remain.  Whtohevei 
way  I  look,  ugna  of  these  people's  origin  beset  me.    Yon  hara 
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read  your  Bible,  Ma^ery — which  I  am  sorry  to  Bay  all  on  thia 
Erontier  have  not — but  you  have  read  yonr  Bible,  and  one  can 

make  an  alloMon  to  you  with  some  satisiaction.  Now,  let  me 
ask  yoD  if  yon  remember  snch  a  thing  as  the  scape-goat  of  the 
ancient  Jews.  It  is  to  be  found  in  Leviticus,  and  is  one  of 
those  mysterious  customs  with  which  that  estraordinaiy  book  ia 
fuO." 

"Leviticus  is  a  book  I  never  read  but  once,  for  we  do  not 
road  it  in  our  New  England  schools.  But  I  do  remember  that 
the  Jews  were  commanded  to  let  one  of  two  goats  go,  from 
which  practice  it  has,  I  believe,  been  called  a  scapegoat." 

"Well,"  said  lo  Bonrdon,  simply,  "what  a  thing  is  'raminl' 
Now,  this  is  all  news  to  me,  thongh  I  have  heard  of '  scape- 
goats,' and  tallied  of  'scape^ats'  a  thoosand  times  !  There's 
a  meauin'  to  every  thing,  I  find;  and  I  do  not  look  upon  this 
idea  of  the  lost  tribes  as  half  as  strange  as  I  did  before  I  I'amt 
this  I" 

Margery  had  not  fallen  m  love  with  the  bee-hunter  for  his 
biblical  knowledge,  else  might  her  greater  information  have 
received  a  rude  shock  by  this  mark  of  simplicity ;  but  instead 
of  dwelling  on  this  proof  of  le  Bonrdon's  want  of  ".schooling," 
her  active  mind  was  more  disposed  to  push  the  allusion  to 
scape-goats  to  some  usefol  conclasion. 

"  And  what  of  the  goat,  Mr.  Amen!"  she  asked ;  "  and  how 
can  it  belong  to  any  thing  here  !" 

"  "Why  were  all  those  goats  tttmed  into  the  woods  and  de»- 
erls,  in  the  olden  time,  Margery)  Doubtless  to  provide  food 
for  the  ten  tribes,  when  these  should  be  driven  forth  by  con- 
querors and  bard  task-masters.  Time,  and  climate,  and  a  dil- 
ference  of  food,  has  altered  them,  as  they  have  changed  the 
Jews  tliemselTes,  thongh  they  still  retain  the  cleft  hoof,  the 
hems,  the  habits,  and  the  general  characteristics  of  the  goats 
of  Arabia.  Yes  *,  natoralists  will  find  in  the  end,  that  the 
varieties  of  the  deer  of  this  continent,  particularly  the  antelope, 
are  nothing  but  the  scape-goats  of  the  ancient  world,  altered, 
and  perhaps  improved,  by  circumstances." 
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As  this  was  much  the  highest  flight  the  good  mis^ouaiy  had 
erei  yet  taken,  not  trifling  was  the  astouiBhment  of  his  young 
friends  thereat.  Touching  the  Jews,  lo  Bourdon  did  not  pre- 
tend to,  or  in  bet  did  not  possees  much  knowledge ;  but  when 
the  qneatioa  was  reduced  down  to  one  of  venison,  or  bears' 
meat,  or  bisons'  humps,  with  the  exception  of  the  professed 
hanters  and  trappers,  few  knew  more  about  them  all  than  ho 
did  himsel£  That  the  deer,  or  even  the  antelopes  of  America 
ever  had  been  goats,  he  did  not  believe;  nor  was  he  at  all 
backward  in  lettiag  his  dissent  to  such  a  theory  be  known. 

'Tm  sorry.  Parson  Amen,  you've  brought  in  the  deer,"  he 
cried.  "  Had  you  stuck  to  the  Jews,  I  might  have  beliered 
all  that  you  fancy,  in  this  business ;  but  the  deer  have  spoiled 
all.  As  for  scape-goats,  dnce  Margery  seems  to  agree  with 
you,  I  suppose  you  are  right  about  ihem,  though  my  notion  of 
such  creatures  has  been  to  keep  clear  of  them,  instead  of  fol- 
lowing them  up,  as  you  seem  to  think  these  Hebrews  have 
done.  But  if  you  are  no  nearer  right  in  your  doctrine  about 
the  Injins  than  you  are  about  their  game,  you'll  have  to  change 
your  religion." 

"  Do  not  think  that  my  religion  depends  on  any  thread  so 
slight.  Bourdon.  A  mnn  may  be  mistaken  in  interpreting 
prophecy,  and  still  be  a  devout  Christian,  There  are  more 
reasons  than  you  may  at  first  suppose,  for  believing  in  this 
theory  of  the  gradual  change  of  tho  goat  into  the  deer,  and 
especially  into  the  antelope.  We  do  not  any  of  us  believe  that 
Noah  had  with  him,  in  the  ark,  all  the  animals  that  are  now  to 
be  fonnd,  but  merely  tho  parent-stems,  in  each  particular  case, 
which  would  be  reducing  the  number  many  fold.  If  all  men 
came  from  Adam,  Bourdon,  why  could  not  all  deer  come  iron< 
goats  !" 

"  Why  this  matter  about  men  has  a  good  deal  puzzled  mc, 
Farson,  and  I  hardly  know  what  answer  to  give,  StiU,  men 
■re  men,  wherever  yon  find  them.  They  may  be  lighter  or 
darker,  taller  or  eborter,  with  hair  or  wool,  and  yet  yon  can  see 
they  are  men.    Perhaps  food,  and  climate,  and  manner  of  living 
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may  have  made  all  the  changes  wc  see  in  them ;  but  Loid,  Par- 
soQ,  a  goat  has  a  beard  I" 

*'  What  has  become  of  the  thousands  of  scape-goata  that  the 
ancient  Hebrews  most  have  turned  loose  in  the  wilderness  I 
Answer  me  that,  Bonrdon?" 

"Yon  might  as  well  ask  me,  sir,  what  has, become  of  the 
Ihousands  of  Hebrews  who  turned  them  loose.  I  suppose  aU 
mast  be  dead  a  thoosand  years  ago.  Scape-goats  are  creatmva 
that  even  Injins  would  not  like." 

"  All  this  is  a  great  mystery,  Eoardon — a  much  greater  mys- 
tery than  our  friend  Peter,  whom  you  have  so  often  s^d  was  a 
man  so  unaccountable.  By  the  way,  he  ha3  given  me  a  chai^ 
to  perform  an  office  between  you  and  Maigery,  that  I  had  al- 
most forgotten.  From  what  he  a^d  to  me,  I  rather  think  it 
may  have  some  connection  with  our  safety.  We  have  enemies 
among  these  savages,  I  feel  very  certain ;  though  I  believe  we 
have  also  warm  friends." 

"  But  what  have  you  in  charge  that  has  any  thing  to  do  with 
Bourdon  and  me?"  asked  the  wondering  Margery;  who  was 
quick  to  observe  the  connection,  though  utterly  at  a  loss  to 
comprehaid  it 

The  missionary  now  called  a  halt,  and  finding  convenient 
seats,  he  gradually  opened  the  subject  with  which  he  had  been 
charged  by  Peter  to  his  companions.  The  reader  is  probably 
prepared  to  learn  that  there  was  no  longer  any  reserve  between 
le  Bourdon  and  Maigery  on  the  subject  of  their  future  mar- 
riage. The  young  man  had  aheady  pressed  an  immediate 
imion,  as  the  wisest  and  safest  course  to  be  pursued.  Although 
the  savage  American  is  little  addicted  to  abusing  his  power  over 
female  captives,  and  seldom  takes  into  his  lodge  an  unwilling 
squaw,  the  bee-hunter  had  experienced  a  good  deal  of  unead- 
Dcss  on  the  score  of  what  might  be^  his  betrothed.  Ma^ry 
was  sufficiently  beautiful  to  attract  attention,  even  in  a  town  ; 
and  more  than  one  fierce-looking  warrior  had  betrayed  his  ad- 
miration that  very  day,  though  it  was  in  a  very  Indian-Iiks 
fashion.     Rhapsody,  and  gallant  speeches,  and  sonnets,  form  ng 
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part  of  Indian  coortship ;  but  the  laDga(m;Q  of  admiralioB  ia  k 
very  onivera&I,  ttiioii|^  tlie  eyes,  that  it  is  sufficiently  easy  of 
comprehandon.  It  was  poaaibls  that  some  chie(  whoM  band 
was  too  formidable  to  be  opposed,  iijught  take  it  into  his  head 
to  vrish  to  see  a  pale-face  sqnaw  in  his  wigwaDu ;  and,  while  it 
was  not  obobI  to  do  mncb  riolence  to  a  female's  indinationa  on 
nich  occasions,  it  was  not  common  to  offer  nmcb  oppoution  to 
ihoM  of  a  powerful  warrior.  The  nunied  tie,  if  it  oonld  bo 
uud  to  exist  at  all,  however,  was  much  respected ;  and  it  waa 
&r  leas  likely  that  Mai^ry,  a  wife,  would  thus  be  appropriated, 
than  Margery,  numamed.  It  is  tme,  cases  of  nnscmpulous 
exercise  of  power  are  to  be  found  among  Indians,  as  well  as 
among  civilized  men,  but  they  are  rare,  and  usually  arc  much 
condemned. 

The  bee-hunter,  consequently,  was  well  disposed  to  second 
Peter's  project.  As  for  Mai^ry  herself,  she  had  half  yielded 
all  her  objections  to  her  Iotct's  unaided  arguments,  and  was 
partly  conquered  before  this  reinforcement  was  brought  into  the 
field  against  her.  Peter's  motive,  was  much  cuivassed,  no  one 
of  them  all  being  able  to  penetrate  it  Boden,  however,  had 
his  private  opinion  on  the  subject,  nor  was  it  so  very  much  out 
of  the  way.  He  fancied  that  the  mysterious  chief  was  well 
disposed  to  Margery,  and  wished  to  put  her  as  far  as  possible 
beyond  the  chances  oF  an  Indian  wigwam :  marriage  being  the 
step  of  all  others  most  likely  to  afi'ord  her  this  protection. 
Now  this  was  not  exactly  tme,  but  it  was  right  enough  in  the 
main.  Peter's  aim  was  to  save  the  life  of  the  girl ;  her  gentle 
attractions,  and  kind  attentions  to  himself  having  wrought  this 
mnch  in  her  &TOr ;  and  he  believed  no  means  of  doing  so  as 
certain  as  forming  a  close  connection  tor  her  witii  the  great 
medicine  bee-honter.  Judging  of  them  by  himself  he  did  not 
think  the  Indians  would  dare  to  include  so  great  a  conjurer  in 
their  schemes  of  vengeance,  and  was  willing  himself  that  te 
I^ourdon  should  escape,  provided  Mai^ry  could  go  free  and 
unharmed  with  him.  As  for  the  bee-hunter's  powers,  he  had 
many  misgivings ;  they  might  be  dangerous  to  the  red  men, 
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and  aiey  might  not  On  thb  subject,  lie  was  in  the  ptunfui 
donbts  of  ignorance,  and  had  the  wide  area  of  conjectnre 
open  before  his  mind.  He  saw :  bat  it  was  "  as  in  a  glass, 
darkly." 

Margery  was  disposed  to  delay  the  ceremony,  at  Iwst  antil 
her  brotiier  and  sister  might  be  present.  Bat  to  this  le  Bour- 
don himself  was  not  much  inclined.  It  had  stmck  him  that 
Gerahom  was  opposed  to  an  eariy  marriage,  most  probably 
bccanse  he  &ncied  himself  more  secure  of  the  bee-hanter's 
ingemons  and  important  ud  in  getting  back  to  the  settlements, 
BO  long  as  this  strong  indacement  existed  to  cling  to  himself 
than  if  he  shonld  release  his  own  hold  of  Maigery,  by  giving 
her  at  once  to  her  lover.  Right  or  wrong,  such  was  the  im- 
pressiou  taken  ap  by  le  Bourdon,  and  he  was  glad  when  the 
missionary  ui^i^ed  his  request  to  be  permitted  to  pronounce  the 
nuptial  benediction  on  the  spot 

little  ceremony  is  generally  nsed  in  an  American  marriage. 
In  a  vast  many  cases  no  clergyman  is  employed  at  all;  and 
where  there  is,  most  of  the  sects  have  no  ring,  no  giving  away, 
nor  any  of  those  observances  which  were  practised  in  the 
churchea  of  old.  There  existed  no  impediment,  tlierefore ;  and 
after  a  decent  interval  spent  in  persuasions,  Margery  consented 
to  plight  her  vows  to  the  man  of  her  heart  before  they  loft  the 
spot  She  would  Ma  have  had  Dorothy  present,  for  woman 
loves  to  lean  on  her  own  sex  on  such  occasions,  but  sabmitted 
to  the  necesuty  of  proceeding  at  once,  as  the  bee-hnntei  and 
the  missionary  chose  to  term  it 

A  better  altar  conld  not  hare  been  selected  in  all  that  vast 
r^on.  It  was  one  of  natnre's  own  erecting ;  and  le  Bourdon 
and  his  pretty  bride  placed  themselres  before  it,  with  feelings 
suited  to  the  Holemnity  of  the  occauon.  The  good  missionaiy 
stood  within  the  shade  of  a  bnrr  oak,  in  the  centre  of  ^ose 
park-like  Openings,  every  object  looking  fresh,  and  mniling, 
and  beantifiiL  Tho  award  was  green,  and  short  as  that  of  a 
well-tended  lawn ;  the  flowers  were,  like  the  bride  herself  sofli 
modest,  and  sweet;    while  charming    mral  vistis    stretchod 
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throogU  the  trees,  macb  as  if  art  bad  been  sommoned  in  tud  of 
the  great  mistress  who  bad  designed  the  landscape.  When  the 
parties  knelt  in  prayer-^-which  all  present  did,  not  excepting  tbe 
worthy  corporal — it  was  on  the  verdant  ground,  with  first  the 
branches  of  the  trees,  and  then  the  deep,  fathomless  rault  of 
heaven  for  a  canopy.  In  this  manner  was  tlie  marriage  bene- 
dioUon  pronounced  on  tbe  bee-hunter  and  Margery  Waring,  in 
the  venerable  Oak  Openings.  No  gothic  structure,  with  its 
fretted  aisles  and  clustered  columns,  could  bare  been  one  half 
as  appropriate  for  the  union  of  such  a  couple. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

'^  If  0  Bhrlft  the  gloom  j  batb^  brmlEES 
As  BoowUsg  on  lh«  pilut  bs  iDofct ; 

^ast—tavAfcA  wmkhama 

la  thebeartofasqiuw, 


Lkavibo  the  newly-married  conple  to  pnisne  their  way  home- 
ward, it  is  now  our  province  to  retam  to  Prairie  Rotmd.  One 
accnatomed  to  snch  scenes  would  easily  have  detected  the  signs 
of  divided  opinions  and  of  agitating  donbts  among  the  chiefs, 
though  nothing  \ike  contention  or  dispute  had  yet  manifested 
itself.  Peter's  control  was  still  in  the  ascendant,  and  he  hod 
neglected  none  of  his  usual  means  of  secnring  inEoeuce.  Per- 
haps he  labored  so  moch  the  harder,  from  the  circumstance 
that  he  now  found  himself  so  situated,  as  to  be  compelled  to 
undo  much  that  he  had  previonsly  done. 

On  the  other  hand,  TJngque  appeared  to  have  no  particular 
canse  of  concern.  His  manner  was  as  much  unoccupied  as 
osual ;  and  to  his  habit  of  referring  all  his  influence  to  sudden 
and  powerful  boists  of  eloqaence,  if  deugn  of  any  sort  was  en- 
tertained, he  left  hia  success. 

We  pass  over  the  detwia  of  asaembling  the  council.  The 
ipot  was  not  exactly  on  the  prairie,  but  in  a  bit  of  lovely 
"  Opening"  on  its  maigin,  where  the  eye  could  roam  over  a 
wide  extent  of  that  peculiar  natural  meadow,  while  the  body 
enjoyed  the  shades  of  the  wood.  The  chieis  alone  were  in  the 
drde,  while  the  "bravea"  and  the  "young  men"  generally 
formed  a  group  on  the  oatside ;  near  enough  to  hear  what 

n,r.^^<i"yG00glc 


passed,  and  to  profit  by  it,  if  bo  disposed.  The  pipe  was  emoted, 
and  all  the  ordinary  cuatoma  obaerred,  when  Bear's  Meat  arose, 
the  first  speaker  on  that  momentous  occasion. 

"Brothers,"  he  Said,  "thia  is  the  great  council  on  Praiiie 
Romtd  to  which  we  have  been  called.  We  have  met  befoie, 
bat  not  here.  This  is  our  first  meeting  here.  We  have  trav- 
elled a  long  path  to  get  here.  Some  of  our  brethren  have 
travelled  farther.  They  are  at  Detroit.  They  went  there  to 
meet  our  great  Canada  &ther,  and  to  take  Yankee  scalps. 
How  many  Bcalpe'they  have  taken  I  do  sot  know,  or  I  would 
tell  yoo.  It  is  pleasant  to  me  to  count  Yankee  scalps.  I 
would  raUier  coont  them,  than  eonnt  the  scalps  of  red  men. 
There  are  still  a  great  many  left.  The  Yankeee  are  many,  and 
each  Yankee  has  a  scalp.  There  should  not  be  so  many. 
When  the  bofialoes  came  in  the  laigest  droves,  our  fathers  used 
(o  go  out  to  hunt  them  in  the  strongest  parties.  Their  sons 
should  do  the  same.  We  are  the  eoaa  of  those  lathers.  They 
say  we  look  like  them,  talk  like  them,  live  like  them — we  should 
act  like  them.    Let  another  speak,  for  I  have  done." 

After  this  brief  address,  which  bore  some  resemblance  to  a 
cimnnan's  calling  a  meeting  of  civilized  men  to  order,  there 
was  more  smoking.  It  was  fully  expected  that  Peter  would 
next  arise,  bat  he  did'  not  Perceiving  this,  and  willing  to 
allow  time  to  that  great  chief  to  arrange  his  thoughts,  Crows- 
feather  assumed  the  office  of  filling  the  gap.  Ke  was  far  more 
of  a  warrior  than  of  an  orator,  and  was  listened  to  respectfully, 
but  less  for  what  he  sud,  than  for  what  he  had  done.  A  good 
deal  of  Indian  boasting,  qoite  natarally,  was  blended  with  hia 
(Uscoorse, 

"My  brother  has  told  yoa  of  the  Yankee  scalps,"  he  com- 
menced. "He  says  tiiey  ore  many.  He  says  there  onght  to 
he  fewer.  He  did  not  remember  who  sat  so  near  him.  Per^ 
haps  he  does  not  know  that  there  are  three  less  now  than  t^era 
wore  a  moon  since.  Crowsfeather  took  three  at  Chicago.  Many 
scalps  were  taken  there.  The  Yankees  most  be  plentier  than 
the  buffaloes  on  the  great  prairies,  if  they  can  lose  so  many 
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scalps  ofleD,  and  send  forth  theii  wamon.  I  am  a  Pottawat- 
tamie. My  brotiiere  knour  that  tribe.  It  is  not  a  tribe  of  JewS; 
but  a  tribe  of  InjiiiB.  It  is  a  great  tribe.  It  nerer  was  hif. 
It  cannot  be  lost.  No  tribe  better  knows  all  the  paths,  and  all 
tlie  best  routes  to  erery  point  where  it  wishes  to  go.  It  it 
foolish  to  say  yoa  can  lose  a  Pottawattamie.  A  dnck  wonld  he 
as  likely  to  lose  itself  as  a  Pottawattamie.  I  do  not  speak  for 
the  Ottawas:  I  speak  for  the  FottawattunieB.  We  are  not 
Jews.  We  do  not  wish  to  be  Jews ;  and  what  we  do  not  wiah 
to  be,  we  will  not  be.  Our  &ther  who  has  come  so  &r  to  tell 
US  that  we  are  not  Injin3,/biit  Jews,  is  mistaken.  I  never  heard 
of  these  Jews  before,  I  do  not  wish  to  hear  of  them  again. 
When  a  man  has  heard  enongh,  he  does  not  keep  his  ears  open 
willingly.  It  is  then  best  for  the  speaker  to  sit  down.  The 
Pottawattamies  have  shut  their  ears  to  the  great  medicine-priest 
of  the  pale-faces.  What  he  says  may  be  true  of  other,  tribes, 
but  it  is  not  teue  of  the  Pottawattamies.  We  are  not  lost;  we 
are  not  Jews.     I  have  done." 

This  speech  was  received  with  genera]  fevor.  The  notion 
that  the  Indians  were  not  IndiasiB,  bat  Jews,  was  &lt  from 
being  agreeable  to  ttiose  who  had  beard  what  had  been  said  on 
the  Bubject ;  and  the  opinions  of  Crowsfeather  possessed  the 
great  advant^ige  of  reflecting  the  common  sentiment  on  this 
interesting  subject  When  this  is  the  case,  a  very  little  elo- 
quence or  logic  goes  a  great  way ;  and,  oo  the  whole,  the  ad- 
dress of  the  last  speaker  was  somewhat  better  received  than  that 
of  the  first. 

It  was  now  confidently  believed  that  Peter  would  rise.  Bni 
he  did  not  That  mysterious  chief  was  not  yet  prepared  to 
speak,  or  be  was  jndicionsly  exciting  eipectation  by  keeping 
back.  There  were  at  least  ten  minutes  of  silent  smoktug,  ere  a 
chief,  whose  name  rendered  into  English  was  Boogh  of  the  Oak, 
arose,  evidently  with  a  desire  to  help  the  time  along.  Taking 
his  cue  from  the  success  of  Crowsfeather,  he  followed  up  the 
advantage  obtuned  by  that  chie^  assailing  the  theory  of  Hie 
missionary  from  another  quarter. 
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"  I  am  an  lajin,"  said  Bough  of  the  Oak ;  "  my  father  was 
an  Injin,  and  my  mother  wae  the  daughter  of  an  Injin.  All 
my  fathers  were  red  men,  and  all  their  aona.  Why  should  I 
wish  to  be  any  thing  else  t  I  asked  my  brother,  the  medicine- 
priest,  and  he  owned  that  Jews  are  pale-&ces.  This  h«  ihonld 
Dot  have  owned  if  be  wished  the  Injins  to  be  Jews.  My  skin 
'  b  red.  The  Maniton  of  my  fathers  so  painted  it,  and  their 
ohild  will  not  try  to  wash  ont  the  color.  Were  the  color 
washed  ont  of  my  face,  I  shonld  be  a  pale-face  1  There  would 
not  be  paint  enough  to  hide  my  shame.  No  ;  I  was  bom  red, 
and  will  die  a  red  man.  It  is  not  good  to  have  two  faces.  An 
Injin  is  not  a  snake,  to  cast  his  skin.  The  skin  in  which  ho 
was  bom  he  keeps.  He  playa  in  it  when  a  child;  he  goes  in  it 
to  his  first  hnnt ;  the  beats  and  the  deer  know  him  by  it ;  be 
carries  it  with  him  on  the  war-path,  and  bis  enemies  tremble  at 
the  eight  of  it ;  his  squaw  knows  him  by  that  skin  when  he 
comes  back  to  his  wigwam ;  and  when  he  dies,  he  is  put  aside 
in  the  same  skin  in  which  ho  was  bom.  There  is  but  one  akin, 
and  it  has  but  one  color.  At  first,  it  is  little.  The  pappooso 
that  wears  it  is  little.  There  is  no  need  of  a  lai^e  skin.  Bat 
it  grows  with  the  pappoose,  and  the  biggest  warrior  finds  hia 
skin  aroond  him.  This  is  because  the  Great  Spirit  fitted  it  to 
him.     Whatever  the  Manitou  does  is  good, 

"My  brothers  have  squaws — they  have  pappoosea.  When 
the  pappooBd  is  put  into  their  arms,  do  they  get  the  paint- 
atones,  and  p^t  h  red)  They  do  not.  It  is  not  necesaaTy. 
The  Maniton  painted  it  red  before  it  was  bora.  How  this  waa 
done  I  do  not  know,  I  am  nothing  bnt  a  poor  iDJin,  and  only 
know  what  I  see.  I  have  seen  that  the  pappooses  aie  red 
when  they  are  bom,  and  that  the  warriors  are  red  when  they 
die.  They  are  also  red  while  living.  It  is  enough.  Their 
fiithen  could  never  have  been  pale-&ces,  or  we  should  find  some 
whit«  spots  on  their  children.    There  are  none. 

"  Crowsfeather  has  spoken  of  the  Jews  as  lost.  I  am  not  sm^ 
prised  to  hear  it;  It  seems  to  mo  that  all  pale-faces  get  lost. 
They  wander  firom  their  own  hunting-grounds  into  those  oS 
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other  people.  It  is  not  so  with  lujina.  The  Pottawattamie 
doea  not  kill  the  deer  of  the  Iowa,  nor  tiie  Ottawa  tLe  deer  of 
the  MenomeneeH.  Each  tribe  knows  its  own  game.  This  i» 
because  they  are  not  lost  My  pale-bee  father  appears  to  wish 
us  well.  He  has  come  on  a  loi^  and  weary  path  to  tell  of 
shout  his  Manitoa.  For  this  I  thank  him.  I  thank  all  who 
wish  to  do  me  good.  Them  that  wi^  to  do  me  harm  I  strike  - 
from  behind.  It  is  oar  Injin  castom.  I  do  not  wish  to  hnrt  the 
medioine-piiest,  because  I  think  he  wishes  to  do  me  good,  and 
not  to  do  me  harm.  He  has  a  sts-ange  law.  It  b  to  do  good 
to  tiiem  that  do  harm  to  yoo.  It  is  not  the  law  of  the  red  men. 
It  is  not  a  good  law.  I  do  not  wonder  that  the  tribes  which 
follow  sach  a  law  get  l<»t.  They  cannot  tell  their  Mends  from 
their  enemies.  They  can  have  no  people  to  scalp.  What  is  a 
warrior  if  he  eannot  find  some  one  to  scalp!  No;  snch  a 
law  wonld  make  women  of  the  bravest  braves  hi  the  openings, 
or  on  the  prairie.  It  may  be  a  good  law  for  Jews,  who  get 
lost ;  bat  it  Ib  a  had  law  &t  Injins,  who  know  the  paths  they 
travel    Let  another  speak." 

This  brief  profesdon  of  -faith,  on  the  subject  that  had  been 
BO  recently  broached  in  tbe  council,  seemed  .  to  give  infinite 
satisfaction.  All  present  evidently  preferred  being  red  men, 
who  knew  where  they  were,  than  to  be  pale-&ces  who  had  lost 
thoir  road,  ^{norance  of  his  path  is  a  species  of  disgrace  to  an 
American  savage,  and  not  a  man  there  wonld  have  confessed  • 
that  his  particular  division  of  the  great  homim  iiimily  was  in 
that  dilemma.  The  idea  Qiat  the  Yankees  were  "lost,"  and 
had  got  materially  astray,  was  very  gratefhl  to  most  who  heard 
it ;  and  Bongh  of  the  Oak  g^ed  a  oon«deraUe  repntation  as 
an  orator,  in  consequeiice  of  the  Incky  hits  made  on  this  oc 

Another  long,  mminaldng  panse,  and  mnoh  pasdng  of  th( 
pipe  of  peace  sncoeeded.  It  was  near  half  an  hour  after  tiie  last 
speaker  had  resomed  his  seat,  ere  Peter  stood  erect.  In  that 
long  interval  expectation  had  time  to  increase,  and  cnriofuty  tji 
augment  iteel£     Notliing  but  a  very  great  event  coold  caaa« 
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this  pondering,  tliis  ddiberation,  and  this  anwillingness  to 
bepn.  When,  however,  the  tdoie  did  come  for  the  mysterioiu 
chief  to  spealc,  the  man  of  mmy  scalpa  to  open  his  mouth,  pro- 
fonnd  was  the  attentioa  that  pMrailed  among  all  preaeot.  Even 
tider.  he  had  ariEen,  the  orator  stood  Gently  looking  aronnd 
him,  as  if  the  throes  of  his  thoughts  had  to  be  a  little  sup- 
pressed before  he  conld  taist  his  tongne  to  ^tb  them  utterance. 

"  What  is  the  earth !"  commenced  Peter,  in  a  deep,  gattnral 
tone  of  voice,  which  the  death-like  stUlness  rendered  audible 
cren  to  the  ontermost  boundaries  of  the  circle  of  admiring  and 
eurioQs  coontenancee.  "It  is  one  plain  adjoinii^  another; 
river  after  river ;  lake  after  lake  ;  pr^ric  touching  prairie ;  and 
pleasant  woods,  that  seem  to  have  no  limits,  all  ^ven  to  men 
to  dwell  iu.  It  would  seem  that  the  Great  Sf^it  parcelled  out 
this  rich  possesion  into  htinting-gTonads  for  all  He  colored  ^ 
men  differently.  His  dearest  children  he  pmnted  red,  which  is 
his  own  color.  Them  that  he  loved  less  he  colored  less, 
and  they  have  red  only  in  spots.  Them  he  loved  least  he 
dipped  in  a  dark  dye,  and  left  them  black.  Hiese  are  the 
colors  of  men.  If  there  are  more,  I  have  not  seen  them.  Soma 
say  there  are.     I  shall  think  so,  too^  when  I  see  tliem. 

"  Brothers,  this  bJk  about  lost  tribes  is  a  foolish  t^k.  We 
are  not  lost.  We  know  where  we  are,  and  w^  know  where  the 
Yankees  have  come  to  seek  us.  My  brother  has  well  spoken. 
If  any  are  lost,  it  is  the  Yankees.  The  Yankees  are  Jews ;  they 
are  lost  Hie  time  is  near  when  they  will  be  found,  and  when 
tiiey  win  again  turn  their  eyes  towud  tlie  risiiig  sun.  They 
have  looked  so  long  toward  the  setting  sun,  that  Uiey  cannot 
see  clearly.  It  is  not  good  to  look  too  long  at  the  same  object 
The  Yankees  have  looked  at  our  hunting-grounds,  until  theii 
eyes  are  dim.  !Riey  see  the  hnntdng-grounds,  but  they  do  not 
SCO  all  the  warriors  that  are  in  them.  In  time,  they  will  learn 
to  count  them. 

"  Brothers,  when  the  Great  Spirit  made  man,  he  put  him  to  . 
live  on  the  earth.  Our  traditions  do  not  t^jee  in  saying  of 
what  he  was  made.     Some  say  it  was  of  clay,  and  that  when 
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bis  tptrit  starts  for  the  happ^  hantlng-groaods,  his  body  be* 
comes  clay  again.  I  do  not  sar  that  this  ia  so,  for  I  do  no* 
know.  It  is  not  good  to  say  that  which  we  do  not  know  to  b« 
troe.  I  wish  to  speak  only  the  truth,  Tiua  we  do  know.  If  a 
warrior  die,  and  we  put  him  in  the  earth,  and  come  to  loo)c  for 
him  many  years  afterward,  nothing  bat  bones  are  found.  All 
else  is  gone.  I  hare  heard  old  men  say  that,  in  time,  even  these 
bones  are  not  to  be  found.  It  is  ao  with  trees ;  it  may  be  so 
with  men.  But  it  is  not  so  with  hanting-grounds.  They  were 
K  made  to  last  forever. 

"Brothers,  you  know  why  we  have  come  together  on  this 
prairie.  It  was  to  coimt  the  pde-&ces,  and  to  think  of  the 
way  of  making  their  nnmber  less.  Now  is  a  good  time  for 
such  a  thing.  They  hare  dug  up  the  hatchet  against  each 
other;  and  when  we  hear  of  scalps  taken  among  them,  it  is 
good  for  the  red  men.  I  do  not  think  our  Canada  fitther  is 
more  onr  friend  than  the  great  Yankee,  Uncle  Sam.  It  ia 
true,  he  gives  ns  more  powder,  and  blankets,  and  tomahawks, 
and  rifles  than  the  Yankee,  bat  it  is  to  get  ns  to  fight  his  bat- 
tlea.  We  will  fight  his  battles.  They  are  our  batUea,  too.  For 
this  reason  we  will  fight  his  enemies. 

"  Brothers,  it  is  time  to  think  of  onr  children.  A  wise  chief 
once  told  me  how  many  winters  it  is  since  a  pale-face  was  first 
seen  among  red  men.  It  was  not  a  great  while  ago.  lojius 
are  living  who  have  seen  Injins,  whose  own  fathers  saw  them 
first  palfr-facea.  They  were  few.  They  were  like  little  chil- 
dren, then ;  bnt  now  they  are  grown  to  be  men.  Medicine- 
men are  plenty  among  them,  and  tell  them  how  to  raise 
children.  The  Injins  do  not  nnderatand  this.  Small-poi,  fire- 
water, bod  hunting,  and  frosts,  keep  us  poor,  and  keep  our 
children  fi^om  growing  as  &st  as  the  children  of  the  pale-faces. 

"Brothers,  all  this  has  happened  within  the  lives  of  three 
t^d  chie&.  One  told  to  another,  and  he  told  it  to  a  third. 
Throe  cblefe  have  kept  that  tradition.  They  have  given  it  to 
me.  I  have  cat  notches  on  this  stick  (holding  np  a  piece  of 
ash,  neatly  trimmed,  as  a  record)  for  the  winters  they  told  m^ 
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and  every  winter  unee  I  have  out  one  more.  Sec ;  there  are 
not  many  notches.  Some  of  our  people  say  that  tlie  pale-&ceH 
are  already  plentier  than  leaves  on  the  trees.  I  do  not  believe 
this.  These  notches  tell  na  differently.  It  is  true  the  pale- 
Ktces  grow  fast,  and  have  many  children,  and  emallpox  does 
not  kill  many  of  them,  and  their  wars  are  few;  but  look  at  thi* 
stick.  Coold  a  canoe-fiill  of  men  become  as  many  as  they  say, 
in  so  few  wiDtetsl  No;  it  is  not  so.  The  stories  we  hare 
heard  ore  not  tme.  A  orooted  tongne  first  told  them.  We 
are  strong  enongh  stiU  to  drive  these  strangers  into  the  great 
salt  lake,  and  grt  back  all  oar  hunting-gronnds.  This  is  what 
I  wish  to  have  done. 

"  Brothers,  I  hare  taken  many  scalps.  This  stick  will  tell 
the  number."  Here  one  of  those  terrible  gleuns  of  fenxuiy  to 
wMch  we  have  before  alladed,  passed  athwart  the  dark  conn- 
tenance  of  the  speaker,  eaosing  all  present  to  feel  a  deeper 
sympathy  in  the  thoughts  be  would  express.  "  There  are  many. 
Every  one  has  come  from  the  head  of  a  pale-face.  It  is  now 
twenty  winters  since  I  took  the  scalp  of  a  red  man.  I  shall 
never  take  another.  We  want  all  of  our  own  warriors,  to  drive 
back  the  strangers. 

"Brothers,  some  Injins  tellns  of  different  tribes.  They  talk 
about  distant  tribes  as  strangers.  I  tell  yoa  we  are  all  cliildren 
of  the  same  father.  All  onr  stina  are  red.  I  see  no  difference 
between  an  Ojebway,  and  a  Sac,  or  a  Sionx.  I  love  even  a 
Cherokee."  Heie  very  decided  signs  of  dissatisfaction  were 
manifested  by  sereral  of  the  listeners ;  parties  of  the  tribes  of 
the  great  lakes  baring  actnally  marched  as  &r  as  the  Ghdf  of 
Mexico  to  make  war  on  the  Indians  of  that  re^on,  who  were 
generally  hated  by  them  with  the  most  intense  hatred.  "  He 
has  the  blood  of  onr  fathera  in  him.  We  are  brothers,  and 
should  live  tc^ether  as  brothers.  If  we  want  scalps,  the  pale- 
&ces  have  plenty.  It  is  sweet  to  take  the  scalp  of  a  pale-face. 
I  know  it  My  hand  has  done  it  often,  and  will  do  It  again. 
If  every  Injin  had  taken  as  many  scalps  as  I  have  taken,  few  of 
those  strangers  would  now  remain. 
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"Brothers,  one  thing  more  I  have  to  say.  I  wish  to  hear 
others,  and  wiH  not  tell  all  I  tnow  tUa  time.  One  thing  mora 
I  have  to  say,  and  I  now  say  It.  I  hare  told  you  that  we  most 
take  the  scalps  of  all  the  pale-Esces  vho  are  now  near  ui.  I 
thoaght  there  would  have  been  more,  but  the  rest  do  not  come. 
Perhaps  they  are  frightened.  There  are  only  sii.  Six  scalps 
arc  not  many.  I  am  sorry  they  are  so  few.  But  wa  can  go 
where  there  will  be  more.  One  of  these  six  ia  a  medicine-man. 
I  do  Bot  know  what  to  think.  It  may  be  good  to  take  his 
scalp.  It  may  be  bad.  Medicine-men  have  great  power.  Ton 
have  seen  what  this  bee-hunter  can  do.  He  knows  how  to 
talk  with  bees.  Them  httle  insects  can  8y  into  small  places, 
and  see  things  that  Injins  cannot  see.  The  Great  Spirit  made 
them  so.  When  wo  get  back  all  the'  land,  we  shall  get  the 
bees  with  it,  and  may  then  hold  a  council  to  say  what  it  is  best 
to  do  with  them.  Until  we  know  more,  I  do  not  wish  to  tonch 
the  scalp  of  that  bee-hunter.  It  may  do  us  gre^  harm.  .  I 
,  knew  a  medicine^man  of  the  pale-faces  to  lose  his  scalp,  and 
small-pox  took  off  half  the  band  that  made  him  prisoner  and 
killed  him.  It  is  not  good  to  meddle  with  medioine-men.  A 
few  days  ago,  and  I  wanted  this  young  man's  scalp,  very  much. 
Now,  I  do  not  want  it.  It  may  do  ns  harm  to  tonch  it  I 
wish  to  let  him  go,  and  to  take  his  squaw  with  him.  The  rest 
we  can  scalp." 

Peter  cunningly  made  no  allusion  to  Margery,  until  just  be- 
fore he  resumed  his  seat,  though  now  deeply  interested  in  her 
safety.  As  for  1e  Bourdon,  so  profound  was  the  impression 
he  had  made  that  moTning,  that  few  of  the  chiefs  were  sorprisod 
at  the  exemption  proposed  in  his  fiivor.  The  snperstitioiis 
dread  of  witchcraft  is  very  general  among  the  American  savages ; 
and  it  certainly  did  seem  to  be  hazardous  to  plot  tho  death  of  a 
man,  who  had  even  the  bees  that  were  humming  on  all  sides  of 
them  under  his  control.  He  might  at  that  very  moment  be 
acquainted  with  all  that  was  passing;  and  several  of  the  grim- 
looking  and  veteran  waniors  who  sat  in  the  circle,  and  who  ap- 
peared to  be  men  able  and  willing  to  encounter  aught  human, 

n,r.^^<i  "/Google 


TBCOAKOPEiriNaB.  361 

Jid  not  fail  to  remember  the  probability  of  a  medicine-mar'a 
knowing  who  were  his  frieada,  and  who  his  enemies. 

When  Peter  sat  down,  there  was  bnt  one  man  in  the  circle 
of  chie&  who  was  resolved  to  oppose  his  design  of  placing 
Boden  and  Mai^ieiy  withont  the  pale  of  the  condemned.  Sev- 
eral were  undecided,  scarce  knowing  what  to  think  of  so  snddcn 
and  strange  a  propocdtion,  bat  conld  not  be  said  to  hare  ahso- 
lately  adhered  to  the  original  scheme  of  cntting  off  all.  The 
exception  was  Ungqne,  This  man — a  chief  by  a  sort  of  suffer- 
ance, rather  than  as  a  right — was  deadly  hostile  to  Peter's 
inflnencfl,  as  has  been  said,  and  was  inclined  to  oppose  all  his 
plans,  though  compelled  by  policy  lo  be  exceedingly  cautious 
how  he  did  it.  Here,  however,  was  an  excellent  opportunity 
to  strike  a  blow,  and  he  was  determined  not  to  neglect  it.  Still, 
BO  wily  vras  this  Indian,  so  much  accustomed  to  put  a  restraint 
on  his  passions  and  wishes,  that  he  did  not  immediately  arise, 
with  the  impetuous  ardor  of  faaik  impulses,  to  make  his  reply, 
bnt  awaited  his  time. 

An  Indian  is  hut  a  man,  after  all,  and  is  liable  to  his  weak- 
nesses, notwithstanding  the  self-command  he  obtains  by  severe 
drilling.  Bongh  of  the  Oat  was  to  supply  a  proof  of  this  truth. 
He  had  been  so  nncjtpectedly  snccesaful  in  his  late  attempt  at 
eloquence,  that  it  was  not  easy  to  keep  him  off  his  feet,  now 
that  another  good  occasion  to  exhibit  his  powers  ofiered  Ho 
was  accordingly  the  next  to  speak. 

"  My  brothers,"  stud  Bough  of  the  Oak,  "  I  am  named  after 
a  tree.  Ton  all  know  that  tree.  It  is  not  good  for  bows  or 
arrows ;  it  b  not  good  for  canoes ;  it  does  not  make  the  best 
fire,  though  it  wUl  bum,  and  is  hot  when  well  lighted.  There 
are  many  things  for  which  the  tree  after  which  I  am  named  is 
not  good.  It  is  not  good  to  eat.  It  has  no  sap  that  Injins 
con  drink,  like  the  maple.  It  does  not  make  good  brooms. 
But  it  has  branches  like  other  trees,  and  they  are  tongb.  Tongh 
branches  are  good.  The  boughs  of  the  oak  will  not  beud,  like 
the  boughs  of  the  willow,  or  the  boughs  of  the  asb,  or  the 
boughs  of  the  hickory. 
16 
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"Brotiiers,  I  am  a  bongli  of  tlie  oak.'  I  do  not  like  to 
bend.  "Wlien  my  mind  is  made  ap,  I  wish  to  btsep  it  where  it 
was  first  put.  My  mind  has  been  made  np  to  take  the  scalps 
of  all  the  pale-^es  who  are  now  in  the  openings.  I  do  not 
want  to  change  it.  My  mind  can  break,  hut  It  caioiot  bend.  It 
is  tongh." 

Having  ottered  Uua  brief  but  sententioos  acooimt  of  his  view 
of  the  matter  at  issue,  the  chief  resnmed  his  seat,  reasonably 
well  satisfied  with  this,  hia  second  attempt  to  be  eloquent  that 
day.  His  success  this  time  was  not  as  unequivocal  as  on  the 
former  occasion,  but  it  was  respectable.  Several  of  the  chiefe 
saw  a  reasonable,  if  not  a  very  logical  analogy,  between  a  man's 
name  and  his  mind ;  and  to  them  It  appeared  a  tolerably  fair 
inference  that  a  man  should  act  np  to  hia  name.  If  his  name 
was  tongh,  he  ought  to  be  tough,  too.  In  this  it  does  not 
strike  us  that  they  argued  very  differently  from  civilized  beings 
who  are  only  too  apt  to  do  that  which  their  better  judgments 
really  condemn,  because  they  think  they  are  aeting  "  in  char- 
acter," as  it  is  termed. 

Ungque  was  both  surprised  and  delighted  witli  this  unex- 
pected support  from  Sough  of  the  Oak.  He  knew  enoogh  of 
human  nature  to  tmderataad  that  a  new-bom  ambition,  that  of 
talking  E^ainat  the  great,  mysterlons  chief,  Peter,  was  at  tiio 
bottom  of  this  nnexpected  oppoMtion ;  but  with  this  he  was 
pleiwed,  rather  than  otherwiae.  An  opposition  that  is  founded 
in  reason,  may  always  be  reasoned  down,  if  reasons  exist  there- 
for ;  bat  an  opposition  that  has  its  rise  in  any  of  the  passions, 
is  usnally  somewhat  stubborn.  All  this  the  mean-looHng  chief, 
or  The  Weasel,  understood  perfectly,  and  ^predated  h^hly. 
lie  thought  the  moment  favorable,  and  was  di^osed  to  "  strike 
while  the  iron  was  hot."  Rising  after  a  decent  interval  had 
elapsed,  this  wily  Indian  looked  about  him,  as  if  awed  by  the 
presence  in  which  be  stood,  and  doubtfiil  whether  he  could 
venture  to  utter  his  thoughts  before  so  many  wise  chie&.  Hav- 
ing made  an  impression  by  this  tar  of  diffidence,  be  commenced 
his  harangue. 
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"  I  am  OAlled  l%e  Weasel,"  he  eaid,  modeetly.  "  Hy  name 
H  Bot  taken  from  the  mightiest  tree-  of  the  forest,  like  that  <tf 
my  brother ;  it  is  taken  from  a  sort  Qf  i^t — an  animal  that 
Ures  by  ita  vits.  I  x^  yisH  named.  When  my  tnbe  gave  me 
that  same,  it  was  jost  All  Ijijins.JiftTfi  aotnamaar  My  great 
brother,  who  told  us  onoe  that  we  onght  to  take  the  scalp  of 
vrory  white  man,-  bat  who  notg  tella  ns  Uiat  wo  ought  sot  to 
UAb  the  sealp  of  every  white  man,  has  no  name.  He  is  called 
Peter,  by  the  pale-laces.  lb  is  a  good  name.  But  it  is  a  pale- 
face name.  I  wish  we  knew  the  real  name  of  my  brother.  We 
do  not  know  his  nation  oi  his  tribe.  Some  say  he  ia  an  Otta- 
wa, some  an  Iowa,  some  eren  thuk  him  a  Sioux.  I  have 
heard  he  was  a  Delaware,  fr^m  toward  the  rising  sua.  Some, 
bnt  they  mnst  be  Injins  with  fivked  toogaes,  think  and  say  he 
is  a.  Cherokee  !  I  do  not  believe  this.  It  is  a  lie.  It  is  said 
to  do  my  brother  harm.  Wicked  Injins  will  say  snch  things. 
Bot  we  do  not  mind  what  tkey  say.     It  is  not  necessary. 

"  My  brothers,  I  wish  we  knew  the  tribe  of  this  great  cMe^ 
who  tells  BB  to  take  sc^ps,  and  then  tells  us  not  to  take  scalps. 
'^Then  we  might  tuiderstuid  why  he  has  told  as  two  stories. 
I  believe  all  he  says,  but  I  should  like  to  know  vky  I  believe 
ik  It  is  good  to  know  why  we  beHeve  things.  I  have  beard 
what  my  brother  has  said  about  letiang  this  bee-hunter  go  to 
his  own  people,  but  I  do  not  know  why  he  believes  this  is  best. 
It  is  because  -I  am  a  poor  Injin,  perhaps ;  and  becanae  I  am 
called  ThB  WeaseL  I  am  an  animal  that  creeps  through  small 
holes.  Hat  is  my  nature.  The  bison  jnmpa  tiirough  open 
prairies,  and  a  horse  is  wanted  to  ceiicb  him.  It  is  not  so  with 
tiie  weaael;  be  creeps  through  small  holes,  Bnt  he  always 
looks  where  he  goes, 

"  The  unknown  chief,  who  belongs  to  no  tribe,  talks  of  this 
bee-hunter's  squaw,  He  ia  afraid  of  so  great  a  medicine-man, 
and  wishes  him  to  go,  and  take  all  in  his  wigwam  with  him. 
He  has  no  squaw.  There  ia  a  young  squaw  in  his  lodge,  but 
she  is  hot  kU  aquaw.  There  is  no  need  of  letting  her  go,  on 
his  account     If  we  take  hor  scalp,  he  cannot  hart  us.    In  that, 

r,..-.f.:>,G00glc 


my  brother  is  wrong.  I'he  beea  have  buzzed  too  near  liia  ears 
Weasels  can  hear,  aa  well  as  other  imiiDals ;  and  I  have  heard 
that  this  yonsg  squaw  ja  not  this  bee-hnnter'B  sqnaw, 

"If  Injins  are  to  take  the  scalps  of  all  the  pale-faces,  why 
should  we  not  begin  with  these  who  are  in  our  hands.  When 
the  knife  is  ready,  and  the  head  is  ready,  nothing  bat  the  hand 
is  wanting.  Plenty  of  hands  are  ready,  too ;  and  it  does  not 
seem  good  to  the  eyes  of  a  poor,  miserable  weasel,  who  has  to 
creep  through  very  small  boles  to  eatoh  bis  game,  to  let  that 
game  go  when  it  is  taken.  If  my  great  brother,  who  has  told 
us  not  to  scalp  this  bee-hunter  and  ber  be  calls  his  squaw,,  will 
t«]l  us  the  nunc  of  his  tribe,  I  shall  be  glad.  I  am  an  ignorant 
Injin,  and  like  to  learn  all  I  can ;  I  wish  to  leam  that  Perhaps 
it  will  help  us  to  understand  why  he  gave  one  counsel  yesterday, 
and  another  to-day.  There  is  a  reason  for  it.  I  wish  to  know 
what  it  is." 

TJngque  now  slowly  scaled  himself.  He  bad  spoken  with 
great  moderation,  as  to  manner ;  and  with  such  an  air  of  hnmO- 
ity  as  one  of  onr  own  demr^ogues  is  apt  to  assume,  when  he 
tells  the  people  of  their  virtues,  and  seems  to  lament  the  whole 
time  that  be,  himself,  was  one  of  the  meanest  of  the  great 
human  family.  Peter  saw,  at  once,  that  he  had  a  conning 
competitor,  and  had  a  little  difficulty  in  snppresung  all  exhib- 
ition of  the  fieiy  indignation  he  actually  felt,  at  meeting  oppo- 
sition in  such  a  quarter.  Peter  was  artful,  and  practised  in  all 
the  wiles  of  mtnagiTig  men,  but  he  submitted  to  use  Ms  means 
to  att^  a  great  end. .  The  virtual  extinction  of  the  white  raco 
was  his  object,  and  in  order  to  effect  it,  there  was  little  he 
would  have  he^tated  to  do.  Now,  however,  when  for  the  first 
time  in  many  years  a  glimmering  of  human  feeling  was  shining 
on  the  darkness  of  his  mind,  he  found  himself  unexpectedly 
opposed  by  one  of  those  whom  he  had  formerly  found  so  diffi- 
cult to  persuade  into  his  own  dire  plans  !  Had  that  one  been 
a  chief  of  any  renown,  the  circumstances  would  have  been 
more  tolerable;  but  here  was  a  man  presuming  to  raise  his 
voice  against  him,  who,  so  &r  as  he  knew  any  thing  of  his  past 


career,  had  not  a  single  claini  to  open  his  montli  in  such  a 
conncU.  With  a  volcano  raging  within,  that  Bach  a  state 
of  things  wonld  be  Ukdj  to  kindle  in  the  breast  of  a  aavi^^e  who 
had  been  for  years  a  sncceaafbl  and  nearly  nnopposed  leader, 
the  mysteriooH  chief  rose  to  reply. 

"My  brother  lays  he  ia  a  weasel,"  observed  Peter,  looking 
tonad  at  the  circle  of  interested  and  grave  countenances  by 
which  he  was  Bnrronaded.  "  That  is  a  very  small  animal.  II 
creeps  throngh  very  Boudl  holes,  but  not  to  do  good.  It  ia 
good  for  nothing.  When  it  goes  throngh  a  small  hole,  it  ia 
not  to  do  the  Injios  a  service,  bnt  for  ita  own  pnrposes.  I  do 
botlike  weasels. 

"  My  brother  is  not  afrud  of  a  bee-hunter.  Can  he  tell  na 
what  a  bea  whispers  !  If  be  can,  I  wish  he  woald  tell  ua.  Let 
him  show  onr  young  men  where  there  is  more  honey — where 
they  can  find  bear's  meat  for  another  feast — where  they  can 
find  warriors  hid  in  the  woods. 

"My  brother  says  the  bee-hunter  has  no  sqoaw.  How  does 
he  know  this  t  Has  he  lived  in  the  lodge  with  them — ^paddled 
in  the  same  canoe— est  of  the  sune  venison )  A  weasel  is  very 
amaU.  It  might  steal  into  the  beeJmnter'B  lodge,  and  see  what 
is  there,  what  is  doing,  what  is  eaten,  who  is  his  sqnaw,  and 
who  is  not — has  this  weasel  ever  done  so  {     I  never  saw  him 

"  Brothers,  the  Great  Spirit  has  his  own  way  of  doing  things. 
He  does  not  stop  to  listen  to  weasels.  He  knows  there  are 
snch  animala — theTO  are  snakes,  and  toads,  and  sknnks.  The 
Great  Spirit  knows  them  all,  but  he  does  not  mind  them.  He 
is  wise,  and  hearkens  only  to  hia  own  mind.  3o  shoold  it  be 
with  a  council  of  great  chie&.  It  should  listen  to  ita  own  mind. 
That  is  wisdom.     To  listen  to  the  mind  of  a  weasel  is  folly. 

"Brothers,  yon  have  been  told  that  this  weasel  does  not 
know  the  tribe  of  which  I  am  bom.  Why  shoold  you  know 
itt  Injins  once  were  foolish.  While  the  pale-foces  wera 
getting  one  huntdng-ground  after  another  &om  them,  Hiey  dog 
up  the  hatchet  agfunst  their  own  Mends.    They  took  each 
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other'a  acaJps.  Injin  hated  lajin — tribe  hated  tribe.  I  am  of 
no  tribe,  and  no  one  can  bate  me  for  my  people.  You  aee  my 
skin.  It  is  red.  That  U  enongh.  I  scalp,  and  smoke,  and 
talk,  and  go  on  weaiy  patba  for  all  Injins,  and  not  for  any  tribe. 
I  am  without  a  tribe.  Some  call  me  the  Tribeless.  It  is 
hotter  to  bear  that  name,  than  to  be  cidled  a  weaseL     I  have 

Feter  had  so  mach  success  by  ihia  argumentum.  ad  hotmnem, 
tliat  moat  present  &ucied  that  the  weaeel  would  creep  throng 
some  bole,  and  disappeac  Not  so,  however,  with  Ungque. 
He  was  a  demi^f^e,  after  an  Indian  fashion ;  and  this  ia  a  clasa 
of  men  that  ever  "make  capital"  of  abuses,  as  we  Ameri- 
cans say,  in  our  money-getting  habits.  Instead  of  being 
frightened  off  the  gronnd,  be  arose  to  answer  as  promptly  as  if 
a  practised  debater,  though  mtb  an  lur  of  humility  so  pro- 
found, that  no  one  could,  take  offence  at  his  presumption. 

"The  unknown  chief  has  answered,"  he  said,  "lam  glad. 
I  love  to  hear  his  words.  My  ears  are  always  open  when  he 
speaks,  and  my  mind  b  stronger.  I  now  see  that  it  ia  good  he 
should  not  have  a  tribe.  He  may  be  a  Cherokee,  and  then  our 
warriors  would  wish  bim  ilL"  This  was  a  home-thrust,  most 
artfiilly  concealed ;  a  Cherokee  being  the  Indian  of  all  others 
the  most  hated  by  the  chiefs  present ; — the  Carthaginians  of 
tbose  western  Komans.  "It  Is  better  he  should  not  have  a 
tribe,  than  be  a  Cherokee.     He  might  better  be  a  weasel 

"Brothers,  we  have  been  told  to  kill  all  the  pale-&ces.  I 
like  that  advice.  The  knd  cannot  have  two  owners...  If  a  pale- 
&ce  owns  it,  an  Injin  cannot  If  an  lojin  owns  it,  a  pale-ftice 
cannot.  But  the  chief  without  a  tribe  tells  na  not  to  loll  all. 
He  tells  nB  to  kill  all  but  the  bee-hunter  and  his  squaw.  Ha 
thinks  this  bee-buntci  is  a  medicine  bee-hnnter,  and  may  do 
ns  Injins  great  barm. .  He  wi^os  te  let  him  go. 

"Brothers,  thia  is  not  my  way  of  thinking.  It  ia  better  to 
kill  the  bee-bimter  and  his  squaw  while  we  can,  that  there  may 
be  no  more  such  medicine  bee-himtera  to  frighten  us  Injins.  II 
one  be&-banter  can  do  so  much  harm,  what  would  a  tribe  of 
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bee-hantera  do  t  I  do  not  want  to  see  any  more.  It  is  a  dan* 
g;eroas  thing  to  lnow  how  to  talk  with  bees.  It  is  best  that 
DO  one  should  have  that  power.  I  wonld  rather  never  taste 
honey  again,  than  live  among  pale-faces  that  can  talk  with  bees. 

"Brothers,  it  is  notenongh  thattho  pale-faces  know  so  moch 
more  tian  the  red  ilien,  bnt  they  must  get  the  bees  to  tell  them 
where  to  find  honey,  to  find  bears,  to  find  warriors.  No;  let 
ns  take  the  scalp  of  the  bee-talker,  and  of  his  squaw,  that  there 
may  never  be  snch  a  medicine  again.    I  have  spoken." 

Peter  did  not  rise  again.  He  felt  .that-Us--digaity  was  in- 
Tolved  jn  maintaining  silence.  Yarions  chiefs  now  uttered  their 
opinions, .  in  brief,  sententions  langnage.  For  the  first  time 
^nce  he  began  to  preach  his  cmsade,  the  current  was  setting 
against  the  mysterious  chief.  The  Weasel  said  no  more,  bnt 
the  hints  he  had  thrown  out  were  improved  on  by  others.  It 
is  with  savages  as  with  civilized  men  ;  a  torrent  must  find  rent. 
Peter  bad  the  sagacity  to  see  that  by  attempting  further  to 
save  le  Bourdon  and  Kargery,  he  should  only  endanger  hia 
own  ascendancy,  without  effecting  hia  purpose.  Here  he  com- 
pletely overfed  the  art  of  TJngque,  turning  hia  own  defeat  into 
an  advantage.  After  the  matter  had  been  discussed  for  fully  an 
hour,  and  this  mysterious  chief  perceived  that  it  was  useless  to 
adhere  to  his  new  resolution,  he  gave  it  up  with  as  mncb  tact 
as  the  sagacious  Wellington  himself  could  manifest  in  yielding 
Catholic  emancipation,  or  parliamentary  reform;  or,  just  in 
season  to  preserve  an  appearance  of  fioating  in  the  current,  and 
with  a  grace  that  disarmed  his  opponents. 

"Brothers,"  said  Peter,  by  way  of  closing  the  debate,  "I 
have  not  seen  etr^ht.  Fog  sometimes  gets  before  the  eyes, 
and  we  cannot  see.  I  have  been  in  a  fog.  The  breath  of  my 
brother  has  blown  it  away,  I  now  see  clearly.  I  see  that  bee- 
hunters  ought  not  to  live.  Let  this  one  die — let  his  squaw  die, 
too!" 

This  terminated  the  discussion,  as  a  matfer  of  course.  It 
was  solemnly  decided  that  all  the  pale-^ccs  then  in  the  Ojieo- 
ings  should  be  cut  ofil     In  acquiescing  in  this  decision,  Putct 
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had  DO  mental  reservations.  He  was  quite  sincere.  Wlien, 
after  ritting  two  hours  longer,  in  order  to  arrange  atill  more 
important  pointe,  the  council  arose,  it  was  with  his  enlore  as> 
sent  to  the  decision.  The  only  power  he  rotdned  over  the 
subject,  was  that  of  directii^;  tlie  details  of  the  wntemplatecl 
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CHAPTER  XXm. 


Tor  oItU  hilla  df  algu'r] ; 
T«t  irlth  tha  •tatalr  wnge  nlka, 
Ai  >he  waa  ol  hli  kind." 


Thk  iamilj  at  Castle  Meal  aav  nothing  of  any  Indiui  nntil 
the  day  that  Bccceeded  the  council  Gerahom  and  Dorothy 
receiTed  the  tidingB  of  their  sister's  mairiage  with  very  little 
emotion.  It  was  an  event  they  expected ;  and  as  for  biide-cake 
and  ceremonies,  of  one  there  was  none  at  all,  and  of  the  other 
no  more  than  has  been  mentioned.  The  relatives  of  Margeiy 
did  not  break  their  hearts  on  acconnt  of  the  neglect  with  vrbicb 
they  had  been  treated,  bnt  received  the  young  couple  as  if  one 
had  given  ber  away,  and  the  other  "bad  ptilled  off  ber  glove," 
as  yotug  ladies  now  express  it,  in  deference  to  tba  act  that  gene- 
rally gives  the  coup  de  grace  to  yoatbfol  female  fiiendships.  On 
the  Openings,  neither  time  nor  breath  is  wasted  in  useless  com- 
pliments ;  and  all  was  held  to  be  well  done  on  this  occasion, 
because  it  was  done  l^ally.  A  qnestiou  might  have  been  raised, 
indeed,  whether  that  marriage  bad  taken  place  under  the  Ameri- 
can, or  under  the  English  flag;  for  General  Hull,  in  surrender- 
ing Detroit,  had  included  the  entire  territory  of  Michigan,  a^ 
well  as  troops  present,  troops  absent,  and  troops  on  the  march 
to  join  him.  Had  he  been  in  posaesaioa  of  Peter's  ruthless 
secret,  which  we  happen  to  know  he  was  not,  he  could  not  have 
been  more  anxious  \a  throw  the  mantle  of  British  authority 
around  all  of  his  race  on  l^iat  remote  firontier,  than  he  proved 
himself  to  be.     Still,  it  is  to  be  presumed  that  the  marriage 
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would  bave  beea  regarded  aa  legal ;  coaqnered  tenitoricB  usu- 
ally preserving  their  laws  and  usages  for  a  time,  at  least.  A 
little  joking  passed,  as  a  matter  of  conne ;  for  this  is  de  rigwur 
in  all  marriages,  except  is  the  cases  of  the  moat  cultivated ;  and 
certainly  neither  the  corporal  nor  Gershom  belonged  to  the  eliU 
of  human  society. 

About  the  hoar  of  breakfast  Figeonswing  came  in,  as  if  re- 
turning from  one  of  his  ordinary  hnnts.  He  brought  with  him 
venison,  as  well  as  several  wild  ducks  that  be  had  killed  in  the 
Kalamazoo,  and  three  or  four  pr^rie  hens.  The  Chippewa 
never  betrayed  exultation  at  the  euccras  of  his  exertions,  but  on 
this  occasion  he  actually  appeared  sad.  Dorothy  received  "his 
game,  and  as  she  took  the  dncks  and  other  fowls,  she  spoke  to 

"  Thank  you,  Pigeonswing,"  said  the  .young  matron.  "  No 
pale-face  could  be  a  better  provider,  and  many  are  not  one-half 
as  good." 

"  What  .provider  mean,  ehl"  demanded  the  literal-minded 
savage.     "  Mean  good ;  mean  bad,  eh  t" 

"  Oh  I  it  means  good,  of  coarse.  I  could  say  nothing  against 
a  himter  who  takes  so  good  care  of  us  aU." 

"  What  he  nican,'den(" 

"  It  means  a  man  who  keeps  his  wife  and  children  well  sup- 
plied with  food," 

"You  get  'nongh,  ehl" 

"I  get  enough,  Figeonswing,  thanks  to  your  industry,  such 
as  it  is.  Injin  diet,  however,  is  not  always  the  best  for  Christian 
folk,  though  a  body  may  live  on  it  I  miss  many  things,  out 
here  in  the  Openings,  to  which  I  have  been  used  all  the  early 
part  of  my  life," 

"  What  squaw  miss,  eh  f   F'raps  Injin  find  him  sometime." 

"I  thank  you,  Pigeonswing,  witb  all  my  heart,  And  am  just 
BS  grateful  for  yonr  good  intentions,  as  I  should  be  was  you  to 
do  all  you  wish.  It  is  the  mind  that  makes  the  marcy,  and  not 
always  the  deed.  Bat  you  can  ner«r  find  the  food  of  a  pale- 
face kitchen  out  here  in  the  openings  of  Uichigan.     When  a 
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body  comes  to  reckon  up  all  the  good  things  of  Amerily,  she 
don't  know  where  to  begin,  or  where  to  stop.  I  miss  tea  aa 
much  OS  any  thing.  And  millr  comes  neit.  Then  there's 
backwheat  and  coffee — though  things  may  be  fonnd  in  the 
woods  to  make  coffee  of,  but  tea  has  no  snbatitBte.  Then,  I 
like  wheaten  bread,  and  butter,  and  potatoes,  and  many  other 
sach  articles,  that  I  was  used  to  all  my  life,  until  I  came  out 
here,  close  to  sunset.  As  for  pies  and  custarda,  I  can't  bear  to 
thint  of  'em  now  1" 

Figeonswing  looked  intently  at  the  woman,  as  she  carefully 
enumerated  her  tavorites  among  the  dishes  of  her  home-Mtchen. 
When  she  had  ended,  he  raised  a  finger,  looked  still  more  aig- 
niflcantly  at  her,  and  said  : 

"  Why  don't  go  back,  get  all  dem  good  t'inga  ?  Better  for 
pale-fece  to  eat  pide-face  food,  and  leaye  Injin  Injia  food." 

"  For  my  part,  Pigeonswing,  I  wish  such  had  ever  been  the 
law.  Venison,  and  prairie-fowls,  and  wild  ducks,  and  trout,  and 
bear's  meat,  and  wild  pigeons,  and  the  fish  that  are  to  be  found 
in  these  western  rivers,  are  all  good  for  them  that  was  brought  up 
on  'em,  but  they  tire  an  eastern  palate  dreadfully.  Give  me 
roast  beef  any  day  before  buffalo's  hump,  and  a  good  barn-yard 
fowl  before  all  the  game-birds  that  ever  flew." 

"Yes;  dat  de  way  pale-face  squaw  feel.  Bess  go  back,  and 
get  what  she  like.     Bess  go  quick  as  she  can— -go  to-day," 

"  I'  m  in  no  such  hurry,  Pigeonswing,  and  I  like  these  Open- 
ings well  enough  to  stay  a  while  longer,  and  see  what  all  these 
Icjins,  that  they  tell  me  are  about  'em,  mean  to  do.  How  wo 
are  fairly  among  your  people,  and  on  good  terms  with  them, 
it  is  wisest  to  stay  where  we  are.  These  are  war-times,  and 
travelling  is  dangerous,  they  tell  me.  When  Gershom  and 
Bourdon  are  ready  to  start,  I  shall  be  ready  too." 

"  Bess  get  ready,  now,"  rejoined  Pigeonswing;  who,  having 
given  this  advice  with  point,  as  to  manner,  proceeded  to  the 
spring,  where  he  knelt  and  slaked  his  thirst.  The  manner  of 
the  Chippewa  was  such  as  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  mis- 
nonary,  who,  full  of  his  theory,  imagined  that  this  dedre  to  get 
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cid  of  the  whites  waa,  in  aome  way  or  other,  connected  with 
a  reluctance  in  the  Indians  to  confess  themselves  Jews.  He 
had  been  quite  as  mnch  surprised  as  he  was  dis^pointed,  with 
the  backwardnosa  of  the  chie&  in  accepting  this  tradition,  and 
was  now  in  a  state  of  mind  that  predisposed  him  to  impute 
eveiy  thing  to  this  .one  caase. 

"  I  hope,  PigeonawiDg,"  he  said  to  tie  Chippewa,  whom  be 
Lad  followed  to  the  spring — "  I  hope,  Figeonswing,  that  no 
offence  has  been  taken  by  the  chiefs  on  accoant  of  what  I  told 
them  yesterday,  concemiDg  their  being  Jews.  It  is  what  I 
think,  and  It  is  an  honor  to  belong  to  God's  chosen  people,  and 
in  no  sense  a  disgrace.  I  hope  no  offence  has  been  taken  on 
account  of  my  telliDg  the  ohieft  they  are  Jews." 

"Don't  caio  any  t'ing  'boat  it,"  answered  the  literal  Indian, 
rising  from  his  kneeUng  position,  and  wiping  his  month  with 
the  back  of  his  hand.  "  Don't  care  wedder  Jew,  or  wodder 
Indian." 

"For  my  own  part,  gladly  would  I  have  it  to  say  that  I  am 
deacended  from  IsraeL" 

"  Whj  don't  say  him,  if  he  make  you  grad  I  Good  to  be 
grad.     All  Injin  love  to  be  grad," 

" Because  I  cannot  say  it  with  truth.  So;  I  come  of  the 
Glontiles,  and  not  of  the  Hebrews,  else  would  I  glory  in  saying 
I  am  a  Jew,  in  the  senae  of  extraction,  though  not  now  in  the 
sense  of  faith.  I  trust  the  chiefe  will  not  take  offence  at  my 
telling  them  just  what  I  think." 

"Tell  yon  he  don't  care,"  retomed  Figeonswing,  a  little 
croBtily,  't  Don't  care  if  Jew — don't  care  if  Injin.  Know  dat 
make  no  difference.  Hunting-ground  just  same — game  just 
same — scalps  just  same.    Make  no  difTerence,  and  don't  care." 

"  I  am  glad  of  this — ^but  why  did  you  advise  Dorotby  to  quit 
the  Openings  in  the  hasty  manner  yon  did,  if  all  ia  right  with 
the  chiefc )  It  b  not  good  to  start  on  a  journey  without  pre- 
paration and  prayer.  Why,  then,  did  you  give  this  advice  to 
Dorothy  to  quit  the  Opcuinga  so  soon  i" 

"  Bess  for  squaw  lo  go  homo,  when  Injin  dig  up  hatchet; 
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Openin'  full  of  warrior — prairie  full  of  warrior — wood  full  of 
warrior.     When  dat  so,  beaa  for  sqnaw  to  go  Lome," 

"  TIus  would  be  trae,  were  the  IitdiaiiB  onr  enemies.  Heav 
en  be  praised,  tbey  are  our  friends,  and  will  not  harm  ns. 
Peter  is  a  great  chief,  and  can  make  his  young  men  do  what 
he  tells  them ;  and  Peter  is  onr  friend.  With  Peter  to  Btand 
bj  SB,  and  a  merciful  PTOvidencB  to  direct  ns  where,  when, 
and  how  to  go,  we  can  have  nothing  to  fear.  I  trust  in  Divine 
Providence." 

"  Who  he  be !"  asked  Pigeonswing,  innocently,  for  his 
knowledge  of  English  did  not  extend  far  enough  to  compre- 
hend a  phrase  so  complicated,  though  bo  familiar  to  onrBclvcs. 
"  He  know  all  paths,  eh!" 

"  Yes ;  and  directs  ns  on  all  paths — mote  especially  such  as 
are  for  onr  good." 

"  Bess  get  him  to  tell  yon  path  in  to  Detroit.  Dat  good 
path,  now,  for  all  pole-faces." 

On  nttering  this  advice,  which  he  did  also  somewhat  point- 
edly, the  Chippewa  left  the  spring,  and  walked  toward  the 
kennel  of  Hire,  where  the  bee-hunter  was  busy  feeding  his  old 
companion. 

"You're  welcome  back,  Pigeonswing,"  the  last  cordially 
remarked,  without  pausing  in  his  occupation,  however.  "I 
saw  that  yon  camo  in  loaded,  as  usual.  Have  you  left  any 
dead  game  in  the  Openings,  for  me  to  go  and  back  in  with 
you  1" 

"  Yon  open  ear,  Bourdon — you  know  what  Injin  say,"  re- 
turned the  Chippewa,  eamoBtly.  "When  dog  get  'nough 
come  wid  me.  Got  somet'ing  to  tell.  Bess  hear  it,  when  he 
can  hear  it." 

"  You'll  find  me  ready  eaongh  in  a  minate.  There,  Hive, 
my  good  fellow,  that  ought  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  d(^,  and 
I've  never  found  you  unreasonable  yet.  Well,  Chippewa,  hero 
I  am,  with  my  ears  wide  open — stop,  I've  a  bit  of  news,  first, 
for  your  oars.  Do  you  know,  Pigeonswing,  my  good  fellow 
that  I  am  married !" 
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"  Marry,  eh  f  Got  eqoaw,  eh  I  Where  you  get  him  I" 
"  Here,  to  be  emre — ^where  else  sionld  I  get  Lert  There  ia 
but  one  fftl  in  these  Openings  that  I  would  ask  to  be  ray  wife, 
aad  she  has  been  asked,  and  answered,  yest  Pimon  Amen 
married  hb,  yesterday,  on  onr  way  in  from  Ptatrie  Bound ;  so 
that  pnts  me  on  s  footing  with  yourself  When  yon  boast  of 
your  si^aw  that  yonVe  left  in  yonr  wigwam,  I  can  boait  of 
mine  that  I  have  here.     Margery  is  a  girl  to  boast  o^  too  t" 

"Yes;  good  squaw,  dat  Like  dat  squaw  pretty  well. 
Nebber  see  better.    Bees  keep  squaw  alway  in  his  own  wig- 

"Well,  mine  is  in  my  own  wigwam.  Castle  Meal  is  my 
property,  and  she  does  it  honor." 

"  Dat  an't  what  Injin  mean.  Mean  dia.  Bess  have  wigwam 
at  home,  dcre,  where  pale-&ce  liveB,  and  bess  keep  squaw  in 
dal  wigwam.  Where  my  sqnaw,  eb !  She  home,  in  my  wig- 
wam— take  care  of  pappoose,  hoe  com,  and  keep  ground  good. 
So  bess  wid  white  sqnaw — bess  home,  at  work." 

"  I  believe  I  understand  what  you  mean,  Pigeon.  Well, 
home  we  mean  to  go,  before  the  winter  sets  iu,  and  when  mat- 
ters have  a  little  settled  down  between  the  English  and  Yankees. 
It  isn't,  safe  travelling,  just  now,  in  Michigan — yon  must  own 
that,  yourself,  my  good  fellow." 

The  Indian  appeared  at  a  loss,  now,  how  to  express  himself 
further.  On  one  side  was  his  faith  to  his  color,  and  his  dread 
of  Peter  and  the  great  chieb ;  on  Ihe  other,  his  strong  regard 
for  the  bee-hunter.  He  pondered  a  moment,  and  then  took  his 
own  manner  of  communicating  that  which  he  wished  to  say. 
The  fact  that  his  friend  was  marned  made  no  great  difference 
in  his  advice,  for  the  Indian  was  much  too  shrewd  an  observer 
not  to  have  detected  the  bee-bant«r's  attachment.  He  had  not 
supposed  it  possible  to  separate  his  friend  from  the  family  of 
Oershom,  though  he  did  suppose  there  would  be  less  difficulty 
in  getting  him  to  go  on  a  path  different  from  that  which  the 
missionary  and  corporal  might  take.  His  own  great  purpose 
was  to  servo  1e  Bourdon,  and  bow  many  or  how  few  might  in- 
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ridoDtally  pToGt  by  it  be  did  not  care.  The  troth  compels  us  to 
own,  tliat  even  Margery' B  cbanns,  and  nature,  and  wann-hearted 
interest  in  all  around  her,  liad  failed  to  make  any  impression  on 
lu3.giarble-lifcfl  feelings ;  while  tlte  bee-hunter's  babite,  skill  in 
hia  ccaft,  and  clc«e  couuectiou  with  himsdf  at  the  month  of  the 
river,  and  more  especially  in  liberating  bini  liom  his  enemies, 
had  United  him  in  a  comrade's  fiieudahlp  with  her  hnabaud.  It 
was  a  litUfi  singolai  that  thia  Chippewa  did  not  fall  into  Peter's 
snpeisUtioas  dread  of  the  bee-hunter's  uecromanoy,  though  be 
was  aware  of  all  that  bad  passed  the  previous  day  on  the 
prairie.  Either  on  account  of  his  greater  familiarity  with  le 
Bourdon's  habits,  or  because  he  was.  in  the  secret  of  the  trick 
of  the  whiskeiy-apring,  or  from  a  closer  knowledge  of  white  men 
aud  their  ways,  this  young  Indian  was  fireer  from  apprehenuona 
of  this  natnre,  peibapa,  than  auy  one  of  the  same  color  and 
origiu  within  many  miles  of  tike  spot  In  a  word,  Figeonswing 
regarded  the  bee^bunter  as  his  friend,  while  he  looked  npon  ike 
other  pale-faces  m  so  many  persons  thrown  by  accident  in  hia 
company.  Now  that  Jfargery  bad  actually  become  his  Mend's 
squaw,  his  interest  in  her  was  somewhat  increased ;  though  she 
had  never  obtained  that  interest  in  his  feelings  that  she  had 
awakened  in  the  breast  of  Peter,  by  ber  attentions  to  iam,  her 
gentleness,  light-hearted  gaiety,  aud  womanly  caie,  and  all  with 
out  the  least  design  on  her  own  part. 

"No,"  answered  the  Chippewa,  after  a  moment's  reflection, 
"no  very  safe  for  Yankee,  or  Yankee  Injin.  Don't  t'ink  my 
scalp  very  safe,  if  chief  know'd  I'm  Yankee  runner.  Bess  alway 
to  keep  scalp  safe.  Dem  Pottawattamie  I  take  care  not  to  see. 
Know  all  about  'em,  too.  Know  whut  he  «iy— know  what  be 
lid — b'lieve  I  know  what  he  fini" 

"  I  did  not  see  you.  Pigeon,  among  the  red  young  men,  yes 
tevday,  out  on  Pr^rie  Eonnd." 

"  Know  too  much  to  go  dere.  Crowsfeatber  and  Pottawatta- 
mie out  dere.  Bess  not  go  near  dem  when  dey  have  eye  open. 
Take  'em  asleep.  Dat  teas  way  wid  sich  Injin.  Catch  'em 
tome  time !     But  your  ear  open,  Bourdon !" 

n,r.^^<i"yG00glc 


376  THK     OAK     OFBirillSB. 

"  Wide  open,  my  good  friend — what  have  you  to  whUpot 
in  it!" 

"  You  took  hard  at  Peter  when  he  come  in.  If  he  t'ink 
good  dea],  and  don't  eay  much,  when  he  do  speak,  mind  what 
he  say.  If  he  smile,  and  very  mach  friend,  must  hab  his 
scalp." 

"  CJhippewa,  Peter  ib  my  Mend,  lives  in  my  cabin,  and  eata 
of  my  bread  I     The  hand  that  tonches  him,  touches  me." 

"  Which  bess,  eh — his  scalp,  or  your'n  ?  If  he  va-y  mach 
Qiend  when  he  come  in,  his  scalp  mnsa  come  off,  or  yoni'n. 
Yes,  jubs  so.  Dat  de  way.  Know  Injin  better  dan  yon  know 
him,  Bourdon.  Yon  gciod  hoe-hunter,  but  poor  Injin.  Ebbery 
body  hab  hia  way — Injin  got  his.  Peter  laugh  and  veiy  much 
fiiond,  when  he  come  home,  den  he  mean  to  hab  your  scalp. 
If  don't  smile,  and  don't  seem  very  much  friend,  but  look 
down,  and  t'ink,  t'ink,  t'luk,  den  he  no  mean  to  hurt  you,  but 
try  to  get  you  ont  of  hand  of  chiefs.    Dat  alL" 

Aa  Pigeonswing  concluded,  he  walked  coolly  away,  leaving 
his  friend  to  mminate  on  the  alternative  of  scalp  or  no  scalp  [ 
The  bee-hnnter  now  understood  the  Chippewa  perfectly.  He 
was  aware  that  this  man  had  means  of  his  own  to  ascertain 
what  was  pas^g  around  him  in  the  Openings,  and  he  had  the 
utmost  confidence  in  his  integrity  and  good  wishes.  H  a  red 
man  is  slow  to  forget  an  injury,  he  never  foists  a  favor.  In 
this  he  was  as  unlike  as  poesible  to  most  of  the  pale-faces  who 
were  supplanting  his  race,  for  these  last  had,  and  have,  as  ex- 
traordinary a  tenacity  in  losmg  eight  of  benefits,  as  they  have 
in  remembering  wrongs. 

By  some  means  or  other,  it  was  now  clear  that  Pigeonswing 
foresaw  that  a  crisis  was  at  hand.  Had  le  Bourdon  been  as 
disconnected  and  sohtary  as  he  was  when  he  first  met  the  Chip- 
pewa, it  is  not  probable  that  either  the  words  or  the  manner  of 
bis  friend  would  have  produced  much  impresaion  on  him,  so 
little  accustomed  was  he  to  dwell  on  the  hazards  of  his  frontier 
position.  But  the  case  was  now  altogether  changed.  Marger; 
and  her  claims  stood  foremost  in  hia  mind;  and  through  Margery 
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came  Dolly  and  ber  husband.  There  was  do  mistaking  FigcKms- 
wiiig'a  iatection.  It  was  to  give  warning  of  Bome  immediate 
danger,  and  a  danger  that,  in  some  way,  was  connected  with 
the  deportment  of  Peter.  It  was  easy  enough  to  comprehend 
the  ailosions  to  the  mysterious  chiers  smiles  and  melancholy ; 
and  the  bee-hnntei  understood  that  he  was  to  watch  that  lo- 
dian's  manner,  and  take  the  alarm  or  bestow  bis  confidence 
accordingly. 

Le  Bourdon  was  not  left  long  in  doubt  Peter  arrived  abont 
Italf-an-hoiu  after  Pigeonswing  kad  gone  to  seek  his  rest;  and 
from  the  instant  be  came  in  sight,  oni  hero  discerned  the 
thoughtful  eye  and  melancholy  manner.  These  signs  were  still 
more  obvious  when  the  tribeless  Indian  came  nearer ;  so  obri- 
0U3,  indeed,  as  to  strike  more  than  one  of  those  who  were  inte- 
rested observers  of  all  that  this  extraordinary  being  s^d  and 
did.  Among  others,  Margery  was  the  first  to  see  this  change, 
and  the  first  to  let  it  infiucnce  her  own  maimer.  This  she  did, 
notwithstanding  le  Bonrdon  had  said  nothing  to  her  on  the  Bnb> 
ject,  and  in  defiance  of  the  basbM  feelings  of  a  bride ;  which, 
under  circumstancps  less  marked,  might  have  induced  her  to 
keep  more  in  the  back-ground.  As  Peter  stopped  at  the  spring 
to  quench  his  tbirst,  Margery  was,  in  truth,  the  first  to  cq>proach 
and  to  speak  to  him. 

"Von  seem  weary,  Peter,"  s^d  the  young  wife,  somewhat 
timidly  as  to  voice  and  ur,  bat  with  a  decided  and  honest  mani- 
festation of  interest  in  what  she  was  about  Nor  bad  Margery 
gone  empty-handed.  She  took  with  her  a  savory  diab,  one 
of  those  that  the  men  of  the  woods  love — meat  cooked  in  its 
own  juices,  and  garnished  with  several  little  additions,  that  her 
skill  in  the  arte  of  civilized  life  enabled  her  to  supply. 

"  You  seem  tired,  Peter,  aud  if  I  did  not  fear  to  say  it,  I 
should  tell  yon  that  yon  also  seem  sad,"  said  Margery,  as  she 
placed  her  dish  on  a  rede  table  that  was  kept  at  the  spot,  for 
the  convenience  of  those  who  seldom  respected  hours,  or  regu- 
Jinty  of  any  sort  in  their  meals,  "  Here  is  food  that  you  lik^ 
which  I  have  cooked  with  ray  own  hands." 
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The  Indian  looked  intently  at  the  timid  and  chanuiog  yonag 
creature,  who  came  forward  thus  to  contribute  to  Mb  comforts, 
and  the  saddened  expression  of  his  oonntenance  deepened.  Se 
was  &tigaed  and  hongiy,  and  lie  Bt«  for  Bome  time  witbottt 
pealing,  beyond  uttering  ft  brief  expreaaion  of  his  tbenbs. 
When  Ub  appetite  vaa  appeased,  however,  and  she  who  had  so 
Bedulonsly  attended  to  his  wants  was  aboat  to  remove  the  re- 
mains of  the  diah,  he  signed  with  his  finger  for  her  to  draw 
nearer,  intimating  that  he  had  something  to  say.  Mai^ry 
obeyed  withont  hesitation,  thongh  the  color  flitted  in  her  face 
dke  the  changes  in  an  evemng  aky.  Bat  so  mnch  good  will 
and  confidence  had  been  awakened  between  these  two,  that  a 
daughter  would  not  have  drawn  near  to  a  father  with  more  con- 
fidence than  Mai^ry  stood  before  Peter. 

"  Medicioe-maii  do  what  ,1  tell  him,  yonng  squaw,  eh  t"  de- 
manded Peter,  smiling  dightly,  and  for  the  first  time  since  they 
had  met. 

"By  medicine-man  do  you  mean  Mr.  Amen,  or  Boordonl" 
the  bride  asked  in  her  torn,  her  whole  fiue  reflecting  the  confii- 
sion  she  felt,  scarcely  knowing  why. 

"Bot'.  One  medicine-man  say  his  prayer;  fodder  medi- 
cine-raan  take  young  eqnaw's  hand,  and  lead  her  into  bis  wig- 
wam.    Dat  what  I  mean." 

"  I  am  married  to  Bourdon,"  returned  Margery,  dropping  her 
eyes  to  the  ground,  "ifthat  be  what  yon  wish  to  know.  I  hope 
yon  think  I  shall  have  a  good  hnsbaind,  Peter." 

"  Hope  so,  too — ^nebber  know  till  time  come.  All  good  for 
little  while — Injin  good,  sqnaw  good.  Juss  like  weadder. 
Sometime  rain — sometune  storm — Bometiine  sunshine.  Jnss 
BO  wid  Injin,  juss  so  wid  pale-&ce.  No  difference.  All  same. 
Yon  see  dat  clond  t — he  little  now ;  hnt  let  wind  blow,  he  grow 
big,  and  you  see  nnttin'  but  clood.  Let  him  have  plenty  <^ 
nmehine,  and  be  go  away ;  den  all  clear  orer  head.  Dat  besa 
way  to  live  wid  husband." 

"And  that  is  the  way  which  Bourdon  and  I  wi7^  always  liv« 
together.     When  wo  get  back  among  our  own  people,  Peter, 
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and  are  living  comJbrtably  in  a  pale-face  wignam,  with  paIo-&ce 
food,  and  pale-face  drinks,  and  all  tlie  other  good  things  of  pale- 
&ce  housekeeping  aboot  as,  then  I  hope  ;oa  will  come  and  eee 
how  happy  we  are,  and  pass  some  time  with  as.  Ereiy  year  I 
wish  70a  to  come  and  see  as,  and  to  bring  ub  venisoD,  and  Bour- 
don will  ^ve  yon  powder,  and  lead,  and  blankets,  and  all  yon 
may  want,  ouless  it  be  fire-water.  E1re-wat«r  be  has  promised 
never  again  to  give  to  an  Injin." 

"  So  find  any  more  whiskcy-^iing,  eh }"  demanded  Peter, 
greatly  interested  in  the  young  woman's  natural  and  wann- 
hearted  manner  of  piiipoffing  her  hospitalities.  "  So  bess— «» 
bees.  Gteat  corse  for  Injin.  Plenty  honey,  no  fire-water.  All 
dat  good.    And  I  come,  if—" 

Here  Peter  stopped,  nor  coold  all  Margery's  qnestdons  induce 
him  to  complete  the  sentence.  His  gSEo  at  the  earnest  coun- 
tenance of  lie  bride  was  such  aa  to  give  her  an  indefinite  sort 
of  nneaunesB,  not  to  say  a  faeling  of  alaim.  Still  no  explana- 
tion passed  between  them.  Hu^ery  remuned  neu  Peter  for 
some  time,  administering  to  his  wants,  and  otherwise  demean- 
ing herself  much  as  a  daughter  might  hare  done.  At  length  le 
Bourdon  joined  them.  The  salutations  were  friendly,  and  the 
manner  in  which  the  mysterions  chief  regarded  the  equally 
mysterious  bee-banter,  was  not  altogether  without  a  certain 
degree  of  awe.  Boden  perceived  this,  and  was  not  slow  to  con»- 
prehend  that  he  owed  liiia  accession  of  influence  to  the  scene 
which  had  ocoucred  on  the  prairie. 

"  Is  the  great  council  ended,  Peter  ?"  asked  the  bee-hunter, 
when  the  little  interval  of  alence  had  been  observed. 

"Tes,  it  over.    Ho  more  council,  now,  on  Prairie  Bound." 

"And .the  duels' — hare  they  all  gone  on  Iheir  proper  paths t 
What  has  become  of  m!y  old  acquaintance,  Oowsfeather !  antT 
all  the  rest  of  Ikem — ^Bear's  Heat,  in  particnlar)" 

"All  gone  No  more  council  now.  Agree  what  to  do,  and 
BO  go  away." 

"But  are  red  men  always  as  good  as  their  words!  do  the^ 
(wr/w-malwayB  what  they  promise  T' 
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"SarUdn.  Ebbciy  man  onglit  do  vhat  he  say.  Dat  [ojiu 
taw — no  pale-face  law,  ehf 

"It  maybe  tlie  law,  Peter,  and  a  very  good  law  it  is;  but 
we  white  men  do  not  always  mind  oar  own  laws." 

"  Dat  bad — Great  Spirit  don't  like  dat,"  returned  Peter, 
looking  gta.Ye,  and  slowly  shaking  hia  head.  "  Dat  very  bad. 
When  Injin  wy  he  do  it,  den  he  do  it,  if  he  can.  If  can't,  no 
help  for  it  Send  sqaaw  away  now,  Bourdon — besa  not  to  let 
squaw  hear  what  men  say,  or  will  always  want  to  hear." 

Le  Bourdon  langhed,  as  he  tnmed  to  Margery  and  repeated 
tbese  words.  The  young  wife  colored,  bnt  she  took  it  in  good 
part,  and  ran  up  t^rward  the  palisaded  lodge,  like  one  who 
was  glad  to  be  rid  of  her  companions.  Peter  waited  a  few 
m<Hnenta,  tiien  turning  his  head  slowly  in  all  directions,  to 
make  sure  of  not  being  overheard,  he  began  to  lay  open  bis 

"Ton  been  on  Prairie  Round,  Bourdon — ^you  see  Injin 
dere — chie^  warrior,  yonng  men,  hunter,  all  dere." 

"  I  saw  them  all,  Peter,  and  a  goodly  sight  it  was — what  be- 
tween paint,  and  medals,  and  bows  and  arrows,  and  tomahawks, 
and  all  your  bravery  1" 

"  You  like  to  see  him,  eh  t  Yes ;  he  fine  t'ing  to  look  at 
Well,  dat  council  call  togedder  by  me — yon  know  dat,  too. 
Bourdon!" 

"  I  have  heard  yon  say  that  wich  was  your  intention,  and  I 
snppose  yon  did  it,  chietl  They  tell  me  yon  have  great  power 
among  your  own  people,  and  that  they  do  very  much  as  yon 
tell  them  to  do." 

Peter  looked  graver  than  ever  at  this  cemail;  and  one  of 
Ilia  startling  gleams  of  ferocity  passed  over  bis  dark  connto 
nance.     Then  he  answered  with  his  customary  self'<»)mmand. 

"Sometime  so,"  he  said;  "sometime  not  so.  Yesterday, 
not  BO.  Dere  is  chief  dat  wast  to  put  Peter .  under  his  foot  I 
He  tiy,  but  he  no  do  it  I  I  know  Peter  well,  and  know  dal 
chie^  too." 

"  This  is  news  to  mc,  Peter,  and  I  am  surprised  to  hear  U 
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[  did  thiak  that  even  the  great  Tecnmthe  was  scarcely  as  big  a 
chief  as  you  are  yonneK" 

"  Yes,  pretty  big  chief;  dat  true.  But,  among  Injin,  ebbery 
man  can  apeat,  and  nebber  know  which  way  council  go.  Some- 
time he  go  one  way ;  sometime  he  go  tndder.  Toa  hear  Bongb 
of  Oak  speak,  eh  t    Tell  me  dat  V 

"  Yon  will  remember  tiiat  I  heard  none  of  your  speakers  on 
I'l^rie  Round,  Feter.  I  do  not  remember  any  snch  orator  as 
this  Bough  of  Oak." 

"He  great  rascal,"  said  Peter,  who  had  picked  up  some  of 
the  garrison  expressions  among  those  from  whom  he  acqnirei? 
the  knowledge  of  English  ho  possessed,  snch  as  it  was.  "  Lis- 
ten, Bourdon.    Kebber  bess  stand  too  much  in  Petefs  way." 

The  bce-hant«r  laughed  freely  at  this  remark ;  for  bis  own 
snccess  the  previona  day,  and  the  impresdon  he  had  evidently 
made  on  that  occasion,  emboldened  him  to  take  greater  liberties 
with  the  mysterions  chief  dion  had  been  his  wont. 

"  I  should  think  that^  Peter,"  cried  the  young  man,  gwly — 
"  I  should  think  all  that  For  one,  I  should  choose  to  get  out 
of  it  The  path  yon  trarel  is  your  own,  and  all  wise  men  will 
leave  yon  to  journey  along  it  in  your  own  &shion." 

"Yes;  dat  bess  way,"  answered  the  great  chie^  with  admir- 
able simplicity.  "Don't  like,  ^hen  he  says  yes,  to  hear  anud- 
der  chief  say  no.  Dat  an't  good  way  to  do  bnainess."  These 
were  expressions  cangbt  from  the  trading  whiles,  and  were  often 
used  by  those  who  got  their  English  from  them.  "I  tell  you 
one  t'ing,  Bourdon — dat  Bough  of  Oak  veiy  foolish  Injin  if  he 
put  foot  on  my  path." 

"This  is  plain  enongh,  Peter,"  rejoined  le  Bourdon,  who 
was  nnconcemedly  repairing  some  of  the  tools  of  his  ordinarj 
craft.  "By  the  way,  I  am  greatly  in  yonr  debt,  I  learn,  foi 
one  thing.  They  tell  me  Fve  got  my  squaw  in  my  wigwam  a 
good  deal  sooner,  by  your  advice,  than  I  might  have  otherwise 
done.  Margery  Is  now  my  wife,  I  suppose  you  Icnow ;  and  I 
thank  you  heartily,  for  helping  me  to  get  married  bo  much 
sooner  than  I  expected  to  be." 
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Here  Feter  grasped  Bourdon  by  the  liand,  and  ponied  oat 
his,  whole  sonl,  secret  hopes,  fears,  and  wishea.  On  thia  occa- 
uon  he  spoke  in  the  Indian  dialect — one  of  those  that  he  knew 
the  bee-hnnter  nudeistood.  And  we  translate  what  he  stud 
freely  into  EngHsh,  pteseiring  ss  much  of  the  ori^nal  idiom  as 
the  change  of  langni^e  will  permit. 

"  Ijsten,  hHuter  of  the  bee,  and  great  medicine  of  the  pale- 
faces, and  heaz  what  a  chief  that  knows  the  red  men  is  about 
to  tell  yon.  Let  my  words  go  into  your  ears ;  let  them  stay 
in  yonr  mind.  They  are  words  that  will  do  you  good.  It  la 
not  wise  to  let  sach  words  come  ont  again  by  the  hole  throngh 
which  they  have  JMt  entered. 

"My  yonng  friend  knows  onr  traditions.  They  do  not  toll 
ns  that  the  Injins  were  Jews ;  they  tell  ns  that  the  Manitoa 
created  them  red  men.  They  tell  ns  that  our  Others  nsed  these 
hunting-groands  ever  since  the  earth  was  placed  on  the  back  of 
the  big  tortoise  which  upholds  it.  The  pale-faces  say  the  earth 
moTes.  If  this  be  tme,  it  mores  as  slowly  ss  the  tortoise  walks. 
It  cannot  have  gone  far  »nce  the  Great  Spirit  lifted  his  hand 
off  it  If  it  move,  the  bnnting-^ronnda  move  with  it,  and  the 
tribes  move  with  their  own  hnnting-groands.  It  may  be  that 
some  of  the  pale-faces  are  lost,  but  no  Injin  is  lost — the  medi- 
cine-pnest  is  mistaken.  He  has  looked  so  often  in  his  book, 
that  he  sees  nothing  hot  what  b  there.  He  does  not  see  what 
is  before  his  eyes,  at  his  side,  behind  his  back,  all  around  him, 
I  have  known  snch  Injins.  They  see  bat  one  thing ;  even  the 
deer  jnmp  across  their  paths,  and  are  not  seen. 

"  Snch  are  our  traditions.  They  tell  as  that  this  land  was 
given  to  the  red  men,  and  not  to  pale-faces.  That  none  bat 
red  men  hare  any  right  to  hnnt  here.  The  Great  Spirit  has 
,  ,lawa.  He  has  told  as  these  laws.  They  teach  as  to  love  our 
friends,  and  to  hate  oar  enemies.  You  don't  believe  this,  Boar- 
don!"  observing  the  bee-hncter  to  wince  a  little,  as  if  he  fonnd 
the  doctrine  bad. 

"This  is  not  what  oar  priests  tell  as,"  answered  le  Bourdon. 
"They  t«ll  us  that  the  white  man's  God  wmraands  us  to  lovo 
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all  alike — to  do  good  to  our  enemies,  to  love  them  tbot  wish 
us  liarm,  and  to  treat  all  men  as  we  woald  wish  men  to  treat 
Hi" 

Peter  was  a  good  deal  surprised  at  this  doctrine,  and  it  was 
nearly  a  minute  before  he  lesmned  the  disconrse.  He  had 
recently  heard  it  eeveral  times,  and  it  was  slowly  worMng  its 
way  into  his  mind. 

"  Snch  are  onr  traditions,  and  snch  are  our  laws.  Look  at 
me.  V\Rj  winters  have  tried  to  turn  my  hair  white,  ^nme 
can  do  that.  The  hair  is  the  only  part  of  an  Injin  that  orer 
tnma  white ;  all  the  test  of  him  is  red.  That  is  his  color.  Hie 
game  knows  an  tnjin  by  his  color.  The  tribes  know  him. 
Every  thing  knows  him  by  his  color.  Ee  knows  the  things 
which  the  Great  Spirit  has  given  him,  in  the  same  way.  He 
gets  used  to  them,  and  they  are  his  acquaintances.  He  does 
not  like  strange  things.  He  does  not  like  strangers.  White  men 
are  strangetB,  and  he  does  not  like  to  see  them  on  his  hnnling- 
gronnd.  If  they  come  singly,  to  loll  a  few  hnfialoes,  or  to  look 
for  honey,  or  to  catch  beaver,  the  Injins  wonid  not  comphun. 
They  love  to  give  of  their  abundance.  The  pale-faces  do  not 
come  in  thb  fiishion.  They  do  not  come  as  gaesta ;  they  come 
as  masters.  They  come  and  they  stay.  Each  year  of  my  fifty 
have  I  heard  of  new  tribes  that  have  been  driven  by  them 
toward  the  setting  sun. 

"  Bdurdon,  for  many  seasons  I  have  thought  of  this.  I  have 
tried  to  find  a  way  to  stop  them.  There  is  but  one.  That 
way  must  the  Injins  try,  or  pve  op  their  hunting-grounds  to 
the  strangers.  No  nation  likes  to  give  up  its  hunling-gronnds. 
They  come  from  the  Manitou,  and  one  day  he  may  ask  to  have 
them  back  again.  What  conld  the  red  men  say,  if  they  let  the 
pale-faces  take  them  away.  No;  this  we  cannot  do.  Wo  will 
first  try  the  one  thing  that  is  to  be  done." 

"I  believe  I  understand  yon,  Peter,  '  observed  In  Bourdon, 
finding  that  his  companion  pansed.     "  You  mean  war.     War,  \y 
in  the  Tnjin  mode  of  redressing  all  wrongs;  war  against  nuiii 
woman,  and  child!" 
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Peter  nodded  in  acquiescence,  fixing  his  glowing  eyes  on  the 
bce-huQter's  face,  as  if  to  read  his  sunL 

"Am  I  to  anderstand,  then,  that  you  and  your  fncnds,  the 
chie&  and  their  followers,  that  I  saw  on  Pr^e  Round,  mean 
to  begin  with  us,  half-a-dozen  whites,  of  whom  two  are  women, 
"  who  happen  to  be  here  in  yoor  power — that  our  scalps  are  to 
he  the  first  taken!" 

"First! — no,  Bonrdon,  Peter's  hand  has  taken  a  great 
many,  years  stnce.  He  has  got  a  name  for  his  deeds,  and  no 
longer  dare  go  to  the  white  men's  forts.  He  does  not  look  for 
Tankees,  he  looks  for  pale-faces.  When  he  meets  a  pale-&ce 
on  the  prairieB,  or  in  the  woods,  ho  tries  to  get  his  scalp.  This 
has  he  done  for  years,  and  many  has  he  taken." 

"This  is  B  bloody  account  you  are  giving  of  yourself  Peter, 
and  I  would  rather  you  should  not  have  told  it.  Some  such 
account  I  have  heard  before ;  hut  living  with  you,  and  eating, 
and  drinking,  and  sleeping,  and  travelling  in  your  company,  I 
had  not  only  hoped,  but  begun  to  think,  it  was  not  tnie." 

"It  is  true.  Uy  wish  is  to  cut  off  the  pale-&ces.  This  must 
be  done,  or  the  palo-faces  will  cut  off  tbe  Injins.  There  is  no 
choice.  One  nation  or  the  other  must  be  destroyed.  I  am  a 
red  man;  my  heart  tells  me  that  the  palefaces  should  die 
They  are  on  strange  hunting-grounds,  not  the  red  men,  Thoy 
■ire  wrong,  we  are  right.  But,  Bourdon,  I  have  frienda  among 
the  pale-fkces,  and  it  is  not  natural  to  scalp  our  Mends.  I  do 
■  not  understand  a  religion  that  tells  us  to  love  our  enemies,  and 
to  do  good  to  them  that  do  harm  to  us — it  is  a  strange  rehgion. 
I  am  a  poor  Injin,  and  do  not  know  what  to  think  I  1  shall  not 
believe  that  any  do  this,  till  I  see  it.  I  understand  that  we  ought 
to  lore  our  friends.  Yonr  squaw  is  my  daughter.  I  have  called 
her  daughter — she  knows  it,  and  my  tongne  is  not  forked,  like 
B  snake's.  What  it  says,  I  mean.  Once  I  meant  to  scalp  youi 
young  squaw,  because  she  was  b  paleface  squaw,  and  might  be 
the  mother  of  more.  Now  I  do  not  mean  to  scalp  her;  my 
hand  shall  never  harm  her.  My  wisdom  shall  tell  her  how  to 
escape  from  the  hands  of  rod  men  who  seek  her  scalp.     You. 
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too;  now  yon  are  lier  basbaDd,  and  are  a  great  luediciue-man 
of  the  ueQs,  my  band  shall  Dot  Iiart  yon,  either.  Open  year 
ears  wide,  for  big  tniths  must  go  into  them." 

Peter  then  related  in  fall  his  attempt  to  procure  a  safe  pas- 
sage for  le  Boardoa  and  Margery  into  the  settlements,  and  its 
total  failure.  He  owned  that  by  bis  previous  combinations  ha 
had  awatened  a  spirit  among  the  Indians  that  his  present  efforts 
uonld  not  quell.  In  a  word,  be  told  the  whole  story  as  it  must 
have  been  made  apparent  to  the  reader,  and  be  now  came  with 
bis  plans  to  defeat  the  very  schemes  that  be  had  himself  pre- 
viously projected.  One  tiling,  however,  that  be  did  not  con- 
cealj  filled  the  mind  of  his  listener  with  horror,  and  created  so 
strong  an  averuon  to  acting  in  concert  with  one  who  could 
even  allude  to  it  so  coolly,  that  Hiere  was  danger  of  breaking 
off  all  communications  between  the  parties,  and  placbg  the 
result  purely  on  force ;  a  course  that  must  have  proved  totally 
deatmctive  to  all  the  whites.  The  difficulty  arose  £rom  a  naive 
confes^on  of  Fetfir's,  that  he  did  not  even  wish  to  save  any  bnt 
le  Bourdon  and  Margery,  and  that  he  still  desired  the  death* 
of  all  the  otbeis,  hhasetf  I 
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"  For  Ukon  wftTt  boTD  of  wonum  I    nion  dlib 
O  UolLest  I  U>  thifl  wisld  of  stn  imd  gloom, 
Not  In  Uij  dread  Dmnlpdtant  amy ; 
And  not  by  thnsdan  Btremd 


Trom  off  ber  -rtrgln  bwtlb" 

Tbb  blood  of  the  bee-hunter  cmdled  in  bis  veine  as  he  iistened 
to  Peter's  bosineBo-Iike  Knd  direct  mauner  of  treating  this  terri- 
ble sabjecL  FnttiDg  the  most  &vorable  viev  on  his  aitDstion, 
It  was  frigbtfiil  to  look  on.  Admitting  that  this  fiutatical  saTsge 
were  ^cere  in  all  his  profeB^ons  of  a  niab  to  save  him  and 
Mai^ry,  and  le  Bontdon  did  not,  nay,  could  not  doubt  tiis, 
after  his  calm  bat  ferodooa  revelations ;  bnt,  admitting  all  this 
to  bo  trae,  how  was  he  to  esca^  with  his  charming  bride,  envi- 
roned as  they  were  by  so  large  a  band  of  hostile  Indians.  Then 
the  thought  of  abandoning  his  other  companions,  and  attempt- 
ing, in  cold  selfishness,  to  esc^  with  Mstgeiy  alone,  was  more 
than  he  could  bear.  Never  before,  in  bis  adventurous  and  bold 
life,  had  le  Bourdon  been  so  profoundly  impressed  with  a  sense 
of  his  danger,  or  so  much  overcome. 

Still,  oar  hero  was  not  nmuanned.  Ho  saw  all  the  hazards, 
as  it  were,  at  a  glance,  and  felt  how  terrible  might  be  the  rcanlt 
fihould  tliey  really  foil  into  the  hands  of  the  warriors,  excited  to 
exorcise  their  ingenuity  in  devising  the  means  of  torture ;  and 
ho  gazed  into  the  frightful  perspective  with  a  manly  steadiness 
that  did  him  credit,  even  while  he  rickened  at  tiie  prospect 
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Peter  liad  told  his  story  in  a  way  to  add  to  its  horrible  char- 
acter. There  was  a  maimer  of  trath,  of  directness,  of  work,  if 
one  may  use  each  en  expression  on  such  a  subject,  that  gare  a 
graphic  reality  to  all  he  said.  As  if  his  task  was  done,  the 
mystfiriona  chief  now  coolly  awse,  and  moved  away  to  a  little 
grove,  in  vhich  the  miaaionary  and  the  corporal  had  thrown 
themselves  ou  the  grass,  where  they  lay  specnlating  on  the 
probable  coarse  that  the  bands  in  their  neighbonrhood  would 
next  pnrsae.  So  thoroughly  possessed  was  the  clei^yman  with 
his  one  idea,  however,  that  he  was  expressing  regret  at  his  Isil- 
are  in  the  attempt  to  convince  the  savages  that  they  were  Jews, 
when  Peter  joined  them. 

"  You  tired — ^yoa  lie  down  in  daytime,  like  sick  squaw,  eh  i" 
asked  the  Indian,  in  a  slightly  satirical  manner.  "  Bess  be  up, 
sich  fine  day,  and  go  wid  me  to  see  some  more  chief." 

"  Most  gladly,  Peter,"  retomed  the  missionary,  springing  to 
his  feet  with  alacrity — "  and  I  shall  have  one  more  opportunity 
to  show  your  friends  the  truth  of  what  I  have  told  them." 

"  Tea,  Injin  love  to  hear  trut' — hate  to  hear  lie.  Can  tell 
'em  ail  yon  want  to  say.  He  go  too,  eh!"  pomting  to  the  cor- 
poral, who  rather  hung  back,  as  if  he  saw'that  in  the  invitation 
which  was  not  agreeable  to  him. 

"  I  will  answer  for  my  friend,"  returned  the  confiding  mission- 
ary, choerfiilly.     "  Lead  on,  Peter,  and  we  will  follow." 

Hius  pledged,  the  corporal  no  longer  hesitated ;  bat  he  ac- 
companied Parson  Amen,  as  the  latter  fell  into  the  tracks  of  the 
chief,  and  proceeded  rapidly  in  the  direction  of  the  spring  in 
the  piece  of  bottom-land,  where  the  coancU  first  described  had 
been  held.  This  spot  was  abont  two  miles  from  the  palisaded 
honse,  and  quite  out  of  view,  as  well  as  out  of  reach  of  sound. 
As  they  walked  side  by  side,  taking  the  footsteps  of  the  great 
chief  for  their  guides,  the  corporal,  however,  expressed  to  his 
companion  his  dislike  of  the  whole  movement. 

"We  onght  to  stand  by  our  garrison  in  times  like  these,  Mr. 
Amen,"  s^d  the  well-meaning  soldier.  "A  garrison  is  a  gam- 
son  ;  and  Injins  seldom  do  much  on  a  well-bnilt  and  boldlyi 
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defended  spot  of   that  natni'.      They  want  artillery,  withont 
which  their  assaolts  are  never  very  formidable." 

"  Why  talk  yon  of  irarlile  meaoB,  corporal,  when  we  are 
in  the  midst  of  friends !  la  not  Peter  our  known  and  well-tried 
nssociate,  one  with  whom  yon  and  I  have  travelled  far ;  and  do 
we  not  know  that  we  have  Mends  among  these  chiefs,  whom 
wo  are  now  going  to  visit  1  The  Lord  hoa  led  me  into  these 
distant  and  savage  re^ons,  to  carry  his  word,  and  to  proclaim 
his  name;  and  a  most  anworthy  and  nnprofitable  servant  should 
I  prove,  were  I  to  hesitate  about  approaching  them  I  am  ap- . 
pointed  to  teacL  Ho,  no ;  fear  nothing.  I  will  not  say  that 
yon  carry  Ccesar  and  his  fortunes,  us  I  have  heard  was  once 
smd  of  old,  bnt  I  will  say  yoa  follow  one  who  is  led  of  God, 
and  who  marches  with  the  certainty  of  being  divinely  com- 
manded." 

The  corporal  was  ashamed  to  oppose  so  confident  an  enthu- 
siasm, and  he  offered  no  fiirther  resistance.  Together  the  two 
followed  their  leader,  who,  turning  neither  to  the  right  hand 
nor  to  the  left,  soon  had  them  out  of  sight  of  the  castle,  and 
well  on  their  way  toward  tlie  spring.  When  abont  half  the 
distance  was  made,  the  direction  took  the  party  through  a  little 
thicket,  or  rather  along  its  mar^,  and  the  missionary,  a  good 
deal  to  his  surprise,  saw  Figeonswiiig  within  the  cover,  seem- 
ingly preparing  for  another  hunt.  This  yotmg  .warrior  had  so 
lately  returned  from  one  excursion  of  this  nature,  that  he  was 
uot  expected  to  go  forth  so  soon  on  another.  Nor  was  he  ac- 
customed to  go  out  so  early  in  the  day.  This  was  the  hour  in 
which  he  ordinarily  slept;  but  there  he  was,  beyond  a  question, 
and  apparently  looking  at  the  party  as  it  passed.  So  cold  was 
his  manner,  however,  and  so  indifferent  did  he  seem,  that  no 
one  would  have  suspected  that  he  knew  aught  of  what  was  Id 
contemplation.  Having  satia&ed  himself  that  his  fiiend,  the 
bee-hunter,  was  not  one  of  those  who  followed  Peter,  the  Chip- 
pewa turned  coldly  away,  and  began  to  examine  the  flint  of  hia 
rifle.  The  corporal  noted  this  manner,  and  it  gave  him  addi- 
.Uonal  confidence  to  proceed;  for  he  could  not  imagine  that  any 
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human  being  would  manifest  so  mscli  indifference,  when  unUter 
desi^s  existed. 

Peter  turned  neither  to  the  right  hand  nor  to  the  left,  nnti) 
he  had  led  the  way  dowApon  the  little  arena  of  bottom-land 
already  described,  and  which  waa  fonnd  well  sprinkled  with 
savages.  A  few  stood,  or  sat  about  in  groups,  earnestly  con- 
versing ;  but  most  lay  extended  at  length  on  the  green  sward, 
in  the  indolent  repose  that  is  so  grateful  to  an  Indian  warrior 
in  his  hoars  of  inaction.  The  arrival  of  Peter,  however,  in- 
stantly put  a  new  lace  on  the  appearance  of  matters.  Every 
man  started  to  his  feet,  and  additions  were  made  to  those  who 
were  found  in  the  arena  by  those  who  came  out  of  the  adjacent 
tliickets,  until  some  two  or  throe  hundred  of  the  red  men  were 
assembled  in  a  circle  around  the  newly-arrived  pale-feces, 

"  There,"  said  Peter,  sternly,  fastening  his  eye  with  a  hos 
tile  expression  on  Bongh  of  the  Oak  and  Ungque,  in  particu- 
lar— "there  are  your  captives.  Do  with  them  as  you  will.  As 
for  them  that  have  dared  to  question  my  faith,  let  them  own 
that  they  are  liars!" 

This  was  not  a  very  amicable  salutation,  but  sav^es  are  ac- 
customed to  pliun  language.  Bongh  of  the  Oak  appeared  a 
little  uneasy,  and  Ungqne's  conntenanco  denoted  dissatisfaction ; 
but  the  last  was  too  skilful  an  actor,  to  allow  many  of  the 
secrets  of  his  plotting  mind  to  shine  through  the  windows  of  his 
face.  As  for  the  crowd  at  lai^,  gleams  of  content  passed  over 
the  bright  red  &cea,  illuminating  them  with  looks  of  savage  joy. 
Murmurs  of  approbation  were  heard,  and  Orowsfeather  address- 
ed the  throng,  there,  where  it  stood,  encircling  the  two  help- 
less,  and  as  yet  but  half-alarmed  victims  of  so  fell  a  plot. 

"My  brothers  and  my, young  men  can  now  see,"  sidd  this 
Pottawattamie,  "  that  the  tribeleas  chief  has  an  Injin  heart. 
His  "heart  is  not  a  pale-iace  heart — it  is  that  of  a  red  man. 
Some  of  our  chie&  have  thought  that  he  had  lived  too  much 
with  Uie  strangers,  and  that  he  had  forgotten  the  traditioos  of 
our  Others,  and  was  listening  to  the  song  of  the  medicine-priest. 
Some  thought  that  he  believed  himself  lost,  and  a  Jew,  and  not 
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an  Injin.  This  is  not  so.  Pe(eT  knows  tlie  path  he  is  on.  He 
knows  that  he  is  a  redskin,  and  he  looks  on  the  Yankees  as  en- 
emies. The  scalps  he  has  taken  are  so  numerons  Uie^  cannot 
be  counted.  He  is  ready  to  take  moA  Here  are  two  that  ho 
gives  to  ns.  When  we  hare  done  with  these  two  captives,  ho 
will  bring  OS  more.  He  will  continae  to  bring  them,  until  Iho 
[lale-faces  will  be  as  few  as  the  deer  in  theit  own  clearings 
Such  is  the  will  of  the  Maniton." 

The  missionaiy  understood  all  that  was  said,  and  he  was  not 
a  little  appalled  at  the  aspect  of  things.  For  the  first  time  he 
began  to  apprehend  that  he  was  in  danger,  tjo  much  was  this 
devout  and  well-intentioned  servant  of  his  church  accustomed 
to  place  his  dependence  on  a  superintending  Providence,  that 
apprehension  of  personal  suffering  seldom  had  any  inflneuce  on 
his  exertions.  He  believed  himself  to  be  an  object  of  especial 
care;  though  he  was  ever  ready  to  admit  that  the  wisdom 
which  human  minds  cannot  compass,  might  order  events  thalf 
at  first  sight,  would  seem  to  be  opposed  to  that  which  ought  to 
be  permitted  to  come  to  pass.  In  this  particular  Parson  Amen 
was  a  model  of  submiauou,  firmly  believing  that  all  that  hap- 
pened was  in  fiirtherance  of  the  great  scheme  of  man's  regene- 
ration and  eventual  salvation. 

With  the  corporal  it  waa  very  different.  Accustomed  to  war 
with  red  men,  and  moat  acquainted  with  them  in  th^  worst 
character,  he  ever  suspected  treachery,  and  had  followed  Peter 
with  a  degree  of  reluctance  he  had  not  cared  to  express.  He 
now  thoroughly  took  the  alarm,  however,  and  stood  on  hia 
guard.  Although  he  did  not  comprehend  more  than  half  of 
that  which  Peter  had  said,  he  nndentood  quit«  enough  to  see 
that  he  and  the  missionary  were  surrounded  by  enemies,  if  not 
by  executioners. 

"We  have  fellen  into  a  sort  of  ambush  here.  Parson  Amen," 
cried  the  corporal,  rattling,  his  arms  as  he  looked  to  their  con- 
dition, "  and  it's  high  time  we  beat  th^eneral.  If  there  wero 
four  on  OS  we  might  form  a  sqnu^;  but  being  only  two,  th« 
best  thing  we  can  do  will  be  to  stand  back  to  back,  and  for  one 
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to  keep  au  eye  on  the  right  flanlc,  while  he  nat'raUy  watches  all 
in  front ;  and  for  the  other  to  keep  as  eye  on  the  left  fiank,  while 
he  sees  to  the  rear.  Flace  your,  hack  clode  to  mine,  and  take 
the  left  flank  into  your  part  of  the  look-oat.  CloBer,  closer,  my 
good  tar ;  we  most  stand  solid  aa  rooted  trees,  to  make  any 
thing  of  a  stand." 

The  missionary,  in  his  surprise,  permitted  the  corporal  to  oa- 
aume  the  position  described,  though  conscious  of  its  nseleasnoss 
in  their  actnal  condition.  As  for  the  Indians,  the' corporal's 
manner  and  the  rattling  of  his  arms,  induced  the  circle  to  re- 
cede several  paces ;  though  nothing  like  alarm  prevuled  among 
them.  The  effect,  neverthelesa,  was  to  leave  the  two  captives 
space  for  their  evolutions,  and  a  sort  of  breathing  time.  This 
little  change  had  the  appearance  of  something  like  snccess,  and 
it  greatly  encooraged  the  corporal.  Ho  began  to  think  it  even 
possible  to  make  a  retreat  that  would  be  as  honorable  as  any 
victory. 

"  Steady — keep  shoulder  to  shoulder,  Parson  Amen,  and 
take  care  of  your  flank.  Our  movement  must  be  by  our  loft, 
flank,  and  every  thing  depends  on  keeping  that  clear.  I  shall 
have  to  give  yon  my  bayonet,  for  you  're  entirely  without  arms, 
which  leaves  my  rear  altogether  exposed." 

"  Think  notJiing  of  your  arms.  Brother  Flint — they  would  be 
useless  in  my  hands  in  any  case ;  and,  were  we  made  of  mus- 
kets, they  could  be  of  no  nse  against  these  odds.  My  means 
of  defence  come  from  on  high ;  my  armor  is  fidth  ;  and  my 
only  weapouj  prayer.  I  shall  not  hesitate  to  use  the  last  on  this,  I 
as  on  aU  other  occasions." 

The  missionary  then  called  on  tiie  circle  of  curious  savages 
by  whom  he  was  surrounded,  and  who  eert^nly  contemplated 
nothing  less  than  his  death,  in  common  with  those  of  all  his 
white  companions,  to  nnit«  with  him  in  addressing  the  throne 
of  Grace.  Accustomed  to  preach  and  pray  to  these  people  in 
their  own  dialect,  the  worthy  parson  made  a  strong  appeal  to 
their  charities,  while  supplicating  the  favors  of  Divine  Prori- 
dcnco  in  behalf  of  himsdf  and  bis  brother  captive.    He  aakofS 
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for  all  tlie  naual  benedictions  and  blessings  ou  his  enemies,  and 
made  a  very  happy  exposition  of  those  snblime  df^maa  of 
Christianity,  vhich  teach  ns  to  "  bless  them  that  cnrse  ns,"  and 
to  "  pray  for  those  who  deapitefuUy  use  na,"  Peter,  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  was  now  stnick  with  the  moral  beanty  of  such 
a  sentiment,  which  eeldom  iails,  when  duly  presented,  of  pro- 
ducing an  effect  on  even  the  dnSest  minds.  His  cariosity  was 
tonched,  and  instead  of  turning  coldly,  as  had  been  his  inten- 
tion, and  leaying  the  captives  in  the  hands  of  those  to  whom  ho 
hnd  delivered  them,  he  remaned  in  the  circle,  and  paid  the 
closest  attention  to  all  of  the  proceedings.  He  had  sever^  times 
previonsly  heard  the  missionary  speak  of  this  dnty  as  a  com- 
mand of  God's,  but  never  before  had  he  deemed  it  possible  to 
realize  such  a  thing  in  practice. 

The  Indians,  if  not  absolutely  awe-struck  by  the  singular 
spectacle  before  them,  seemed  well  disposed  to  let  the  misdon- 
ary  finish  his  appeal ;  some  wondering,  others  doubtjng,  and 
all  more  or  less  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to  make  of  an  exhibition 
so  unusual.  There  stood  the  corporal,  with  his  back  pressed 
closely  to  that  of  his  companion,  his  musket  at  "  make  ready," 
and  hie  whole  mien  that  of  a  man  with  every  nerve  screwed  to 
the  sticking  point ;  while  the  missionary,  the  other  side  of  the 
picture,  with  outstretched  arms,  was  lifting  his  voice  in  prayer 
to  the  throne  of  the  Most  High.  As  this  extraordinary  scene 
continued,  the  corporal  grew  excited ;  and  ere  long  his  voice 
was  occasionally  heard,  blended  with  that  of  the  clergyman,  in 
terms  of  advice  and  oncooragemcnt. 

"Blaze  away,  Mr.  Amen,"  shouted  the  soldier.  "Give  'em 
another  volley — you're  doing  wonders,  and  their  front  has  given 
ground  I  One  more  sach  volley  as  the  last,  and  we'll  make  a 
forward  movement,  onrBelves — attention  [ — prepare  to  march 
by  the  left  fiank,  as  soon  as  there  is  a  good  opening !" 

That  good  opening,  however,  was  never  made.  The  savages, 
though  astonished,  were  by  no  means  frightened,  and  had  not 
the  smallest  idea  of  letting  their  captives  escape.  On  the  cod- 
trory,  Bear's  Meat,  who  acted  as  commander-in-chief  on  this 
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8  quite  flelf-possesAed,  and  bo  fcr  from  being  im- 
pressed with  the  miasionarj's  prajer,  he  listened  to  it  only  io 
the  hope  of  hearing  some  admission  of  weakness  escape.  Bat 
tlie  excitement  of  the  corporal  soon  produced  a  ends.  His 
attempts  to  make  a  movemeot  "  by  the  left  flank,"  caused  hia 
column  of  defence  to  be  broken,  and  obtaining  no  assistance 
from  Parson  Amen,  who  was  still  ponring  out  his  sonl  in  prayer, 
while  endeavoring  to  bring  things  baok  to  their  orifpnal  state, 
ho  suddenly  found  himself  surrounded  and  disarmed.  From 
that  instant,  the  coipoial  changed  hia  tactics.  So  long  as  he 
was  armed,  and  oomp^tiTely  free,  he  had  bcthongbt  ^m  only 
of  the  means  of  resistance ;  now  that  these  were  denied  him, 
be  submitted,  and  sommoued  all  his  resolution  to  bear  the 
penalties  of  his  captivity,  in  a  manner  that  might  not  do  dis- 
credit to  his  regiment.  This  was  the  third  time  that  Corporal 
Flint  had  been  a  prisoner  among  the  Indiana,  and  he  was  not 
now  to  learn  the  natore  of  their  tender  mercies.  His  forebod- 
ings were  not  of  the  most  pleasant  character ;  bnt  that  which 
could  not  be  helped,  he  was  disposed  to  bear  with  manly  forti- 
tude. His  greatest  concern,  at  that  fearful  moment,  was  for 
the  honor  of  hia  corps. 

All  this  time,  Parson  Amen  continued  his  prayer.  So  com- 
.  ptctely  was  his  spirit  occupied  with  the  duty  of  offering  np  hia 
petition,  that  he  was  utterly  unconscious  of  what  else  had 
passed;  nor  had  he  heard  one  of  the  corporal's  appeals  for 
"  attention,"  and  to  be  "  steady,"  and  to  march  "  by  the  left 
flank."  In  a  word,  the  whole  man  was  intent  on  prayer ;  and 
when  thus  employed,  &  six-ponnder  discharged  in  the  circle, 
wonld  hardly  have  disconcerted  hun.  He  persevered,  therefore, 
iminterrupted  by  his  conquerors,  until  he  concluded  in  his  own 
way.  Having  thna  fortified  his  soul,  and  asked  for  succor 
where  he  had  now  so  long  been  accustomed  to  seek  and  to  find 
it,  the  worthy  missionary  took  his  seat  quietly  on  a  log,  on 
which  the  corporal  had  been  previously  placed  by  bis  captors. 

The  time  bad  arrived  for  the  chiefs  to  proceed  in  the  execu- 
tion of  their  purposes.      Peter,  profoundly    struck  with  the 
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prayers  of  the  iDusionary  in  behalf  of  his  enemies,  had  takoa  a 
Btalion  a  littie  on  one  ^de,  where  he  stood  mminating  on  what 
he  had  jast  heaid.  If  ever  precept  bore  the  stemp  of  a  divine 
origin,  it  is  this.  The  more  we  reflect  on  it,  the  dearer  do  our 
perceptions  of  this  tmfh  become.  The  whole  scheme  of  Christ?* 
redemption  and  fiitijre  existence  is  founded  in  love,  and  such  a 
3f  stem  would  be  imperfect  while  any  were  excluded  from  its 
Uenefits.  To  love  those  who  reciprocate  our  feelings  is  so  very 
natural,  that  the  sympathies  which  engender  this  feeling,  are 
soonest  attracted  by  a  knowledge  of  their  existence ;  love  pro- 
ducing love,  as  power  iacreaaes  power.  But  to  lore  those  who 
hate  US,  and  to  Btnve  to  do  good  to  those  who  are  plotting  evil 
ag^ust  ourselres,  greatly  exceeds  the  moral  strength  of  man, 
unaided  from  above.  This  was  the  idea  that  puzzled  Peter,  and 
he  now  actually  interrupted  the  proceedings,  in  order  to  satisfy 
his  mind  on  a  snbject  so  totally  new  to  him.  Previously,  how- 
ever, to  taking  this  step,  he  asked  the  permission  of  the  princi- 
pal chie&,  awakening  in  their  bosoms  by  means  of  his  explana- 
tions,  some  of  the  interest  in  this  snbject  that  he  felt  himseIC 

"Brother  medicine-man,"  s^d  the  mysterious  chief,  drawing 
nearer  to  the  missionary,  accompanied  himself  by  Bear's  Meat, 
Crowrfeather,  and  one  or  two  more,  "  yon  have  been  talking  to 
the  Great  Spirit  of  the  pale-faces.  We  have  heard  your  words, 
and  think  them  welL  They  are  good  words  for  a  man  about 
to  set  out  on  the  path  that  leads  to  the  unknown  lands.  Thither 
we  must  all  go  some  time,  and  it  matters  littie  when.  We  may 
not  all  travel  the  same  path.  I  do  not  think  the  Manitou  will 
crowd  tribes  of  different  colors  together,  there,  as  they  are  get- 
ting to  be  crowded  together,  here. 

"Brother,  yon  are  about  to  leain  how  all  these  things  really 
are.  iS  red  men,  and  pale-fiices,  and  black  men  are  to  live  in 
the  same  land,  after  death,  yon  will  shortiy  kuow  it.  Uy 
brother  is  about  to  go  there.  He  and  his  friend,  this  warrior 
of  his  people,  will  travel  on  that  long  path  in  company.  I  hope 
they  will  agree  by  the  way,  and  not  trouble  each  other.  It 
will  be  convenient  to  my  brother  to  have  a  hunter  with  him  ; 
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Uie  path  is  so  long,  lie  %viU  be  hungry  beforu  he  gets  to  the 
end.  This  warrior  knons  how  to  use  a  mosket^  and  ve  shall 
put  hU  arma  with  him  in  his  grave. 

"Brother,  before  yon  start  oa  this  journey,  from  which  no 
trareller  ever  retoma,  let  hid  color  be  what  it  may,  we  wish  to 
hear  yon  speak  farther  about  loving  our  emeniiea.  This  ia  not 
the  Indian  rule.  The  red  men  bate  their  enemies,  and  love 
their  friends.  When  they  aak  the  M anitou  to  do  any  thing  to 
their  enemies,  it  is  to  do  them  harm.  This  is  what  our  Others 
taoght  ns :  it  is  what  we  teach  our  children.  Why  should  we 
love  them  that  hate  qb  1  why  should  we  do  good  to  them  that 
do  us  harm !    Tell  us  now,  or  we  may  never  hear  the  reason." 

"  Tell  you  I  will,  Peter,  and  the  Lord  ao  bleaa  my  words, 
that  they  may  soften  your  hearts,  and  lead  you  all  to  the  truth, 
and  to  dependence  on  the  mediation  of  bia  blessed  Son  !  We 
should  do  good  to  them  that  do  evil  to  ns,  because  the  Great 
Spirit  baa  commanded  na  so  to  do.  Ask  your  own  heart  if 
this  is  not  right !  It  they  sound  like  words  that  are  spoken  by 
any  but  those  who  have  been  tanght  by  the  Manitou,  himself  I 
The  devils  tell  ua  to  revenge,  but  God  commfmds  us  to  forgive. 
It  is  easy  to  do  good  to  them  that  do  good  to  ns ;  but  it  tries 
the  heart  sorely  to  do  good  to  them  that  do  as  evil.  I  have 
spoken  to  you  of  the  Son  of  the  Great  Spirit.  He  eame  on 
earth,  and  told  ua  with  his  own  mouth  all  these  great  truths. 
He  said  that  next  to  the  duty  of  loving  the  Manitou,  was  the 
duty  of  loving  onr  neighbors.  No  matter  whether  friend  or 
enemy ;  it  was  our  duty  to  love  them,  and  do  them  all  the 
good  we  can.  If  there  is  no  venison  in  their  wigwams,  we 
should  take  the  deer  off  our  own  poles,  and  carry  it  and  pnt  on 
theirs.  'Why  have  I  come  here  to  tell  you  this  (  When  ai 
home,  I  lived  under  a  good  roo(  eat  of  abundance,  and  slept  in 
a  soft  and  warm  bed.  Yon  know  how  it  is  here.  We  do  not 
know  to-day  what  we  shall  eat  tc>-morrow.  Our  beds  are  hard, 
and  our  roofs  are  of  bark.  I  come,  because  the  Son  of  the 
Manitoo,  he  who  came  and  lived  among  men,  told  ua  to  do  ail 
iJiis.     Hia  commands  to  his  medicine-men  were,  to  go  forth, 
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and  tell  all  nations,  and  tribes,  and  colors,  the  truth — to  tell 
tliem  to  '  love  them  tbat  sought  to  do  them  harm,  and  to  do 
good  for  eviL' " 

Parson  Amen  panaing  a  moment  to  take  breath,  Ungqne, 
who  detected  the  wavering  of  Peter's  mind,  and  who  acted  fin 
more  in  opposition  to  the  mTsterions  and  tfibeless  cUef  than 
from  any  other  motive,  profited  by  the  occasion  thas  afforded 
to  speak.  Without  this  pause,  however,  the  breeding  of  an 
Indian  would  hare  prevented  any  iuterraption. 

"  I  open  my  month  to  speak,"  said  The  Weasel,  in  his  hum- 
blest manner,  "  What  I  say  is  not  fit  for  the  wise  chie&  to 
hear.  It  is  foolish,  but  my  mind  tells  me  to  say  it.  Does  the 
raodiciDe-man  of  the  pale-&ce3  tell  us  that  the  Son  of  the 
Great  Spirit  came  upon  earth,  and  lived  among  men  ¥' 

"  I  do ;  such  is  our  belief;  and  the  religion  we  believe  and 
teach  Cometh  directly  from  hia  month." 

"  Let  the  medicine-man  tell  the  chiefs  how  long  the  Son  of 
the  (Jreat  Spirit  stayed  on  earth,  and  which  way  he  went  when 
he  left  it!" 

Now,  this  question  was  put  by  Ungqne  through  profound 
dissimnlation.  He  had  heard  of  the  death  of  Christ,  and  had 
obt^ed  some  such  idea  of  the  great  sacrifice,  as  would  be  apt 
to  occur  to  the  mind  of  a  savage.  He  foresaw  that  the  effect 
of  the  answer  would  be  very  likely  to  destroy  moat  of  the  in- 
fluence that  the  missionary  had  just  been  building  up,  by  means 
of  his  doctrine  and  his  prayers.  Parson  Amen  was  a  man  of 
singular  simplicity  of  character,  but  he  had  hia  mi^rings 
touching  the  effect  of  this  reply.  Still  he  did  not  scruple  about 
giving  it,  or  attempt  in  any  manner  to  myst^y  oi  to  deceive. 

"  It  is  a  humiliating  aud  sad  story,  my  brethren,  and  one  that 
ought  to  cause  all  heads  to  be  bowed  to  the  aaith  m  shame,"  he 
answered.  "The  Son  of  the  Great  Spirit  came  among  men; 
he  did  nothing  but  good ;  told  those  who  heard  him  how  to 
livo  and  how  to  die.  In  return  for  all  this,  wicked  and  nnbe- 
lieving  men  pat  him  to  death.  After  death  his  body  was  taken 
ap  into  Heaven — the  te^on  of  departed  spirits,  and  the  dwel- 
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jtig-place  of  his  Father — where  he  now  is,  waiting  for  the  time 
when  he  is  to  return  to  the  earth,  to  reward  the  goo<l  and  to 
|>aniBh  the  wicked.  That  time  will  Barely  come ;  nor  do  I  be- 
lieve the  day  to  be  very  distant" 

THie  cbiefe  listened  to  fiaa  acconnt  with  grave  attontioa 
Some  of  them  had  heard  odtlines  of  the  same  history  before. 
Accomtta  savoring  of  the  Christian  histoiy  had  got  blended 
with  some  of  their  own  traditJona,  moat  probably  the  fimite  of 
the  teachings  of  the  eariier  miasionaiiea,  bnt  were  ao  confused 
and  altered,  aa  to  be  scarcely  ausceptible  of  being  recognized. 
To  most  of  them,  however,  the  history  of  the  incarnation  of 
the  Sod  of  Qod  was  entirely  now ;  and  it  struck  them  aa  a  most 
citraordinary  thing  altogether,  that  any  man  should  have  in- 
jured such  a  being!  It  was,  perhaps,  singnlar  that  no  one  of 
them  all  doubted  the  truth  of  the  tradition  Itself  This  they 
supposed  to  have  been  transmitted  with  the  usual  care,  and  they 
received  it  as  a  fact  not  to  be  disputed.  The  construction  that 
was  put  on  its  circnmstauces  will  beat  appear  in  the  remarks  Uiat 
followed. 

"If  the  pale-faces  killed  the  Son  of  the  Great  Spirit,"  stud 
Bough  of  the  Oak,  pointedly,  "we  can  see  why  they  wish  to 
drive  the  red  men  from  their  lands.  Evil  ^irita  dwell  in  snch 
men,  and  they  do  nothing  bnt  what  ia  bad.  I  am  (^ad  that  oar 
great  chief  has  told  ua  to  put  the  foot  on  tbia  worm  and  crush 
it,  while  yet  the  Indian  foot  ia  lai^e  enough  to  do  it  In  a  few 
winters  they  would  kill  us,  aa  they  killed  the  Spirit  that  did 
them  nothing  but  good  1" 

"  I  am  afraid  that  thia  mighty  tradition  hath  a  mystery  in  it 
that  your  Indian  minds  will  scarcely  be  willing  to.  receive,"  re- 
sumed the  missionary,  earnestly,  '  "  I  would  not,  for  a  thousand 
worlds,  or  to  save  ten  thousMid  lives  as  worthless  as  my  own, 
place  a  straw  in  the  way  of  the  faith  of  any ;  yet  must  I  tell 
tbe  thing  as  it  happened.  Thia  Son  of  the  Great  Spirit  was 
certainly  killed  by  the  Jews  of  that  day,  so  far  aa  he  could  be 
killed.  He  possessed  two  natures,  as  indeed  do  all  men ;  the 
body  and  soul.     In  his  body  he  was  man,  as  we  all  are  men ;  in 
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his  siial  he  was  a  put  of  the  Great  Spirit  himsell^  This  is  the 
great  mystety  of  our  leligion.  We  cannot  tell  how  it  can  bap- 
pen,  but  we  beliere  it.  We  see  around  as  a  thoosand  things 
that  we  cannot  naderatand,  and  tbia  ia  one  of  them." 

Here  Bear's  Meat  availed  himself  of  another  pause,  to  make 
a  remark.  This  he  did  with  the  keenness  of  one  accustomed 
to  watch  words  and  events  closely,  but  with  a  simplicity  that 
showed  no  vulgar  disposilioD  to  scepticism. 

"  We  do  not  expect  that  all  the  Great  Spirit  does  can  bo 
clear  to  ns  Indians,"  he  said.  "We  know  very  Utile;  he 
knows  every  thing.  Why  should  we  think  to  know  all  that  ha 
knows!  We  do  not.  That  part  of  the  tradition  gives  us  no 
trouble.  Indians  can  believe  without  seeing.  They  are  not 
BqnawB,  that  wish  to  look  behind  every  bush.  But  my  brother 
has  told  too  mnch  for  his  own  good.  If  the  pale-&ces  killed 
their  Great  Spirit,  they  can  have  no  Maniton,  and  must  be  in 
the  hands  of  the  Kril  Spirit,  This  is  the  reason  they  want  onr 
husling-gTonnds,  I  will  not  let  them,  come  any  nearer  to  Qta 
Betting  san.  It  is  time  to  begin  to  kill  them,  as  they  killed  their 
Great  Spirit.  The  Jews  did  this.  My  brotiier  wiBhes  us  to 
think  that  red  men  are  Jews  I  No ;  red  men  never  harmed  the 
Son  of  the  Great  Spirit.  They  would  receive  him  sa  a  friend, 
and  treat  him  as  a  chjet  Accuraed  be  the  hand  that  should  be 
raised  to  harm  him.  This  tradition  is  a  wise  tradition.  It  tells 
us  many  things.  It  tells  us  that  Injina  are  not  Jews.  They 
never  hurt  the  Sou  of  the  Great  Spirit.  It  t«)ls  ua  that  the  red 
men  have  alwaya  lived  on  these  hunting-grounds,  and  did  not 
oome  from  towaid  the  riung  snn.  It  tells  us  that  pale-&ces  are 
not  fit  to  live.     They  are  too  wicked.     Let  them  die." 

"  I  would  ask  a  question,"  put  in  Peter.  *'  Hiis  tradition  ia 
not  new.  I  have  heard  it  before.  It  entered  but  a  little  way 
into  my  ears.  I  did  not  think  of  it  It  has  uow  entered  deep- 
er, and  I  wish  to  hear  more.  Why  did  not  the  Son  of  the  Great 
Spirit  kill  the  Jews!— why  did  he  let  the  Jews  kill  him !  Will 
my  brother  sayf 

"Ho  came  on  earth  to  die  for  man,  whose  wickednosa  was  so 
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deep  that  the  Great  Spirit's  justice  could  not  be  satisfied  with 
less.  Why  thia  is  so  no  one  Imows.  It  is  enongh  that  it  should 
be  BO.  Instead  of  Qunking  of  doing  tiann  to  his  tonnenton 
and  morderers,  he  died  for  them,  and  died  asking  for  benofite 
on  them,  wid  on  their  wives  and  children,  for  all  time  to  come. 
It  was  he  who  commanded  oa  to  do  good  to  them  that  do  hann 

Feter  gave  the  utmost  attention  to  this  answer,  and  when  he 
had  received  it,  he  walked  apart,  musing  profoQndly.  It  is  wor- 
thy of  hcing  observed,  that  not  one  of  these  savages  r^ed  any 
hollow  objections  to  the  incarnation  of  the  Son  of  the  Great 
Spirit,  as  woold  have  been  the  case  with  so  many  civilized  men. 
To  them  this  appeared  no  more  difficult  and  incomprehensible 
than  most  of  that  which  they  saw  around  them.  It  is  when  we 
begin  to  assume  the  airs  of  philosophy,  and  to  lanoy,  because 
we  know  a  little,  that  the  whole  book  of  knowledge  is  within 
onr  grasp,  that  men  become  sceptics.  There  is  not  a  human 
being  now  in  existence  who  does  not  daily,  hourly  see  that 
which  is  just  as  much  beyond  his  powers  of  comprehension,  aa 
this  account  of  the  incarnation  of  the  Deity,  and  the  whole 
doctrine  of  the  Trinity ;  and  yet  he  acquiesces  in  that  which  is 
before  hia  eyes,  because  it  is  iamiliar  and  he  sees  it,  while  he 
cavils  at  all  else,  though  the  same  unknown  and  inexplicable 
canse  lies  behind  every  thing.  The  deepest  philosophy  b  soon 
lost  in  this  general  mystery,  and,  to  the  eye  of  a  meet  reason, 
all  around  ns  is  a  species  of  miracle,  which  must  be  referred  to 
the  power  of  the  Deity. 

While  thus  disposed  to  receive  the  pale-feoe  traditions  with 
respect,  however,  the  red  men  did  not  lose  sight  of  their  own 
policy  and  purposes.  The  principal  chie&  now  stepped  aside, 
nnd  held  a  brief  council.  Though  invited  to  do  so,  Feter  did 
not  join  them ;  leaving  to  Bough  of  the  Oak,  TJngque,  and 
Bear's  Meat  the  control  of  the  result.  The  question  was, 
nhether  the  original  intention  of  including  this  medicine-priest 
among  those  to  be  cat  off,  should,  or  shonld  not,  be  adhered  to. 
One  or  two  of  the  chie&  had  their  doubts,  hut  the  opinion  of 
tlip  coancil  was  adverse. 
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"  If  the  palo-faces  killed  the  Son  of  thoic  Great  Spirit,  why 
should  we  heaitate  about  kiiliag  them !"  The  Weasel  asked,  vlth 
malicious  point,  for  he  saw  that  Peter  was  now  sorely  troubled 
at  the  ptobability  of  his  owa  design  being  folly  carried  out. 
"  There  is  no  difference.  This  is  a  medicine-priest — ^in  the  wig- 
warn  is  a  medicine-bee-hnnter,  and  that  wairioi  may  be  a  medi- 
cine-warrior. We  do  not  know.  We  are  poor  Injins  that  know 
but  little.  It  is  not  BO  with  the  pale-faces:  they  talk  with  the  con- 
jurer's  bees,  and  know  much.  We  shall  not  have  ground 
enough  to  take  even  amusk-rat,  soon,  unless  we  cnt  off  the  stran- 
gers.   The  ManitoD  has  given  ns  these ;  let  ns  kill  them." 

As  no  one  very  strenuously  opposed  the  scheme,  the  question 
was  soon  decided,  and  Ungque  was  commissioned  to  communi- 
cate the  result  to  the  captives.  One  exception,  however,  was  to 
be  made  in  &vor  of  the  mission^.  TTia  object  appeared  to  be 
peaceful,  and  it  was  detennined  that  he  should  be  led  a  short 
distance  into  the  surrounding  thicket,  and  be  there  put  to  death, 
without  any  attempt  to  torture,  or  a^ravate  his  sufferings.  As 
a  mark  of  ungnlai  tespect,  it  was  also  decided  not  to  scalp  him. 

As  TJngqne,  and  those  associated  with  him,  led  the  mission- 
ary to  the  place  of  execution,  the  former  artfully  invited  Peter 
to  follow.  This  waa  done  simply  because  the  Weasel  saw  that 
it  would  now  be  unpleasant  to  the  man  he  hated — ^hated,  mere- 
ly because  he  possessed  an  influence  that  he  coveted  for  himselC 

"  My  father  will  see  a  pleasant  sight,"  said  the  wily  Wessel, 
as  he  walked  at  Peter's  side,  toward  the  indicated  spot ;  "  he 
will  see  a  pale-face  die,  and  know  that  his  foot  has  been  pnt 
upon  another  worm." 

No  answer  was  made  to  this  ironical  remark,  but  Peter  walk- 
ed in  silence  to  the  place  where  the  missionary  was  stationed, 
surrounded  by  a  goaid.    Ungqne  now  advanced  and  spoke. 

"  It  is  time  for  the  medicine-priest  of  the  pale-fiicea  to  start 
after  the  spirits  of  his  people  who  have  gone  before  him,"  he 
said.  "  The  path  is  long,  and  unless  he  walks  fast,  and  starts 
soon,  he  may  not  overtake  them.  I  hope  he  will  see  some  of 
them  that  helped  to  kill  the  Son  of  his  Great  Spirit,  starvmg, 
and  foot-sore,  on  the  way."' 
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"  I  understand  yon,"  returned  tie  misaonary,  after  s  few 
moments  paaaed  in  recovering  from  the  shock  of  this  communi- 
cation. "  My  honr  is  come,  I  have  held  my  life  in  my  hand 
ever  Bince  I  first  pat  foot  in  tbia  heathen  region,  and  if  it  be 
the  Creator's  will  that  I  am  now  to  die,  I  bow  to  the  decree. 
Grant  me  a  few  minutes  for  prayer  to  my  God." 

Ungqne  ugned  that  the  delay  should  be  granted.  The  mis- 
Bionaiy  uncovered  his  head,  knelt,  and  again  Ufted  up  hb  voice 
in  prayer.  At  first  the  tones  were  a  little  tremuloua ;  but  they 
grew  firmer  aa  he  proceeded.  Soon  they  became  as  serene  as 
usual  He  first  asked  mercy  for  himself,  threw  all  his  hopes  on 
the  great  atonement,  and  confessed  how  far  he  was  from  that 
holiness  which  alone  could  fit  him  to  see  God.  When  this  duty 
was  performed,  he  prayed  for  his  enemies.  The  language  used 
was  his  mother  tongue,  but  Peter  comprehended  most  of  that 
which  was  s^d.  He  heard  his  own  people  prayed  for;  he 
heard  his  own  name  mentioned,  as  tlie  condemned  man  asked 
the  mercy  of  the  Uanitou  in  his  behalf.  Never  before  was  the 
soul  of  this  extraordinary  savage  so  shaken.  The  past  seemed  ^ 
like  a  dream  to  him,  while  the  foture  possessed  a  light  that  waa 
still  obscnied  by  cloada.  Here  was  an  exemplification  in  prac- 
tice of  that  divine  spirit  of  love  and  benevolence  which  had 
struck  him,  already,  as  bo  very  wonderfid.  There  could  be  no 
mistake.  Hiere  was  the  kneeling  captive,  and  his  words,  clear, 
distinct,  and  imploring,  ascended  through  the  cover  of  the 
bashes  to  the  throne  of  God. 

As  soon  as  the  voice  of  the  missionary  was  mute,  the  mya- 
torions  chief  bowed  his  head  and  moved  away.  He  was  then 
powerless,  Ho  anlhority  of  his  could  save  the  captive,  and  the 
Nght  that  so  lately  wOnld  have  ohe»%d  his  eyes,  was  now  too 
painful  to  bear.  He  heard  tlte  ungle  Uow  of  the  tomahawk 
which  brained  the  victim,  and  he  shuddered  from  head  to  foot. 
It  was  the  first  time  such  a  weakness  had  ever  come  over  him, 
'As  for  the  misuonary,  in  deference  to  his  pursuits,  his  execu- 
tioners dug  him  a  grave,  and  buried  hiro  unmotilated  on  th4 
i^ot  where  ho  had' fallen. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

"  Bnit*I  *Uk*  tn  dMd  ud  wvd, 

'With  oOeos  beftrt  mi  band  i^  atrtA, 
Hot  llk<  ■  Bend  nuf  Duui  be  niiids, 
rifliig  iba  And  an 

Wlioae  birveet-Oeld  ii 


A  vwt  like  that  of  oblirioo,  dropped  before  tUe  form  of  the 
misaionary.  The  pious  persons  who  hfid  sent  him  forth  to 
preach  to  the  heathen,  never  knew  hiB  fat« ;  a  disappearance 
that  was  so  common  to  that  class  of  devoted  men,  as  to  pro- 
duce regret  rather  than  surprise.  Even  those  who  took  his  lile, 
felt  a  respect  for  him ;  and,  strange  as  tt  may  seem,  it  was  to 
the  eloquence  of  the  man  who  now  would  have  died  to  save 
him,  that  his  death  was  alone  to  be  attribnted.  Peter  had 
awakened  fires  that  he  conld  not  quench,  and  aroused  a  spirit 
that  he  conld  not  quelL  In  this  respect,  he  resembled  most  of 
those  who,  under  the  guise  of  reform,  or  revolution,  in  momenta 
of  donbt,  set  in  motion  a  machine  that  is  found  impossible  to 
control,  when  it  is  deemed  expedient  to  check  exa^eration  by 
reason.  Sach  is  often  the  case  with  even  well-intentioned 
leaders,  who  constantly  are  made  to  feel  how  much  easier  it  ia 
to  light  a  conflagration,  than  to  stay  its  flames  when  raging. 

Corporal  Flint  was  left  seated  on  the  log,  while  the  bloody 
scene  of  the  missionary's  death  was  occnrring.  He  was  fully 
alive  to  all  the  horrors  of  his  own  situation,  and  comprehended 
the  nature  of  his  companion's  movements.  The  savages  nsoally 
manifested  so  much  respect  for  missionaries,  that  he  was  in  no 
degree  surprieed.  Parson  Amen  had  been  taken  apart  for  bis 
execution,  and  when  those  who  had  caused  his  removal  returned, 
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UiC  corporal  looked  anzionsly  for  tlie  nstial  bat  revolting  token  of 
his  late  companion's  deatli.  As  has  been  aud,  however,  the 
misuonary  was  Ba&[«d  to  lie  in  hia  wild  grave,  without  anffcr- 
ing  a  mntdlation  of  Ms  renudns. 

Notwithstanding  this  moderation,  the  Indiana  were  get^g 
to  be  indted  by  this  tast«  of  blood.  The  principal  chieis  be> 
came  sterner  in  their  aspects,  and  the  yoong  men  begwi  to  man- 
ifest some  snch  impaUence  as  that  which  the  still  untried  pap 
betrays,  when  he  first  scents  his  game.  All  these  were  ominons 
symptoms,  and  were  well  naderstood  by  the  captive. 

Perhaps  it  wonld  not  have  been  possible,  in  the  whole  range 
of  hnman  feelings,  to  find  two  men  under  influences  more  widely 
opposed  to  each  other,  than  were  the  misuonary  and  the  corpo- 
ral, in  this,  their  last  scene  on  earth.  The  manner  of  Parson 
Amen's  death  has  been  described.  He  died  in  hnmble  imita- 
tion of  his  Divine  Master,  asking  for  blea^gs  on  those  who 
were  about  to  destroy  him,  with  a  heart  softened  by  Christian 
graces,  and  a  meekness  that  had  its  origin  in  the  conscionsnesa 
of  his  own  demerits.  Oa  the  other  hand,  the  corporal  tlionght 
only  of  vengeance.  Escape,  he  knew  to  be  impossible,  and  ho 
would  Iain  take  his  departore  like  a  soldier,  or  as  he  conceived 
a  soldier  should  die  in  the  midst  of  fallen  foes. 

Corporal  Flint  had  a  salutary  love  of  life,  and  would  very 
gladly  escape,  did  the  means  offer ;  but,  f^ng  of  these,  all  his 
thoughts  turned  toward  revenge.  Some  small  impulses  of  am- 
bition, or  what  it  b  usual  to  dignify  with  tiiat  term,  showed 
themselves  even  at  that  serious  moment;  He  had  heard  aionnd 
the  camp-fires,  and  in  the  garrisons,  so  many  tales  of  heroimi  and 
of  fortitude  manifest«d  by  soldiers  who  had  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  Indians,  that  a  &int  desire  to  enrol  his  own  name  on  &e 
jat  of  these  worthies,  was  beginning  to  arise  in  his  breast  But 
truth  compels  us  to  add,  that  the  predominant  feeling  was  the 
wish  to  revenge  Ms  own  fate,  by  immolating  as  many  of  his  foei 
as  possible.  To  this  last  purpose,  therefore,  his  tJiou^ts  were 
ni^nly  directed,  during  that  interval  wMch  his  late  companion 
had  employed  in  prayers  for  those  under  whoso  blows  be  waf 
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aboat  to  £all.  Snch  is  the  differenca  ia  man,  with  bis  bcart 
toncbed,  or  nntouched,  by  the  power  of  the  Ho!y  Spirit. 

It  was,  however,  much  easier  for  the  corporal  to  entertain 
designs  of  the  nature  mentioned,  than  to  carry  them  out ;  nji' 
armed,  eunonnded  by  watchlul  enemies,  and  totally  without  snp- 
port  of  any  sort,  the  chanceB-  of  efifectlng  his  pnrpoae  were  small 
indeed.  Once,  for  a  minate  only,  the  veteran  serionely  tamed 
his  thoughts  to  escape.  It  occurred  to  bim,  that  he  might 
possibly  reach  the  castle,  conld  he  get  a  little  start ;  and  Bhoald 
the  Indians  compel  him  to  mn  the  ganntlet,  as  was  often  their 
practice,  he  determined  to  make  an  effort  for  life  in  that  mode. 
Agreeably  to  the  code  of  fcontier  warfare,  a  successful  flight  of 
this  nature  was  scarcely  less  creditable  than  a  victory  in  the  field. 

Half-an-honr  passed  after  the  execution  of  the  missionary, 
before  the  chie&  commenced  their  proceedings  with  the  corpo- 
ral. The  delay  was  owing  to  a  consnltation,  in  which  The 
Weasel  had  proposed  despatching  a  party  to  the  castle,  to  bring 
ia  the  family,  and  thus  make  a  cMnmon  destruction  of  the  re- 
maning pale-feces,  known  to  be  in  that  part  of  the  Openings. 
Peter  did  not  dare  to  oppoae  this  scheme,  himself;  but  he  so 
managed  as  to  get  Crowafeatber  to  do  it,  without  bringing  him- 
self into  the  fore-ground.  The  influence  of  the  Pottawattamie 
prevailed,  and  it  was  decided  to  torture  this  one  captive,  and  to 
secure  his  scalp,  before  they  proceeded  to  work  their  will  on  the 
others.  Ungque,  who  had  g^ed  ground  rapidly  by  his  late 
enccese,  was  once  more  commissioned  to  state  to  the  captive  the 
intentions  of  bis  captors. 

"Brother,"  commenced  The  Weasel,  placing  himself  directly 
in  front  of  the  corporal,  "  I  am  about  to  speak  to  yon.  A  wise 
warrior  opens  his  ears,  when  he  hears  the  voice  of  hb  enemy. 
B^e  may  leam  something  it  will  be  good  for  him  to  know.  It 
will  be  good  for  you  to  know  what  I  am  about  to  say. 

"  Brother,  you  are  a  pale-face,  and  we  are  Injins.  Ton  wish 
b>  get  our  hunting  grounds,  and  we  wish  to  keep  them.  To 
keep  them,  it  has  become  necessary  to  take  your  scalp.  I  hope 
yoQ  are  r»ady  to  let  ns  have  it" 
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The  coiporal  h&d  bat  au  indifiorent  knowledge  of  the  Indian 
language,  but  lie  compreheaded  all  that  was  uttered  on  thU  oc- 
casion. Interest  qoickGued  his  faculties,  and  no  part  of  vhat 
was  e^d  was  lost.  The  gentle,  bIow,  deliberate  manner  in 
.  which  The  Weasel  delirered  himself,  contributed  to  kis  means 
of  understaoding.  He  was  fprtnuately  prepared  for  what  he 
huatd,  and  the  announcement  of  hie  approaching  fate  did  not 
disturb  him  to  the  d^ee  of  betraying  weakness.  This  last  was 
a  tiiomph  in  which  the  Indians  delighted,  though  they  ever 
showed  the  most  profound  respect  for  such  of  t^eir  victims  as 
manifested  a  manly  fortitude.  It  was  neceaaary  to  reply,  which 
the  corporal  did  in  Englisli,  knowing  that  several  present  could 
interpret  his  words.  With  a  view  to  render  this  the  more  easy, 
he  spoke  in  fragments  of  seutences,  and  with  great  deliberation. 

"  Injins,"  returned  the  corporal,  "  you  surrounded  me,  and  I 
have  been  taken  prisoner— had  there  been  a  platoon  on  us,  you 
might  n't  have  made  out  quite  bo  welL  It's  no  great  victory  fi:^ 
three  hundred  warriors  to  overcome  a  single  man.  I  count 
Parson  Amen  as  worse  than  nothing,  for  he  looked  to  neither 
rear  nor  flank.  If  I  could  have  half-au'hour's  work  upon  you, 
witii  only  half  of  onr  late  company,  I  think  we  should  lowei 
your  conceit.  Bat«  that  is  impoasible,  and  so  yon  may  do  just 
what  you  please  with  me.     I  ask  no  fovors." 

Although  this  answer  was  very  imperfectly  translated,  it 
awakened  a  good  deti  of  admiration.  A  man  who  could  look  - 
death  so  closely  in  the  face,  wi^  so  much  steadiness,  became  a 
sort  of  hero,  in  Indian  eyes ;  and  with  the  North  American 
savage,  fortitude  is  a  virtue  not  inferior  to  courage.  Uurmurs 
of  approbation  were  heard,  and  TTugqae  was  privately  requested 
to  urge  the  captive  fiirther,  in  order  to  see  how  far  present  ap- 
pearances were  likely  to  be  mainttuned. 

"Brother,  I  have  aud  that  we  are  Injins,"  resumed  The 
Weasel,  with  an  air  bo  humble,  and  a  voice  so  meek,  that  a 
stranger  might  have  supposed  he  was  consoling,  instead  of  en- 
deavoring to  intimidate  the  prisoner.  "It  is  true.  We  are 
nothing  but  poor,  ignorant  Injins.     Wo  can  onty  torment  om 
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prisoners  after  Injin  faaHon.  If  we  were  pale-faces,  we  miglil 
do  better.  We  did  not  torment  tlie  mediclne-prieBt  We  were 
afrud  he  wonld  langh  at  our  mistakes.  He  knevr  a  great  deal 
We  know  bnt  little.     We  do  as  well  as  we  know  how. 

"  Brother,  when  Injins  do  as  well  as  they  know  how,  a  wai^ 
rior  should  forget  their  mistakes.  We  wish  to  torment  you,  in 
a  way  to  prove  that  you  are  all  over  man.  We  wish  so  to  tc»- 
ment  you,  that  you  will  stand  up  under  the  pain  in  such  a  way, 
Ihat  it  will  make  our  young  men  think  your  mother  was  not  a 
squaw — that  there  ie  no  woman  in  you.  We  do  this  for  our 
own  honor,  aa  well  aa  for  yours.  It  will  be  an  honor  t»  ua  to 
have  such  a  captive ;  it  will  be  an  honor  to  yon  to  be  snch  n 
captive.     We  shall  do  as  well  as  we  know  how. 

"Brother,  it  is  most  time  to  be^n.  l%e  tormenting  will 
last  a  long  time.  We  must  not  let  the  medicine-priest  get  too 
great  a  start  on  the  path  to  the  happy  hnnting-grounds  of 
your — " 

Here,  a  most  unexpected  iuterraption  occurred,  that  effect- 
Dally  put  a  stop  to  the  eloquence  of  TJngque.  In  his  deure  to 
make  an  impression,  the  savage  approached  within  reach  of  the 
captive's  arm,  while  his  own  mind  waa  intent  on  the  words  that 
he  hoped  wonld  make  the  prisoner  qu^L  The  corporal  kept 
hia  eye  on  that  of  the  speaker,  charming  him,  aa  it  were,  into  a 
riveted  gaze,  in  retnm.  Watching  his  opportunity,  he  caught 
the  tomahawk  from  The  Weaael'a  belt,  and  by  a  single  blow, 
felled  him  dead  at  his  feet  Not  content  with  this,  the  old 
soldier  now  bounded  forward,  striking  right  and  left,  inflicting 
ux  or  eight  wounds  on  others,  before  he  could  be  again  arrested, 
disarmed,  and  bound.  While  the  last  was  domg,  Peter  with- 
<lrew,  unobserved. 

Many  were  the  "  hnghs"  and  other  exclamations  of  admira- 
tion, that  succeeded  this  display  of  desperate  manhood  1  The 
body  of  The  Weasel  was  removed,  and  interred,  while  the 
wounded  withdrew  to  attend  to  their  hurtfl ;  leaving  the  arena 
to  the  rest  assembled  there.  As  for  the  corporal,  he  was  pretty 
veil  blown,  and,  in  addition  to  being  now  bound  hand  and  foot. 
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Lb  recent  eseitiona,  which  were  teiriSo  while  they  lasted,  effec- 
tually incapacitated  Lim  from  making  any  move,  so  long  as  he 
was  thos  exhaosted  and  confined. 

A  council  was  now  held  by  the  principal  cHefe.  TTngqne 
had  few  friends.  In  tliis,  he  shared  the  &t«  of  most  dema- 
g«gneB,  who  are  commonly  despised  even  by  those  they  lead 
and  deceive.  No  one  regrotted  him  much,  and  some  were  ao- 
taally  glad  of  his  &te.  Bat  the  dignity  of  the  conqueror* 
must  be  vindicated.  It  would  never  do  to  allow  a  pale-face  to 
obtain  BO  great  an  advantage,  and  not  taike  a  signal  vengeance 
for  his  deeds.  After  a  long  consultation,  it  was  determined  to 
subject  the  captive  to  the  trial  by  saplings,  and  tiina  see  if  he 
could  bear  the  torture  without  complaining.  As  some  of  our 
readers  may  not  understand  what  this  fall  mode  of  tormenting 
is,  it  may  be  necessary  to  explain. 

There  is  scarcely  a  method  of  inflicting  pun,  that  comes 
within  the  compass  of  their  means,  that  the  North  American 
Indians  have  not  essayed  on  their  enemies.  When  the  infernal 
ibirennity  that  is  exercised,  on  these  occaraons,  &ila  of  its  effect, 
the  captives  themselves  have  been  heard  to  sn^^eet  other  means 
of  torturing  that  they  have  known  practised  BncoeasMly  by 
their  own  people,  lliere  is  often  a  strange  sfarife  between  the 
tormenton  and  the  tormented  ;  the  one  to  manifest  skill  in  in* 
flicting  pain,  and  the  other  to  manifest  fortitude  in  enduring  it. 
As  has  just  been  s^d,  quite  as  mnoh  renown  is  often  acquired 
by  the  warrior,  in  setting  all  the  devices  of  hw  conqnerors  at 
defiance,  while  subject  to  their  hellish  attempts,  as  in  deeds  of 
arms.  It  might  be  more  true  to  say  that  snch  vhu  the  practice 
among  the  Indians,  than  to  say,  at  the  present  time,  that  such 
is ;  for  it  is  certfun  that  civilization  in  ite  approaches,  while  it 
has  in  many  particulars  even  degraded  the  red  man,  has  had  a 
ulent  effect  in  changing  and  mitigating  many  of  his  fiercer 
customs — this,  perhaps,  among  the  rest.  It  is  probable  that 
the  more  distant  tribes  still  resort  to  all  these  ancient  usages ; 
but  it  is  both  hoped  and  believed  that  those  nearer  to  the  whitei 
do  not. 
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The  *'  torture  by  saplings"  is  one  of  those  modes  of  Inflitting 
pain,  tb&t  would  iiatnrally  suggest  themselves  to  savages. 
Yoang  trees  that  do  not  stand  &i  apart  are  trimmed  of  their 
branches,  sad  brought  nearer  to  each  oth»  by  bending  tlieir 
bodies ;  th4  victini  is  then  attached  to  both  trunks,  sometimes 
by  his  extended  arms,  at  others  by  his  legs,  or  by  whatever  part 
of  the  &ame  cmelty  can  suggest,  whoa  the  sapliogs  ue  re- 
leased, and  pertnitted  to  resome  their  upright  poutions.  Of 
course,  the  sufferer  is  lifted  from  the  earth,  »id  hangs  snspeud- 
ed  by  his  limbs,  with  a  str^  on  &em  that  soon  produces  the 
most  intense  anguish.  Thecelebratedpnnishmentof  the  "knout" 
partakes  a  good  deal  of  tiiis  same  chuacter  of  suffering.  Bough 
of  the  Oak  now  approached  the  corpora],  to  let  him  know  how 
high  aa  honor  was  in  reserre  for  him. 

"Brother,"  eaid  this  ambitious  orator,  "you  are  a  brave 
warrior.  You  have  done  welL  Not  only  have  you  killed  one 
of  our  chiefs,  but  you  have  wounded  serer^  of  our  young  men. 
No  one  bat  a  brave  could  have  done  this.  You  have  forced  us 
to  bind  you,  lest  you  might  kill  some  more.  It  is  not  often 
that  captivee  do  this.  Your  courage  has  caused  us  to  consult 
hou)  we  might  best  torture  you,  in  a  way  most  to  manifest  your 
manhood.  After  talking  together,  the  chie&  have  decided  that 
a  mau  of  your  ^mness  ought  to  be  hang  between  two  young 
trees.  We  have  found  the  trees,  and  have  cut  off  their 
branches.  You  can  see  theoL  If  they  were  a  little  larger 
their  force  would  be  greater,  and  they  would  ^ve  you  more 
pain— would  be  more  worthy  of  you ;  but  these  are  the  largest 
saplings  we  could  find.  Had  there  been  any  lai^r,  we  would 
have  let  you  have  them.  We  wish  to  do  you  honor,  for  you 
are  a  bold  warrior,  and  worthy  to  be  well  tormented. 

"  Brother,  look  at  these  saplings !  They  are  tall  and  str^ht. 
When  they  are  bent  by  many  hands,  they  will  come  together. 
Take  away  the  hands,  and  they  will  become  strfught  again. 
Your  arms  must  then  keep  them  together.  We  wish  we  had 
some  pappooses  here,  that  they  might  shoot  arrows  into  youi 
flesh.     That  would  help  much  to  torment  you.     Yon  cannot 
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tiftve  thia  honor,  for  we  have  do  pappooses.  We  are  afraid  to  let 
onr  yonng  men  ehoot  arrows  into  your  flesh.  They  are  strong, 
and  might  till  yon.  We  wish  yon  to  die  between  the  saplings, 
as  is  your  right,  being  so  great  a  brave. 

"Brother,  we  think  much  better  of  yon  since  you  killed  The 
Weasel,  and  hnrt  our  young  men.  If  all  yonr  warriors  at  Chi- 
cago had  been  as  bold  as  yon,  Black-Bird  would  not  have  taken 
that  fort.  Yon  would  have  saved  many  scalps.  This  eaeour- 
ages  ns.  It  makes  as  think  the  Great  Spirit  means  to  help  ut, 
and  that  we  shall  kill  all  the  pale-faoes.  When  we  get  fiirthor 
into  yonr  settlements,  we  do  not  expect  to  meet  many  snch 
braves  as  you.  They  tell  ns  we  shall  then  find  men  who  will 
run,  and  screech  like  women.  It  will  not  be  a  pleasure  to  tor- 
ment such  men.  We  bad  rather  torment  a  bold  warrior,'  like 
you,  who  makes  na  admire  him  for  his  msnlinesis,  ■  We  love 
our  squaws,  but  not  in  the  war-path.  They  are  beat  in  the 
lodges;  here  we  want  nothing  but  men.  You  are  a  man — a 
brave — we  honor  you.  We  think,  notwithstanding,  we  shall 
yet  make  you  weak.  It  will  not  be  easy,  yet  we  hope  to  do  it 
We  shall  try.  We  may  not  think  quite  so  well  of  you,  if  we 
do  it ;  but  we  shall  always  call  yon  a  brave.  A  man  ia  not  a 
stone.  We  can  all  feel,  and  when  we  have  done  all  that  is  in 
our  power,  no  one  can  do  more.  It  is  so  with  Injins ;  we  think 
it  must  be  so  with  pale-faces.     We  mean  to  try  and  see  how 

The  corporal  understood  very  little  of  this  harangue,  though 
he  perfectly  comprehended  the  preparations  of  the  saplings,  and 
Bough  of  the  Oak's  allusions  to  ihem.  He  was  in  a  cold  sweat 
at  the  thought,  for  resolute  as  he  was,  he  foresaw  sufferings  thut 
human  fortitude  could  hardly  endure.  In  this  state  of  the  case, 
and  in  the  irame  of  mind  he  was  in,  he  had  recourse  to  an  ex- 
pedient of  which  he  had  often  heard,  and  which  he  thought 
might  now  be  practised  to  some  advantt^.  It  was  to  open 
apon  the  savages  with  abuse,  and  to  exasperate  them  by  taunts 
and  sarcasm,  to  such  a  degree  as  might  induce  some  of  the 
weaker  members  of  the  tribe  to  dispatch  him  on  the  spot  As 
18 
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the  corpor&l,  with  the  perspecliTe  of  the  sapUnga  before  hii 
eyes,  mamfoBted  a  good  deal  of  iugeniiity  on  this  occasion,  we 
shall  record  Bome  of  bis  eSbrta. 

"D'ye  call  younelres  chiefs  and  warriors!"  he  began,  upon 
a  pretty  high  bey.  "I  call  ye  aqnairsl  There  b  uotantau 
amoi^  ye.  Dogs  wonld  be  the  best  name.  Yon  are  poor  In- 
jtaa.  A  long  time  ago,  the  pale-&ces  came  here  in  two  or  three 
little  canoes.  They  were  bnt  a  handiiil,  and  yon  were  plentier 
than  prairie  wolves,  Yooi  bark  could  be  heard  tbroughont  the 
land.  Well,  what  did  this  handful  of  pale-faces !  It  drove  yonr 
lathers  before  them,  imtjl  they  got  all  the  best  of  the  bunting- 
gronnds.  Not  an  Injin  of  yoa  all,  now,  ever  get  down  on  the 
ahores  of  the  great  salt-lake,  unless  to  sell  brooms  and  baskets, 
and  then  he  goes  sneaking  like  a  wolf  after  a  sheep.  You  have 
foi^tten  bow  clams  and  oystcra  taste.  Tour  Mhera  bad  as 
many  of  them  as  they  could  eat;  but  not  one  of  you'  ever 
tasted  them.  The  pale-faces  eat  them  all.  If  an  Injin  asked 
for  one,  they  would  throw  the  shell  at  his  head,  and  call  him  a 
dog. 

"Do  you  think  that  my  cbiefe  would  hang  one  of  you  be- 
I  <veen  two  such  miserable  saplings  as  these  t  Ko  1  They  would 
seorn  to  practice  snch  pitiful  torture.  They  would  bring  the 
tops  of  two  tall  pines  together,  trees  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet 
high,  and  pat  their  prisoner  on  the  topmost  boughs,  for  the 
crows  and  ravens  to  pick  bis  eyes  oat.  But  you  are  miserable 
Injins  I  You  know  nothing.  If  you  know'd  any  better,  would 
yon  act  such  poor  torment  ag'in  a  great  brave  ?  I  spit  upon  ye, 
and  call  you  squaws.  The  pale-feces  have  made  women  of  ye. 
They  have  taken  out  your  hearts,  and  put  pieces  of  dog's  flesh 
in  their  places." 

Here  the  corporal,  who  delivered  himself  with  an  animation 
mited  to  his  language,  was  obliged  to  pause,  literally  for  want 
of  breath.  Singular  as  it  may  seem,  this  tirade  excited  great 
admiration  among  the  savf^es.  It  is  true,  that  very  few  under- 
stood what  was  said ;  perhaps  no  one  understood  oW,  but  the 
manner  was  thought  to  be  admirable.     When  some  of  the  laii- 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


THE     OAX     OPENIKOe.  411 

gnage  was  interpretfld,  a  deep  but  amotliered  resentment  ■ma 
ftilt ;  more  especially  at  tlie  taonts  tonclung  the  maimer  in  which 
the  whites  had  overcome  the  red  men.  lYnth  is  hard  to  be 
borne,  and  the  individual,  or  people,  who  will  treat  a  thousand 
'  injurions  lies  with  contempt,  feel  all  their  ire  aroused  at  one 
reproach  that  has  its  foundation  in  fact  Nevertheless,  the  an- 
ger that  the  corporal's  words  did,  in  truth,  awaken,  was  bdc- 
cessfully  repressed,  and  he  had  the  disappointment  of  seeing 
that  his  life  was  spared  for  the  torture. 

"  Brother,"  said  Boagh  of  the  Oak,  ^aln  placing  himself 
before  the  captive,  "you  have  a  stout  heart.  It  is  made  of 
stone,  and  not  of  flesh.  If  onr  hearts  be  of  d(^'s  meat,  yours 
is  of  stone.  "What  you  say  is  true.  The  pale-faces  did  come 
at  first  iu  two  or  three  canoes,  and  there  were  but  few  of  them. 
We  are  ashamed,  for  it  is  tme.  A  few  pale-fiices  drove  toward 
the  setting  sun  many  Injins.  Bat  we  cannot  be  driven  any 
further.  We  mean  to  stop  here,  and  begin  to  take  all  the  scalps 
we  can.  A  great  chie^  who  belongs  to  no  one  tribe,  but  be- 
longs to  bU  tribes,  who  speaks  all  tongues,  has  been  sent  by 
the  Great  Spirit  to  arouse  as.  He  has  done  it  You  know 
bim.  He  came  from  the  head  of  the  lake  with  yon,  and  kept 
bis  eye  on  your  scalp.  He  has  meant  to  take  it  from  the  first. 
He  w^ted  only  for  an  opportunity.  That  opportunity  has  come, 
and  we  now  mean  to  do  as  he  has  told  ns  we  ought  to  do. 
This  is  right.  Squaws  are  in  a  hurry;  warriors  know  how  to 
wait.  We  would  kill  you  at  once,  and  hang  yonr  scalp  on  our 
pole,  but  it  would  not  be  right.  We  wish  to  do  what  is  right 
If  we  are  poor  Injins,  and  know  but  Uttle,  we  know  what  is 
right  It  is  right  to  torment  so  great  a  brave,  and  we  mean  to 
do  it  It  is  only  just  to  you  to  do  so.  Au  old  warrior  who 
liir^en  so  many  enemies,  and  who  baa  bo  big  a  heart,  ought 
not  to  be  knocked  In  the  head  like  a  pappooae  or  a  squaw.  It 
U  his  right  to  be  tormented.  We  are  getting  ready,  and  shall 
soon  begin.  If  my  brother  can  tell  ns  a  new  way  of  torment- 
ing, we  arc  willing  to  try  it  Should  we  not  make  out  as  well 
as  pale-faces,  ray  brother  will  remember  who  we  are.    We  mejir 
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to  do  our  best,  and  we  hope  to  make  his  heart  soft.  If  we  do 
this,  ^^eat  will  be  our  honor.  Should  we  not  do  it,  we  cannot 
help  it.    We  Bhall  try." 

It  was  now  the  corporal's  tnm  to  pnt  in  a  rebutter.  This  he 
did  without  any  failure  in  will  or  performance.  By  this  tima 
he  was  so  well  wanned  as  to  think  or  care  very  little  about  the 
uplinga,  and  to  overioot  the  pwn  they  might  occaaon. 

"Dogs  can  do  little  but  bark;  'specially  Injiu  dogs,"  he  edd. 
"  Injina  themsekes  are  Utile  better  than  their  own  di^  They 
can  bark,  but  they  don't  know  how  to  bite.  You  have  many 
great  chiefs  here.  Some  are  panthers,  and  some  bears,  and 
some  buffaloes;  bnt  where  are  your  weasels)  I  have  fit  you 
now  these  twenty  years,  and  never  have  I  known  ye  to  stand 
np  to  the  baggonet.     It's  not  Injin  natni'  to  do  thai." 

Here  the  corporal,  without  knowing  it,  made  some  such  re- 
proach to  the  aboriginal  warriors  of  America  aa  the  English 
used  to  throw  into  the  teeth  of  onrselves — that  of  not  standing 
up  to  a  weapon  which  neither  party  possessed.  It  was  matter 
of  great  triumph  that  the  Americans  would  not  stand  the  chaise 
of  the  bayonet  at  the  renowned  fight  on  Breed's,  for  instance, 
when  it  is  well  known  that  not  one  man  in  five  among  the 
colonists  had  any  such  weapon  at  all  to  "  stand  up"  with.     A 

■  different  story  was  told  at  Guildford,  and  Stony  Point,  and 

■  Entaw,  and  Bennington,  and  Benua'  Heights,  and  fifty  other 
places  that  might  be  named,  after  the  troops  were  furnished 
with  bayonets.  Then  it  was  found  that  the  Americans  could 
use  them  as  well  as  others,  and  so  might  it  have  proyed  with 
the  red  men,  though  their  discipline,  or  mode  of  fighting,  scarce 
admitted  of  snch  systematic  charges.  All  this,  however,  the 
corporal  overlooked,  much  as  if  he  were  a  regular  historian  who 
was  writing  to  make  ont  a  case. 

"Harkee,  brother,  since  you  will  call  me  brother ;  though, 

--  Heaven  be  prwsed,  not  a  drop  of  nigger  or  Injin  blood  runs 

in  my  veins,"  resumed  the  corporal.    "  Harkee,  friend  redskin, 

answer  me  one  thing.      Bid  you  ever  hear  of  such  a  man  aa 

Mad  Anthony?     He  was  the  tickler  for  your  infernal  tribeaJ 
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You  puUcd  no  ssplinga  together  for  him.  He  put  you  up  with 
'  the  long-knives  and  leathei^tocUsgB,'  and  jon  outran  hii 
deeteet  horses.  I  was  with  him,  and  saw  more  naked  backs 
than  naked  feces  among  yonr  people,  that  day.  Your  Orcnt 
Bear  got  a  rap  on  his  nose  that  sent  him  to  his  village  yelping 

Again  was  the  corporal  compelled  to  stop  to  take  breath. 
The  allusion  to  Wayne,  and  hia  defeat  of  the  Indians,  escitcil 
so  much  ire,  that  several  hands  grasped  knives  and  tomawhawks, 
and  one  arrow  was  actnally  drawn  nearly  to  the  head ;  but  the 
frown  of  Bear's  Meat  prevented  any  outbreak,  or  actual  violence. 
It  was  deemed  prudent,  however,  to  put  an  end  to  this  scene, 
lest  the  straight-forward  corporal,  who  laid  it  on  heavily,  and 
vho  had  so  mnch  to  say  abont  Indian  defeats,  might  actually 
Bncceed  in  touching  some  festeiing  wound  that  would  iTiug 
him  to  his  death  at  once.  It  was,  accordingly,  determined  to 
proceed  with  the  torture  of  the  saplings  without  fnrtheT  delay. 

The  corporal  was  removed  accordingly,  and  placed  between 
the  two  bended  trees,  which  were  kept  together  by  withes 
aionnd  their  tops.  An  arm  of  the  captive  was  bonnd  tightly 
at  the  wrist  to  the  top  of  each  tree,  so  that  his  limbs  were  to 
act  as  the  only  tie  between  the  saplings,  as  soon  as  the  withes 
»hou]d  be  cut  The  Indiana  now  worked  in  silence,  and  the 
matter  was  getting  to  be  much  too  serious  for  the  corporal  to 
indulge  in  any  more  words.  The  cold  sweat  returned,  and 
many  an  anxioos  glance  was  cast  by  the  veteran  on  the  fell  pre- 
parations. Still  he  maint^ed  appearances,  and  when  all  was 
ready,  not  a  man  there  was  aware  of  the  agony  of  dread  which 
prevailed  in  the  breast  of  the  victim.  It  was  not  death  that  ho 
feared  as  much  as  suffering.  A  few  minntes,  the  corporal  well 
knew,  would  make  the  paiu  intolerable,  while  he  saw  no  hope 
of  putting  a  speedy  end  to  his  exist«nce.  A  man  might  live 
hours  in  such  a  situation.  Then  it  was  that  the  teacltings  of 
childhood  were  revived  in  the  bosom  of  this  hardened  man,  and 
he  remembered  the  being  that  died  for  Aim,  in  common  with 
the  rest  of  the  human  race,  on  the  tree.     The  seeming  similari- 
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ty  of  hb  own  execution  strack  his  imagination,  and  brought  a 
tardy  but  faint  recollection  of  those  lessons  that  had  lost-moBt 
of  their  efficacy  in  the  wickedness  and  impiety  of  camps. 
His  Bonl  struggled  for  relief  in  that  direction,  but  the  present 
scene  was  too  absorbing  to  admit  of  its  lifting  itself  ao  far  above 
his  humanity. 

"  "Vfanior  of  the  pale-faces,"  said  Bough  of  the  Oat,  "  we 
nre  going  to  cut  the  withe.  Ton  will  then  be  where  a  brave 
man  will  want  all  his  oonrage.  If  yon  are  firm,  we  will  do  you 
honor ;  if  yon  ^nt  and  screech,  our  young  men  will  langh  at 
j'oa.  This  is  tha-gay  with  Injtns.  ThgThonor  braves;  they 
point  the  finger  «t  oowarda,"  ~~- — 

Here  a  sign  -was  made  by  Bear's  Meat,  and  a  warrior  raised 
the  tomahawk  that  was  to  separate  the  laatenings, '  His  hand 
was  in  the  very  act  of  descending,  when  the  crack  of  a  ri£e  was 
heard,  and  a  little  Bmoke  rose  oat^  of  the  thicket,  near  the  spot 
where  the  bee-hunter  and  the  corporal,  himself  had  remaned 
so  long  hid,  on  the  occasion  of  the  council  first  held  in  that 
place.  The  tomahawk  fell,  however,  the  withes  wore  parted, 
and  up  flew  the  saplings,  with  a  violence  that  threatened  to  tear 
the  arms  of  the  victim  out  of  their  sockets. 

The  Indians  listened,  expecting  the  screeches  and  groans ; — 
they  gazed,  hoping  to  witness  the  writhinga  of  their  captive. 
But  they  were  disappointed.  There  hung  the  body,  its  arms 
distended,  still  holding  Uie  tops  of  the  saplings  bowed,  but  not 
a  sign  of  life  was  seen.  A  small  line  of  blood  trickled  down 
the  forehead,  and  above  It  was  the  nearly  imperceptible  hole 
made  by  the  passage  of  a  ballet.  The  head  itself  had  iallen 
forward,  and  a  little  on  one  shoulder.  The  corporal  had  escaped 
the  torments  reserved  for  him,  by  this  friendly  blow. 

It  was  so  much  a  matter  of  course  for  an  Indian  to  revenge 
his  own  wounds — to  alleviate  his  smarts,  by  retaliating  on  those 
I  who  inflicted  them— that  the  chiefs  expressed  neither  surprise 
nor  resentment  at  the  manner  of  the  corporal's  death.  Thera 
was  some  disappointment,  it  is  true ;  but  no  anger  was  mani- 
fested, since  it  was  supposed  that  some  one  of  those  whom  the 
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prisoner  had  wounded  had  seen  fit,  in  this  mode,  to  revenge 
his  own  hurta.  In  this,  however,  the  Indians  deceived  tbem- 
selves.  The  wclt-intentioncd  and  deadlj  shot,  that  saved  the 
corporal  from  honra  of  agony,  came  from  the  iriendly  hand  of 
Pigeonswbg ;  who  had  no  sboner  discharged  his  rifle,  than  bo 
stole  away  through  the  thicket,  and  was  never  discovered.  Tliis 
Lo  did,  too,  at  the  expense  of  TjDgqne's  scalp,  on  which  he  hml 
Bet  hia  heart. 

As  for  the  Indians,  perceiving  that  their  hopes  of  forcing  a 
captive  to  confess  his  weakness  were  frastrated,  they  confei-rod 
together  on  the  course  of  fiitnre  proceedings.  There  was  an 
enquiry  for  Peter,  hut  Peter  was  not  to  be  found.  Bough  of 
the  Oak  suggested  that  the  mysterious  chief  must  have  gone 
to  the  palisaded  hut,  in  order  to  get  the  remaining  scalps,  hii 
passion  for  this  symbol  of  triumphs  over  pale-faces  being  well 
known.  It  was,  therefore,  incumbent  on  the  whole  band  to  fol- 
low, with  the  donble  view  of  sharing  in  the  honor  of  the  assault, 
and  of  rendering  assistance. 

Abandoning  the  body  of  the  corporal  where  it  hung,  away 
went  these  savages,  by  this  time  keenly  alive  to  the  scent  of 
blood.  Something  like  order  was  observed,  however,  each 
chief  leading  his  own  flarticalar  part  of  the  band,  in  his  own 
way,  but  on  a  designated  route.  Bear's  Meat  acted  aa  com- 
mander-in-chief, the  subordinate  leaders  following  his  instruc- 
tions with  reasonable  obedience.  Some  went  in  one  direction, 
others  in  another ;  until  the  verdant  bottom  near  the  sweet 
spring  was  deserted. 

In  less  than  half-an-hour  the  whole  band  was  collected  around 
-Castle  Meal,  distant,  however,  beyond  the  range  of  a  rifle.  The 
different  parties,  as  they  arrived,  announced  their  presence  by 
whoops,  which  were  intended  to  answer  the  donble  purpose  of 
signals,  and  of  striking  terror  to  the  hearts  of  the  besieged ;  the 
North  American  Indians  making  ample  use  of  this  great  ausil- 
iary  in  war. 

All  this  time  no  one  Was  seen  in  or  about  the  fortified  hut. 
The  gate  was  closed,  as  wore  the  doors  and  windows,  manifest' 
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ing  preparations  for  defence  ;  but  the  garrison  kept  close.  Noi 
was  Peter  to  be  seen.  He  might  be  a  priaoner,  or  he  migbt  not 
have  come  in  this  direction.  It  was  jnst  poaaible  that  he  might 
be  stealing  up  to  the  building,  to  get  a  nearer  view,  and  a  closer 

Indian  Tartare  Is  always  stealthy.  It  is  seldom,  indeed,  that 
llic  abori^sal  Americans  venCurb  on  an  open  assault  of  any 
fortified  place,  however  small  and  feeble  it  may  be.  Ignorant 
of  the  ose  of  artillery,  and  totally  without  that  all-important 
arm,  their  approaches  to  any  cover,  whence  a  bullet  may  be 
sent  against  them,  are  ever  wary,  slow,  and  well  concerted. 
They  have  no  idea  of  trenches — do  not  possess  the  means  of 
making  them,  indeed — but  tliey  have  such  substitutes  of  theii 
own  as  usually  meet  all  their  wants,  more  particulariy  in  por- 
tions of  the  country  that  are  wooded.  In  cases  like  this  before 
our  present  band,  they  had  to  exercise  their  wits  to  invent  new 
modes  of  effecting  their  purposes. 

Bear's  Meat  collected  his  principal  chiefs,  and,  after  a  con- 
siderable amount  of  consultation,  it  was  determined,  in  the  pres- 
ent instance,  to  try  the  virtue  of  fire.  The  only  sign  of  life  they 
could  detect  about  the  but,  was  an  occasional  bark  from  Hive, 
who  had  been  taken  within  the  building,  moat  probably  to  pro- 
tect him  from  the  bullets  and  arrows  of  the  enemy.  Even  this 
animal  did  not  howl,  like  a  dog  in  distress;  but  he  barked,  as 
if  aware  of  the  vicinity  of  strangers.  The  keenest  scrutiny  eould 
not  detect  an  outlet  of  any  sort  about  the  but  Every  thing  was 
tightly  closed,  and  it  was  impos^ble  to  say  when,  or  whence,  a 
bullet  might  not  be  sent  against  the  unwary. 

The  plan  was  soon  formed,  and  was  quite  as  rapidly  executed. 
Bough  of  the  Oak,  himself,  supported  by  two  or  three  other 
braves,  undertook  to  set  the  buildings  on  fire.  This  was  done  by 
approaching  the  kitchen,  dodging  from  tree  to  tree,  making  each 
movement  with  a  rapidity  that  defeated  aim,  and  an  inegularity 
that  defied  calculation.  In  this  way  the  kitchen  was  safely 
reached,  where  there  was  a  log  cover  to  conceal  the  party, 
Uers  also  was  fire,  the  food  for  dinner  being  left,  just  as  it  bad 
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t>ecn  pat  over  to  boil,  not  long  before.  The  Indiims  bad  pre- 
pared themselves  with  arrows  and  light  wood,  and  soon  they 
commenced  sending  their  flaming  missiles  toward  the  roof  of 
the  bat.  Arrow  after  arrow  stmck,  and  it  was  not  long  before 
the  roof  was  on  fire. 

A  yell  now  arose  tbroogboat  the  Openings.  Far  and  near  the 
Indians  exnlted  at  tbeir  success.  Tbe  wood  was  dry,  and  it  was 
of  a  Tory  inflammable  natnre.  The  wind  blew,  and  in  half  an 
boor  Castle  Meal  was  in  a  bright  blaze.  Hive  now  began  to 
howl,  a  sign  that  be  knew  his  peril.  Still,  no  hnman  being  ap- 
peared. Fresentlj  the  flaming  roof  fell  in,  and  the  savages  lis- 
tened intently  to  hear  the  screeches  of  their  victims.  The 
howb  of  tbe  dog  increased,  and  be  was  soon  seen,  with  his  hair 
bamed  from  his  etin,  leaping  on  the  unroofed  wall,  and  thence 
into  tbe  area  witMn  the  palisades.  A  bullet  terminated  bia 
Eofferings  as  he  alighted. 

Beat's  Meat  notr  gave  the  signal,  and  a  general  rush  was 
made.  No  rifle  opposed  them,  and  a  hondred  Indians  were 
soon  at  tbe  palisades.  To  the  soiprise  of  all,  the  gate  was 
fonnd  nn&stened.  Rushing  wltbin,  the  door  of  the  hut  was 
forced,  and  a  view  obtained  of  tbe  blazing  furnace  within.  The  . 
party  had  arrived  in  sufficient  season  to  perceive  fragments  of 
le  Bourdon's  rude  fomiture  and  stores  yet  blazing,  but  nowhere 
was  a  human  corpse  visible.  Poles  were  got,  and  the  brands 
were  removed,  in  the  expectation  of  finding  bones  beneath 
them ;  bat  without  success.  It  was  now  certain  that  no  pale- 
face had  perished  in  tbat  hut  Then  the  truth  flashed  on  the 
minds  of  all  tbe  savages :  le  Boordon  and  bis  fiienda  bad  taten 
the  alarm  in  time,  and  had  esca:ped  I 
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O'er  aU  (be  hlLle  of  Pdeetiiie. 
And  now  the  vild  bov  GdnMS  tn  wuto 
ETeD  uB,  tba  greeneat  bonghn  aod  last. 
That,  drlDklDs  of  Ita  cboicest  dew. 
On  fflon'i  hill  In  buntr  grew." 

UlLMU. 


The  change  In  Peter  had  been  gradually  making  itself  appa- 
rent, e^cr  since  he  joined  the  party  of  the  bee-hunter.  When 
he  entered  the  Kalamazoo,  in  the  company  of  the  two  men  who 
had  now  fallen  the  victims  of  his  own  designs,  his'  heart  was 
full  of  the  fell  intention  of  cutting  off  the  whole  wliite  race. 
Maigery  had  first  induced  him  to  think  of  exceptions.  He  had 
early  half-decided  that  she  should  be  spared,  to  be  carrried  to 
hia  own  lodge,  as  an  adopted  daughter.  "When  he  became 
aware  of  the  state  of  things  between  his  favorite  and  her  lover, 
there  was  a  severe  struggle  in  his  breast  on  the  subject  of  spar- 
ing the  last.  He  saw  how  strongly  the  girl  was  attached  to 
him,  and  something  like  human  sentiments  forced  their  way 
among  his  savage  plans.  The  mysterious  communication  of  le 
Bourdon  with  the  bees,  however,  had  far  more  influence  in  do- 
tcrmiuing  him  to  spare  so  great  a  medicine-man,  than  Uarge- 
ry's  claims ;  and  he  had  endeavored  to  avail  himself  of  a  mar- 
rif^  as  a  means  of  saving  the  bride,  instead  of  saving  the 
bridegroom.  All  the  Indians  entertained  a  species  of  awe  for 
le  Bourdon,  and  all  hesitated  about  laying  hands  on  one  who 
appeared  so  ^fted.  It  was,  therefore,  the  expectation  of  this 
extraordinary  being,  that  the  wife  might  be  permitted  to  escape 
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with  the  husband.  The  effect  of  The  Weaael's  cmuiirLg  has  beer 
described.  Sach  naa  the  state  of  Peter's  mind  when  he  met 
the  band  in  the  scenes  last  described.  There  he  had  been  aU 
attention  to  the  demeanor  of  the  missionary.  A  hnndred  timee 
had  he  seen  warriors  die  nttering  malediotaons  on  their  enemies ; 
but  this  was  the  first  occasion  on  which  be  bad  ever  known  a  . 
man  to  nae  his  latest  breath  in  aating  for  blessings  on  those 
"who  persecnted  him."  At  first,  Peter  was  astotmded.  Then 
I  Le  sublime  principles  bad  their  effect,  and  his  heart  was  deeply 
toachcd  with  what  he  heard.  How  &r  tbe  Holy  Spirit  aided 
these  better  feelings,  it  might  be  presumptuous,  on  the  one  hand, 
to  say ;  while,  on  tiie  other,  it  will  be  equally  presnming  to 
tbink  of  denying  tbe  posubility — nay,  the  probability — that  the 
great  change  which  so  suddenly  came  over  the  heart  of  Peter, 
was  produced  by  more  than  mere  human  ^encies.  We  know 
that  this  blessed  Spirit  is  often  poured  out,  in  especial  cases, 
with  affluent  beneyolence,  and  there  can  be  no  sudSdent  reason 
for  supposing  this  savage  might  not  have  been  thus  signally  fa- 
vored, as  soon  as  the  avenues  of  his  heart  opened  to  tbe  im- 
pulses of  a  generous  humanity.  The  very  qualities  that  would 
induce  such  a  being  to  attempt  the  wild  and  visionary  scheme  oi 
vengeance  and  retribution,  tiiat  had  now  occupied  his  sleeping 
and  waking  thoughts  for  years,  might,  under  a  better  direction, 
render  him  eminently  fit  to  be  tbe  subject  of  divine  grace.  A 
latent  sense  of  right  lay  behind  all  his  seeming  barbarity,  and 
that  which  to  us  appears  as  a  fell  ferocity,  was,  in  his  own  eyes, 
no  less  than  a  severe  justice. 

Tbe  words,  tbe  principles,  the  prayers,  and,  more  than  all,  the 
example  of  tbe  onssionary,  wrought  lion  great  change,  so  far  af 
human  agencies  were  employed ;  but  the  power  of  God  wac 
necessary  to  carry  out  and  complete  this  renewal  of  the  innci 
man.  We  do  not  mean  that  a  miracle  was  used  in  the  sudden 
conversion  of  this  Indian  to  better  feelings,  for  that  which  is  of 
hourly  occurrepcfl,  and  which  may  happen  to  all,  comes  within 
the  ordinary  workings  of  a  Divine  Providence,  and  cannot  thus 
be  designated  fl  ith  propriety ;  but  we  do  wish  to  be  understood 
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as  saying,  that  no  purely  human  power  could  liave  cluared  the 
moral  visios,  changed  aU  the  riews,  and  softened  the  heart  of 
such  a  man,  as  was  so  promptly  done  in  the  case  of  Feter.  The 
way  had  been  gradually  preparing,  perhaps,  by  the  means  al- 
ready described ;  but  the  great  transformation  came  so  suddenly 
and  so  poveriidly,  as  to  render  him  a  different  being,  as  it 
might  almost  be,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  1  Such  changes 
often  occur,  and  though  it  may  suit  tLe  sclf-safficiency  of  the 
worldling  to  deride  them,  ho  is  the  wisest  who  submits  in  the 
meekest  spirit  to  powers  that  exceed  his  comprehension. 

Tn  this  state  of  mind,  then,  Peter  left  the  band  as  soon  aa  the 
fate  of  the  misaonary  was  decided.  His  immediate  object  was 
to  save  the  whites  who  remained,  Gershom  and  Dorothy  now 
having  a  place  in  his  good  intentions,  as  well  as  le  Bourdon  and 
Margery.  Although  he  moved  swiftly,  and  nearly  by  an  air- 
line, his  thoughts  scarce  kept  company  with  his  feet.  During 
that  rapid  walk,  he  was  haunted  with  the  image  of  a  man, 
dying  while  he  pronounced  benedictions  on  his  enernie^  I 

There  waa  little  io  common  between  the  natural  objects  of 
that  placid  and  rural  scene,  and  the  fell  pas^ons  that  were  so 
acUvely  at  work  among  the  savages.  The  whole  of  the  land- 
scape was  bathed  in  the  light  of  a  clear,  warm,  summer's  day. 
These  are  the  times  when  the  earth  truly  seems  a  sanctuary,  id 
spots  remote  from  the  haunts  of  men,  and  least  exposed  to  his 
abuses.  The  bees  hum  around  the  flowers,  the  birds  carol  on 
the  boughs  and  &om  amid  their  leafy  arbors,  while  even  the 
leaping  and  shining  waters  appear  to  be  instinct  with  the  life 
that  extols  the  glory  of  God. 

As  for  the  family  near  the  palisaded  hut,  happiness  had  not, 
for  many  a  month,  been  so  seated  among  them,  as  on  this  very 
occasion.  Dorothy  sympathized  truly  in  the  feelings  of  the 
youthful  and  charming  bride,  while  Gershom  had  many  of  the 
kind  and  affectionate  wishes  of  a  brother  in  her  behalC  The 
last  was  in  his  best  attire,  as  indeed  were  the  females,  who  were 
neatly  though  modestly  clad,  and  Gershom  had  that  air  of  de- 
cent repose  and  of  quiet  enjoyment,  which  is  so  common  of  a 
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Sabbath  with  the  men  of  his  class,  among  the  people  from  wfaom 
he  Bpnmg.  The  fears  lately  excited  were  momentarily  fo^tten. 
Every  thing  around  them  wore  an  ab  so  placid ;  the  ranlt  above 
them  was  so  profoundly  tranqnil ;  the  light  of  day  vras  so  soft 
and  yet  so  bright ;  the  Openings  seemed  so  rural  and  bo  much 
like  pictarCB  of  civilization,  that  apprehension  bad  been  entirely 
forgotten  in  present  enjoyment.  Such  was  the  moment  when 
Peter  suddenly  stood  before  le  Bourdon  and  Margery,  as  the 
young  conplo  sat  beneath  the  shade  of  the  oaks,  near  the  spring. 
One  instant  the  Indian  regarded  this  picture  of  young  wedded 
life,  with  a  gleam  of  plcasore  on  his  dark  face;  then  he  tui> 
nounced  his  presence  by  speaking. 

"Can't  sit  here  looMa'  at  young  aquaw,"  said  this  literal 
being.  "  Get  up,  and  pat  thing  in  canoe.  Time  come  to  go 
on  path  dat  lead  to  pale-face  conntry." 

"What  has  happened,  Peter!"  demanded  the  bee-hunter, 
springing  to  his  fecL  "You  come  like  a  runner  rushing  in 
with  his  bad  tidings.  Has  any  thing  happened  to  ^ve  an 
alarm)" 

"Up,  and  off,  teil  you.  No  use  talkin'  now.  Put  all  he 
can  in  canoe,  and  paddle  away  fast  as  can."  There  was  no 
mistaking  Peter's  manner.  The  bee-hunter  saw  the  nseless- 
neas  of  qnestioning  such  a  man,  at  a  time  like  that,  and  he  called 
to  Gershom  to  join  him. 

"  Here  ia  the  chiet  to  warn  us  to  move,"  said  the  bee-hunter, 
endeavoring  to  appear  calm,  in  order  that  he  might  not  need- 
lessly alarm  the  females,  "and  what  he  advises,  we  had  bel^r 
do.  I  know  there  is  danger,  by  what  has  Mien  from  Pigeona- 
wing  as  well  as  from  himself;  so  let  na  lose  no  time,  but  stow 
the  canoes,  and  do  as  he  tells  us." 

As  Gershom  assented,  it  was  not  two  minutes  ere  all  were  at 
work.  For  several  days,  each  canoe  had  been  famished  with 
provisions  for  a  hasty  flight.  It  remained  only  to  add  snch  of 
the  effects  aa  were  too  valaable  and  necessary  to  be  abandoned, 
and  which  had  not  been  ptevioaaly  exposed  without  the  palis- 
ades.    For  half  an  hour  le  Bourdon  and  Gershom  worked  as 
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for  life.  No  qaestions  were  asked,  nor  was  a  single  momeDt 
lost,  in  a  deure  to  leam  more.  The  maimer  ia  nbicli  Petei 
bore  himself  satisfied  Eoden  that  the  emeTgency  was  pressing, 
and  it  is  seldom  that  more  was  done  by  bo  few  bauds,  in  bo 
short  a  period.  Fortmiately,  the  previoos  prepaiatioii  greatly 
aided  the  present  object,  and  nearly  every  thing  of  any  Tslaa 
was  placed  in  the  canoes,  within  the  brief  space  mentioned.  It 
then  became  necessary  to  decide  concerning  the  condition  in 
which  Castle  Meal  was  to  be  left.  Peter  advised  clodng  every 
aperture,  shutting  tbe  gate,  and  leaving  the  dog  within.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  these  expedients  prevented  Hie  parties  falling 
early  into  the  hands  of  their  enemies;  for  the  time  lost  by 
the  savages  in  making  their  approaches  to  the  hut,  was  very 
precious  to  the  fugitives. 

Just  as  the  canoes  were  loaded,  Pigeonswmg  came  in.  He 
announced  that  the  whole  band  was  in  motion,  and  might  be 
expected  to  reach  the  grove  in  ten  minutes.  Placing  an  arm 
around  the  slender  waist  of  Maigery,  le  Bourdon  almost  car- 
ried her  to  his  own  canoe.  Gershom  soon  bad  Dorothy  in  his 
little  bark,  while  Peter  entered  that  to  the  ownership  of  whicb 
be  may  be  said  to  have  justly  succeeded,  by  the  deaths  of  the 
corporal  and  the  missionary.  Pigeonswing  remaned  behind, 
in  order  to  act  as  a  scout,  haviog  first  conununicated  to  Fetcr 
the  course  the  last  ought  to  steer.  Before  the  Chippewa 
plunged  into  the  cover  in  which  it  was  hia  intention  to  conceal 
himself,  be  made  a  sign  that  the  band  was  already  in  sight 

Wbe  heart  of  le  Bourdon  sun^  within  him,  when  he  learned 
how  near  were  the  enemy.  To  him,  escape  seemed  impossible; 
and  he  now  regretted  having  abandoned  the  defences  of  hia  late 
residence.  The  river  was  sluggish  for  more  than  a  mile  at  that 
spot,  and  then  occurred  a  rift,  whicb  conld  not  be  passed  with- 
out partly  unloading  the  eanoes,  and  where  there  must  necea- 
sarily  be  a  detention  of  more  than  an  honr.  Thus,  it  waa 
scarcely  possible  for  canoes  descending  that  stream,  to  escape 
from  so  large  a  band  of  pursuers.  The  sinuosities,  themselves, 
would  enable  tbe  la%t  to  g^n  fifty  points  ahead  of  them,  wbcra 
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tmbuBbeB,  or  even  open  rcdstanco,  mast  place  tliem  altogetliei 
at  the  mercy  of  the  savages. 

Peter  knew  all  this,  as  well  as  the  bee-htmter,  and  he  had  no 
intention  of  trnsdng  hie  hew  Mends  in  a  flight  down  the  river, 
Figconswing,  witli  the  Bententiooa  brerily  of  &n  Indian,  had 
made  an  important  commnnication  to  him,  while  they  wire 
moving,  lor  the  last  time,  toward  the  canoes,  and  he  now  de- 
termmed  tc  profit  by  itl  Taking  the  lead,  therefore,  with  his 
own  canoe,  Peter  paddled  up,  instead  of  down  the  stream, 
going  in  a  direction  opposite  to  that  which  it  wOHld  natarally 
be  supposed  the  fogitives  had  taken.  In  doing  this,  also,  he 
kept  as  close  onderthe  bank  which  would  most  conceal  the 
canoes  from  those  who  approached  it  on  ite  aonthem  side. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  trees  for  the  palisadea  had 
been  cut  from  a  swamp,  a  short  distance  above  the  bee-hnnter'a 
rcBidence.  They  had  grown  on  the  mat^n  of  the  river,  which 
h«d  been  fonnd  serviceable  in  floating  the  logs  to  their  point  of 
destination.  The  tops  of  many  of  these  trees,  resinous,  and 
raite  by  their  natore  to  preserve  their  leaves  for  a  considerable 
time,  lay  partly  in  the  stream  and  partly  on  its  banks;  and 
Pigeonswing,  foreseeing  the  necessity  of  having  a  place  of  ref- 
age,  had  made  so  artfii!  a  disposition  of  several  of  them,  that, 
while  they  preserved  all  the  appearance  of  stOI  lying  where 
they  bad  fallen,  it  was  possible  to  hanl  canoes  np  beneath  them, 
between  the  branches  and  the  bank,  in  a  way  to  form  a  place 
of  perfect  concealment  No  Indian  wonld  have  tmsted  to  such 
a  hiding-place,  had  it  not  been  matter  of  notoriety  that  the 
trees  had  been  felled  for  a  particular  porpose,  or  had  their  acci- 
dental disposition  along  the  bank  been  discemibly  deranged. 
Bat  such  was  not  the  case,  the  hand  of  Pigeonswing  having 
been  so  skilfully  employed,  that  what  he  had  done  could  not  be 
detected.  He  might  be  said  to  have  assisted  nature,  instead  of 
disturbing  her. 

The  canoes  were  actually  paddling  close  under  the  bank,  in 
utie  Castle  Meal  reach  of  the  river,  when  the  band  arrived  at 
the  grove,  and  commenced  what  might  be  called  the  investment 
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of  the  p'ace.  Had  not  all  tbe  attenlioa  of  the  savages  been 
drami  toward  the  hut,  it  is  probable  that  some  wandering  eye 
might  have  canght  a  glimpse  of  some  one  of  them,  as  ineqnali- 
tiea  in  the  bank  momentarilf  exposed  each,  in  suceesmon,  to 
view.  This  danger,  however,  passed  away,  and  by  tarning  a 
point,  the  fogitives  were  effectually  concealed  &om  all  who  did 
not  actually  approaca  the  river  at  that  particulai  point  Here 
it  was,  however,  that  the  swamp  commenced,  and  the  ground 
being  wet  and  difficult,  no  one  would  be  likely  to  do  this. 
The  stream  flowed  through  this  swamp,  having  a  dense  wood 
on  each  side,  though  one  of  no  great  extent.  The  reach,  more- 
over, was  short,  making  a  completely  sheltered  haven  of  the 
Kalamazoo,  within  its  limits. 

Once  in  this  wooded  reach,  Peter  tossed  an  arm,  and  assumed 
an  !ur  of  greater  security.  He  felt  infinitely  relieved,  and  knew 
that  they  were  safe,  for  a  time,  anleas  some  wanderer  should 
have  taken  to  the  swamp — a  most  improbable  thing  of  itselC 
When  liigh  enough,  he  led  the  way  across  the  stream,  and, 
entering  below,  he  soon  had  all  the  canoes  in  their  place  of  con- 
cealment 

"Dia  good  place,"  observed  the  great  chie^  as  soon  as  all 
were  fast ;  "  bess  take  care,  dough.  Bess  not  make  track  toe 
much  on  land ;  Injin  got  sharp  eye,  and  see  ebbery  t'ing.  Now, 
I  go  and  talk  wid  chief  Come  back  by-'em-by.  You  stay 
here.     Good-bye." 

"  Slop,  Peter — one  word  before  we  part  If  you  see  Parson 
Amen,  or  the  corporal,  it  might  be  well  to  tell  them  where  wo 
are  to  be  found.     They  would  be  glad  to  know." 

Peter  looked  grave ;  even  sad.  He  did  not  answer  for  fully 
a  minute.  When  he  did,  it  was  in  a  lo?,  suppressed  voice, 
such  as  one  is  apt  to  .use  when  there  is  a  weight  felt  on  his 
mjud. 

"  Nebber  know  any  t'ing  ag'io,"  rfetumed  the  cbie£  "  Both 
dem  pale-&ce  dead." 

"Dead !"  echoed  all  within  hearing. 

"JuBB  so;  Injin  kill  him.    Mean  to  kill  you,  too — dat  why 
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I  run  away.  Saw  medicine-priest  die.  Wliat  yon  t'ink,  Blo»- 
8om  ! — ^What  yon  t'ink,  Bonidon  ( — ^Dat  man  die  asHng  Great 
Spirit  to  do  good  to  Injin  1" 

"  I  can  believe  it,  Peter,  for  he  was  a  good  man,  and  sncli 
are  oar  Christian  laws,  thoogh  few  of  as  obey  them.  I  can 
easily  believe  that  Faraon  Amen  was  an  exception,  however." 

"  Tes,  Peter,  snch  are  our  Christian  laws,"  pnt  in  Maigery, 
earnestly.  "  When  Christ,  the  Son  of  (rod,  came  on  earth  to 
redeem  lost  men,  he  commanded  his  followers  to  do  good  tJ 
them  that  did  evil  to  ns,  and  to  pray  for  them  that  tried  to 
harm  ns.     We  have  hie  very  words,  written  in  onr  bibles." 

"  You  got  him — "  said  Peter,  with  interest  "  See  you  read 
him,  oFen.     Got  dat  book  here )" 

"To  be  sm-e  I  have — it  is  the  last  thing  I  ahonld  have  for- 
gotten, Dolly  baa  one,  and  I  have  another ;  we  read  in  them 
every  day,  and  we  hope  that,  before  long,  brother  and  Bourdon 
will  read  in  them,  too." 

"Why,  I'm  no  great  scholar,  Margeiy,"  returned  her  hus- 
band, scratching  hia  fiiU,  curling  head  of  Imr,  out  of  pare  awk- 
wardness; "to  pleaseyoM,  however,  I'd  undertake  even  aharder 
job.  It  was  so  with  the  bees,  when  I  began ;  I  thought  I 
should  never  succeed  in  lining  the  first  bee  to  his  hive ;  hat, 
since  that  time,  I  do  think  Tve  lined  a  thousand !" 

"It's  easy,  it's  easy,  dear  Benjamin,  if  yon  will  only  make  a 
beginning,"  returned  the  much  interested  yonng  wife.  "  When 
we  get  to  a  place  of  safety,  if  it  be  God's  will  that  we  ever  shall, 
I  hope  to  have  you  join  me  in  reading  the  good  book,  didly. 
See,  Peter,  I  keep  it  in  this  little  bag,  where  it  is  safe,  and 
always  at  hand." 

"  Ton  read  dem  word  for  me,  Blossom :  I  want  to  hear  him, 
ont  of  dis  book,  himselC" 

Margery  did  as  he  desired.  She  was  very  ^miliar  wiUi  the 
New  Testament,  and,  turning  to  the  well-known  and  God-like 
passage,  she  read  several  verses,  in  a  steady,  earnest  voice. 
Perhaps  the  danger  they  were  in,  and  the  recent  communication 
of  the  death  of  their  late  companions,  increased  her  eamestuesa 
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and  solemnity  of  manDer,  for  the  effect  prodaced  on  Peter  waa 
Bcarcelj  less  tlian  that  he  had  felt  when  be  nitoessod  a  practical 
obedience  to  these  sablime  principles,  in  the  death  of  the  mia- 
nonary.  Tears  actnally  started  to  this  st«m  savage's  eyes,  and 
he  looked  back  on  his  late  projects  and  endeavois  to  immolate 
a  whole  race,  with  a  shudder.  Taking  Ma^ery's  hand,  he 
courteously  thanked  her,  and  prepared  to  qnlt  the  place.  I'rc- 
vioosly  to  leaving  his  Mends,  however,  Peter  gave  a  brief  ac- 
count of  the  manner  of  the  missionary's  death,  and  of  the  state 
in  which  he  had  left  the  corporal  Figeonswiog  had  told  him 
of  the  &t«  of  the  last,  as  well  as  of  the  eagerness  with  which 
the  band  bad  set  out  in  quest  of  more  white  scalps. 

"Peter,  we  can  oonnt  on  you -for  a  friend,  I  hope!"  sMd 
the  bee-hunter,  as  the  two  were  about  to  part,  on  the  bank  of 
the  river.     "I  fear  you  were,  once,  our  enemy  I" 

"  Bourdon,"  said  Peter,  with  dignity,  and  speaking  in  the 
language  of  hia  own  people,  "  listen.  There  are  Good  Spirits, 
and  there  are  Bad  Spirits.  Oar  traditions  tell  as  this.  Our 
own  minds  tell  us  this,  too.  For  twenty  winters  a  Bad  Spirit 
has  been  whispering  in  my  ear.  I  listened  to  him ;  and  did 
what  he  told  me  to  do.  I  believed  what  he  said.  His  words 
were — 'KUl  your  enemies — scalp  all  the  palc-tacea— do  not 
leave  a  squaw,  or  a  pappoose.  Make  all  their  hearts  heavy. 
This  is  what  an  Injin  should  do.'  So  has  the  Bad  Spirit  been 
whispering  to  me,  for  twenty  winters.  I  listened  to  him.  "What 
he  said,  I  did.  It  was  pleasant  to  me  to  take  the  scalps  of  the 
pale-iaces.  It  was  pleasant  to  think  that  no  more  scalps  would 
be  loft  among  them,  to  take.     I  was  Scalping  Peter. 

"  Bourdon ;  the  Good  Spirit  has,  at  last,  made  himself  heard. 
His  whisper  is  so  low,  that  at  first  my  ears  did  not  beta  him. 
They  hear  him  now.  When  he  spoke  loudest,  it  was  with  tho 
tongue  of  the  medicine-priest  of  your  people.  He  was  abont 
to  die.  When  we  are  about  to  die,  our  voices  become  strong 
and  clear.  So  do  oai  eyes.  We  see  what  is  before,  and  we 
see  what  is  behind.  We  feel  joy  for  what  is  before — we  feel 
sorrow  for  what  b  behind.     Youi  medicine-priest  spoke  welL 
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It  sounded  la  my  e^^  aa  if  the  Great  Spirit,  himaclf,  was  talk- 
ing. They  say  it  was  Itis  Son,  I  believe  them,  BloBsom  has 
lead  to  me  out  of  the  good  boot  of  jour  people,  and  I  find  it  is 
so.  I  feel  like  a  child,  and  coold  sit  down,  in  my  wigwam,  and 
weep. 

"Bonrdon;  yon  are  a  pale-face,  and  I  am  an  Injin,  Yoc 
are  strong,  and  \-  am  weak.  This  is  because  the  Son  of  the 
Great  Spirit  has  talked  with  your  people,  and  has  not  talked 
with  mine.  I  now  see  why  the  pale-faces  overrun  the  earth 
and  take  the  hunting-grounds.  They  know  most,  and  have 
been  told  to  come  here,  and  to  tell  what  they  know  to  the  poor 
JgDorant  Injins,  I  hope  my  people  will  list«n.  What  the  Sou 
of  the  Great  Spirit  says  must  be  true.  He  does  not  know  bow 
to  do  wrong, 

"Bourdon;  once  it  seemed  sweet  to  me  to  take  the  scalps 
of  my  enemies.  When  an  Injin  did  me  harm,  I  took  his  scalp. 
Thb  was  my  way,  I  could  not  help  it,  then.  The  Wicked 
Spirit  told  me  to  do  this.  Hie  Son  of  the  Maniton  has  now 
told  me  better.  I  have  lived  under  a  cloud.  The  breath  of 
the  dying  medicine-priest  of  your  people  has  blown  away  that 
cloud.  I  see  clearer,  I  hear  him  telling  the  Manitou  to  do 
me  good,  though  I  wanted  his  scalp.  He  was  answered  in  my 
heart  Then  my  ears  opened  wider,  and  I  heard  what  Hxe 
Good  Spirit  whispered.  The  ear  in  which  the  Bad  Spirit  had 
been  talking  for  twenty  winters  shut,  and  was  dsaL  I  hear 
him  no  more.  I  do  not  want  to  Lear  him  again.  The  whisper 
of  the  Son  of  the  Maniton  is  very  pleasant  to  me.  It  sounds 
Uke  the  wren  singing  Ids  sweetest  song.  I  hope  he  will  always 
whisper  so.     My  ear  shall  never  i^ain  be  shut  to  his  words, 

"Bourdon;  it  is  pleasant  to  me  to  look  forward.  It  is  not 
pleasant  to  me  to  look  back,  I  see  how  many  things  I  have 
done  in  one  way,  that  ought  to  have  been  done  in  another  way. 
I  feel  sorry;  and  wish  it  had  not  been  so.  Then  I  hear  the 
Son  of  tie  Manttou  asking  His  Father,  who  liveth  above  the 
clouds,  to  do  good  to  the  Jews  who  took  his  life,  I  do  not 
tliink  Injins  are  Jews,     In  this,  my  brother  was  wrong.    It  was 
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his  own  notion,  and  it  is  easy  for  a  man  to  think  wrong.     It  u 
not  so  with  the  Son  of  the  Madton.     He  tMnketh  always  as 
.  nis  Father  thiuketh,  which  is  right. 

"  Bonrdon ;  I  am  no  longer  Peter — I  mnst  be  another  Injin. 
I  do  not  feel  the  same.  A  scalp  ia  a  terrible  thing  in  my  eyes 
— I  wish  never  to  take  another — never  to  see  another — a  scalp 
is  a  bad  thing.  I  now  love  the  Yankees.  I  wish  to  do  them  good, 
and  not  to  do  them  harm.  I  love  most  the  Great  Spirit,  that 
let  his  own  Son  die  for  all  men.  The  medicine-priest  said  he 
died  for  Injins,  as  well  as  for  pale-faces.  This  we  did  not  know, 
or  wo  shonld  have  talked  of  him  more  in  onr  tradi,tions.  We 
love  to  talk  of  good  acts.  Bat  we  are  sack  ignorant  Injins  1 
The  Son  of  the  Manitou  will  have  pity  on  ns,  and  tell  as  oftener 
what  we  onght  to  do.  In  time,  we  shall  learn.  Kow,  I  feel 
like  a  child :  I  hope  I  shall  one  day  be  a  man." 

Having  made  this  "confession  of  f^th,"  one  that  would  have 
done  credit  to  a  Christian  chnrch,  Peter  shook  the  bee-hunter 
kindly  by  the  hand,  and  took  his  departure.  He  did  not  walk 
into  the  swamp,  though  it  was  practicable  with  sufficient  care, 
but  he  stepped  into  the  river,  and  followed  its  mar^,  knowing 
that  "  water  leaves  no  tr^l !"  Nor  did  Peter  follow  the  direct 
Tonte  toward  the  now  blazing  hut,  the  smoke  from  which  was 
rising  high  above  the  trees,  but  he  ascended  the  stream,  until 
reaching  a  finvorable  spot^  he  threw  aside  all  of  his  light  dress, 
made  it  into  a  bundle,  and  swam  across  the  Kalamazoo,  hold- 
ing his  clothes  above  the  element  with  one  hand.  On  reaching 
the  oppoute  shore,  he  moved  on  to  the  upper  marg^  of  the 
swamp,  where  he  resumed  his  clothes.  Then  he  Isaaed  into 
the  Openings,  carrying  neither  rife,  bow,  tomahawk,  nor  knife. 
All  his  weapons  he  had  loft  in  his  canoe,  fearful  that  they  might 
lempt  him  to  do  evil,  instead  of  good,  to  his  enemies.  Neither 
Bear's  Meat,  nor  Bough  of  the  Oak,  was  yet  regarded  by  Pet«T 
with  the  eye  of  love.  He  tried  not  to  hate  them,  and  this  he 
found  snfficiently  difficult ;  conscious  of  this  difficulty,  he  had 
liud  aside  his  arms,  accordingly.  This  mighty  change  had  been 
gradually  in  progress,  ever  since  the  chiefs  close  commanication 
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with  Uargcry,  bnt  it  had  received  its  consummBlion  in  the  last 
acts,  aod  last  words,  of  the  missionary  ! 

Having  got  out  into  the  Qpeninga,  it  was  not  difficult  for 
Peter  to  join  his  late  companions,  without  attiactjug  observar 
tion  from  whence  he  came.  He  kept  as  much  mider  cover  ns 
was  coavenient,  and  reached  the  kitchen,  just  as  the  band 
broke  into  the  defences,  and  bnist  open  the  door  of  the  blazing, 
and  already  roofless  hnt^  Here  Peter  paused,  nnwilling  to  seem 
inactive  in  sach  a  scene,  yet  averse  to  doing  any  thing  that  a 
scnsitiTely  tender  conscience  might  tell  him  was  wrong.  He 
knew  there  was  no  human  bdng  there  to  save,  and  cared  little 
for  the  few  effects  that  might  be  destroyed.  He  did  not  join 
the  crowd,  therefore,  until  it  was  ascertained  that  the  bee-hunter 
and  his  companion  had  escaped. 

"The  pale-faces  have  fled,"  said  Bear's  Meat  to  the  great 
chief,  when  the  last  did  approach  him.  "  We  have  looked  for 
their  bones  among  the  ashes,  but  there  are  none.  That  medi- 
cinc-bee-hnnter  has  told  them  that  their  scalps  were  wanted, 
and  they  have  gone  off  1" 

"  Have  any  of  the  young  men  been  down  to  the  river,  to 
look  for  their  canoes  !"  qoiotly  demanded  Peter.  "  If  the  ca- 
noes are  gone,  too,  they  have  taken  the  route  toward  the  Great 
Lake." 

This  was  so  obvious  and  probable,  that  a  search  was  immedi- 
ately set  on  foot.  The  report  was  soon  made,  and  great  was 
the  eagerness  to  pursue.  The  Kalamazoo  was  so  crooked,  thati^ 
no  one  there  doubted  of  overtaking  the  fu^tives,  and  parties 
were  immediately  oi^anized  for  the  chase.  This  was  done  with 
the  customary  intelligence  and  shrewdness  of  Indians.  The 
canoes  that  belonged  to  Crowsfeather  and  his  band  had  hcon 
brought  up  the  river,  and  they  lay  concealed  in  rushes,  not  a 
mile  from  the  hut.  A  party  of  wairiors  brought  them  to  the 
landing,  and  they  carried  one  division  of  the  party  to  the  oppo 
site  shore,  it  being  the  plan  to  follow  each  bank  of  the  river, 
keeping  close  to  the  stream,  even  to  its  mouth,  should  it  prov« 
ner-essary.     Two  other  parties  were  sent-in  direct  lines,  one  on 
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e&cli  side  of  the  river,  also,  to  ]a,j  in  ambush  at  sucL  distant 
)>ointa,  ahead,  as  would  be  almost  certua  to  anticipate  the  airi- 
val  of  the  fogitires.  The  canoes  were  sent  down  the  stream, 
to  close  the  net  i^unat  return,  while  Bear's  Ueat,  Bough  of  the 
Oak,  Crowsfeather,  and  several  others  of  the  leading  chie&,  re- 
iiiniued  near  the  still  bnrning  hut,  with  a  strong  party,  to  ex- 
aiiiine  the  sarroimdiDg  Openings  for  foot-prints  and  trails.  It 
was  possible  that  the  canoes  had  been  sent  adrift,  in  order  to 
niifilead  them,  while  the  pale-faces  had  fled  by  land. 

It  has  been  stated  that  the  Openings  had  a  beantiful  sward, 
near  Oaetle  MeaL  This  was  trne  of  that  pafticnlar  spot,  and 
was  the  reason  why  le  Bonrdon  had  selected  it  for  his  principal 
place  of  re^dence.  The  abundance  of  flowers  drew  the  bees 
there,  a  reason  of  itself  why  he  should  like  the  vicinity.  Lest 
the  reader  should  be  misled,  however,  it  may  be  well  to  explain 
that  an  absence  of  sward  is  characteristic  of  these  Openings, 
rather  than  the  reverse,  it  being,  to  a  certain  degree,  a  canse  of 
complaint,  now  that  the  country  is  settled,  that  the  lands  of  the 
Oak  Openings  are  apt  to  be  bo  light  that  the  grasses  do  not 
readily  form  as  firm  a  tnrf  as  is  desirable  for  meadows  and  pas- 
tures. We  apprehend  this  is  true,  however,  less  as  a  role  than 
as  exceptions ;  there  being  variety  in  the  soils  of  these  Open- 
ings, as  well  as  in  other  quarters. 

Nevertheless,  the  savages  wera  aware  that  the  country  aronnd 
the  burned  hut,  for  a  considerable  extent,  differed,  in  this  par- 
ticular, from  most  of  that  which  lay  farther  east,  or  more  inland. 
On  the  last  a  trail  would  be  much  more  easily  detected  than  on 
the  first,  and  a  party,  under  the  direction  of  a  particularly  ex- 
perienced leader,  was  dispatched  several  miles  to  the  eastward, 
to  look  for  the  nsnal  signs  of  the  passage  of  any  toward  Detroit, 
taking  that  route.  This  last  expedient  troubled  Peter  exceed- 
ingly, since  it  placed  a  body  of  enemies  in  the  rear  of  the  fofp 
lives;  .thereby  rendering  their  position  doubly  perilous.  Thert 
was  no  help  for  the  ditBcnlty,  however;  and  the  great  chief  saw 
the  party  depart  without  venturing  on  remonstrance,  advice,  or 
any  other  expedient  to  arrcat  the  movomont.     Bear's  Meat  now 
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called  the  head  chiefs,  who  remained,  into  a  circle,  and  asked 
for  opiniosB  coDceming  Qie  course  that  ought  next  to  be  taken. 

"  What  does  my  brother,  the  tribelcas  chiei^  saj  V*  he  asked, 
looking  At  Peter,  in  a  nay  to  denote  tLe  expectation  whicb  all 
felt,  that  he  ought  to  be  able  to  give  nsefiil  coonsel  in  snch  a 
strait.  "  We  have  got  bat  two  scalps  from  six  heads  j  and  one 
of  them  is  bnried  with  the  medicine-prieGt;" 

"Scalps  cannot  be  taken  from  them  that  get  ofi^"  letnrned 
Peter,  evasively.  "  We  must  first  catch  these  pale-faoes.  When 
they  are  fonnd  it  will  be  easy  to  scalp  them.  If  the  canoes  are 
gone,  I  tMnk  the  medicine-bee-bonter  and  his  sqnaws  have  gone 
in  tbem.     We  may  find  the  whole  down  the  river." 

To  this  opinion  most  of  the  chie&  assented,  though  the 
conTBe  of  examining  for  a  trail  farther  east  was  still  approved. 
The  hand  was  so  strong,  while  the  pale-faces  were  so  few,  that 
a  distribntion  of  their  own  force  was  of  no  conseqnence,  and  it 
was  clearly  the  most  prudent  to  send  out  yonng  men  in  all  di- 
rections. Every  one,  however,  expected  that  the  fugitives 
wonld  be  overtaken  on,  or  near,  the  river,  and  Bear's  Meat 
suggested  the  propriety  of  their  moving  down  stream,  them- 
selves, very  shortly. 

"  When  did  my  brother  last  see  the  pale-feces  1"  aaked  Crows- 
feather.  "  This  bee-hunter  knows  the  river  well,  and  may  have 
started  yesterday ;  or  even  after  be  came  from  the  Great  Coun- 
cil of  the  Prairie." 

This  was  a  new  idea,  but  one  that  seemed  probable  enough. 
All  eyes  tamed  toward  Peter,  who  saw,  at  once,  that  such  a 
notion  must  greatly  favor  the  security  of  the  fugitives,  and  felt 
a  strong  desire  to  encourage  it.  Ho  found  evasioti  difficult, 
however,  and  well  knew  the  danger  of  committing  bimselC  In- 
stead of  giving  a  straight-forward  answer,  therefore,  he  had  re- 
00  jrse  to  ciroumlocntion  and  subterfnge. 

"  My  brother  is  right,"  he  answered.  "The  paie-iaces  have 
Lad  IJme  to  get  far  down  the  stream.  As  my  brothers  know,  I 
slept  among  them  at  the  Eonnd  Prairie.  To-day,  they  know  ) 
was  with  them  at  the  council  of  the  spring  of  gashing  waters." 
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All  thJs  was  trae,  as  far  as  it  went,  altliongli  tho  •: 
were  very  material  No  one  Beemed  to  snapect  tte  great  chief, 
nbose  fidelity  to  his  own  piinciples  was  believed  to  be  of  a 
character  amonaUug  to  ettthnsiaam.  Little  did  any  there  know 
of  the  power  of  the  unseen  ■  Spirit  of  God  to  alter  the  heart, 
prodncing  what  reli^onists  term  the  new  birth.  We  do  not 
wish,  however,  to  be  nndeTstood  that  Peter  had,  as  yet,  fully 
experienced  this  vast  change.  It  is  not  often  the  work  of  a 
moment,  though  well-aathenticated  modem  instances  do  exists 
in  which  we  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  men  have  been 
made  to  see  and  feel  the  trath  almost  as  miracnloualy  as  was  St. 
Fanl  himself.  As  for  this  extraordinary  sav^;e,  he  had  entered 
into  the  strait  and  narrow  way,  though  he  was  not  far  advanced 
on  its  difBcnlt  path. 

When  men  t«U  ns  of  the  great  progress  that  the  race  is  mak 
ing  toward  perfection,  and  point  to  the  acts  which  denote  its 
wisdom,  its  power  to  control  its  own  a&irs,  its  tendencies  to- 
ward  good  when  most  left  to  its  own  self-control,  onr  minds  are 
filled  with  scepticism.  The  every-day  experience  of  a  life  now 
fast  ver^ng  toward  threescore,  contradicts  the  theory  and  the 
facts.  We  beUeve  not  in  the  possibility  of  man's  becoming 
even  a  strictiy  rational  being,  nntuded  by  a  power  &om  on  high ; 
and  all  that  we  have  seen  and  read,  goes  to  convince  ns  tiiat  he 
is  most  of  a  philosopher,  the  most  accnrate  judge  of  his  real 
state,  the  most  tmly  learned,  who  most  vividly  sees  the  neces- 
sity of  falling  back  on  the  precepts  of  revelation  for  all  his  high- 
er principles  and  practice.  Wo  conceive  that  this  mighty  tmth 
rnmishes  unanswerable  proof  of  the  unceasing  agency  of  a  Provi- 
dence, and  when  we  once  admit  this,  we  concede  that  onr 
own  powers  are  insnfBcient  for  our  own  wants. 

That  the  world,  as  a  whole,  is  advancing  toward  a  bettei 
state  of  things,  we  as  firmly  believe  as  wo  do  that  it  is  by  ways 
that  have  not  been  foreseen  by  man ;  and  that,  whenever  the 
last  has  been  made  the  agent  of  producing  portions  of  this  im- 
provement, it  has  oftener  been  without  design,  or  calculation, 
tbau  with  it.     Who,  for  instance,  supposes  that  the  institutions 
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uf  this  country,  of  nhich  we  boast  so  much,  cou]d  have  stood 
as  long  aa  they  have,  without  the  coQservatiye  priociples  tliat 
are  to  be  found  in  the  Union  :  and  nho  is  there  eo  tuq  aa  to 
ascribe  the  overshadowiiig  influence  of  this  last  great  power  to 
any  wisdom  in  man )  We  all  know  that  perfectly  fortultoua 
circumstances,  or  what  appear  to  ns  to  be  such,  produced  the 
Federal  Government,  and  that  its  strongest  and  least  exception- 
able features  are  precisely  those  which  could  not  be  withstood, 
much  less  invented,  as  parts  of  the  theory  of  a  polity. 

A  great  and  spasmodic  political  movement  is,  at  this  moment, 
convulsing  Christendom.  That  good  will  come  of  it,  we  think 
is  beyond  a  question ;  hnt  we  greatly  doubt  whether  it  will 
come  in  the  particular  form,  or  by  the  specified  agencies  that 
human  calcolations  would  lead  us  to  expect.  It  must  be  ad- 
mitted that  the  previous  preparation,  which  has  mdnced  the 
present  efforts,  are  rather  in  opposition  to,  than  the  conse- 
quences ot,  calculated  agencies ;  overtaming  in  their  progress 
the  rery  safegoards  which  the  st^acity  of  men  had  interposed 
to  the  advance  of  those  very  opinions  that  have  been  silently, 
and  by  means  that  would  perhaps  baffle  enquiry,  preparing  the 
way  for  the  results  that  have  been  so  suddenly  and  unexpect- 
edly obtained.  If  the  course  is  onward,  it  is  more  as  the  will 
of  God,  than  hova  any  calculations  of  man ;  and  it  is  when  the 
last  are  the  most  active,  that  there  ia  the  greatest  reason  to  ap- 
prehend the  consequences. 

Of  such  a  dispensation  of  the  Providence  of  Almighty  God, 
do  we  believe  Peter  to  have  been  the  subject.  Among  the 
thousand  ways  that  are  employed  to  tonch  the  heart,  he  had 
been  most  affected  by  the  sight  of  a  dying  man's  asking  bene- 
dictions on  his  enemies  I  It  was  assfuling  his  besetting  sin  ;  at- 
tacking the  YBiy  citadel  of  his  sav^^  character,  and  throwing 
open,  at  once,  an  approach  into  the  deepest  recesses  of  his 
habits  and  dispositions.  It  was  like  placing  a  master-key  in 
Ibe  hands  of  him  who  would  go  through  the  whole  tenement, 
for  the  purpose  of  purifying  it. 
19 
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'Than  to  vliom  every  tmo  tnd  Htfr  OlM 
rorwnilDS Mnh»;  whalber to lacpriH 
The  Bfiuttfd  hare,  nhlla  In  half  Bleeping  Ul, 
Or  upwud  [Bgged  precipices  flit 
To  Mra  poor  lumbkliii  fmm  the  engla'am**; 
Or  by  raysterf  OM  anUeement  dmr 
Bewildered  atafpherds  io  tbelr  petb  sgslD  ^— '" 

It  can  eanly  be  understood  that  the  party  vith  the  canoea 
were  left  by  Peter  in  a  state  of  great  anxiety.  The  dutance  be- 
tween the  site  of  the  hnt  and  their  place  of  concealment  was 
but  little  more  than  a  qnarter  of  a  mile,  and  the  yell  of  the  sav- 
ages had  often  reached  their  ears,  notwithatanding  the  cover  of 
the  woods.'  ThispTozimity,  of  itself,  was  fearfhl;  bntthenncer- 
tainty  that  le  Bonrdou  felt  on  the  mbject  of  Peter'a  real  inten- 
tions, added  greatly  to  his  cAnaes  of  concern.  Of  coarse,  he  knew 
but  little  of  the  sudden  change  that  had  come  over  this  mysterioua 
chiefs  feelings;  nor  is  it  very  liiely  Hiat  he  would  have  been 
able  to  appreciate  it,  even  had  the  fact  been  more  folly  stated. 
Our  hero  had  very  little  scc[ii^taiice  witii  the  dogmas  of  Chris- 
tiaoity,  and  would  have,  most  probably,  deemed  it  impossible 
that  BO  great  a  revolution  of  purpose  could  havo  been  so  sud- 
denly wrought  in  the  mind  of  man,  had  the  tmo  state  of  the  case 
been  commuaicated  to  him.  He  would  have  been  ready  enough 
to  allow  that,  with  Qod,  nothing  is  impossible ;  but  might  have 
been  disposed  to  deny  the  inflnence  of  His  Holy  Spirit,  as  ex- 
hibited in  this  particnlar  form,  for  a  reason  no  letter  than  tho 
:;ircumstance  that  he  himself  had  never  been  the  subject  of  snch 
a  power.     All  that  Peter  had  said,  therefore,  served  rather  to 
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mystify  him,  than  to  explain,  in  ita  trae  colora,  what  h&d 
actually  occurred.  With  Margery  it  was  different  Her  scbool- 
ing  had  been  &r  better  than  that  of  any  other  of  the  party,  and, 
while  she  admired  the  manly  appearance,  and  loved  the  &ee, 
generous  character  of  her  husband,  she  had  more  than  once 
felt  pained  at  the  passbg  thooghts  of  his  great  indifference  to 
sacred  things.  This  feeling  in  le  Boordon,  bowever,  was  paa- 
sire  rather  than  active,  and  gave  her  a  lond  interest  in  his 
fatare  wol&re,  rather  than  any  present  pun  throngh  acts  and 
words. 

Bat,  as  respects  their  confidence  in  Peter,  this  youug  couple 
were  much  ^trUier  apart  than  in  their  religious  notions.  The 
bee-hunter  had  never  been  withont  distmat,  though  his  (^pre- 
hensions had  been  occasionally  so  &r  quieted  as  to  leave  him 
nearly  &ee  of  them  altogether ;  while  his  wife  had  felt  the  utmost 
confidence  in  the  ehief,  from  the  very  commencement  of  their 
acqufuntance.  It  wonld  be  nseleas,  pwhaps,  to  attempt  to  spec- 
ulate on  the  causes ;  but  it  is  certain  that  there  are  secret 
sources  of  sympathy  that  draw  particular  individuals  toward 
each  other,  and  antipathies  that  keep  them  widely  separated. 
Men  shall  meet  for  the  first  time,  and  feel  themselves  attracted 
tOTfard  each  other,  like  two  drops  of  water,  or  repelled,  like  the 
corks  of  an  ckctiic  machine. 

The  former  had  been  the  case  with  Peter  and  Margery. 
They  liked  each  other  &om  the  first,  and  kind  offices  had  soon 
come  to  increase  this  feeling.  The  girl  had  now  seen  so  much 
of  the  Indians,  as  to  regard  them  much  as  she  did  others,  or 
with  tJie  discrinunations,  and  tastes,  or  distastes,  with  which  we 
all  regard  out  fellow-creatnTes;  feeling  no  pgrticular  canse  of 
estrangement.  It  is  true,  that  Margery  wonld  not  hare  been 
very  likely  to  fsll  iu  love  with  a  young  Indian,  had  one  come 
ji  her  way  of  a  suitable  age  and  character ;  for  her  American 
nolicns  on  the  subject  of  color  might  have  interposed  difficnl' 
ties  ;  but,  apart  &om  the  tender  sentiment?,  ahs  could  see  good 
and  bad  qualities  in  one  of  the  aboilginea,  as  well  aa  in  a  .white 
man.     As  a  consequence  of  this  sympathy  between  Peter  and 
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iiaigery,  the  last  had  ever  felt  the  ntmoat  confidence  in  the  pro- 
tection and  Jnend^p  of  the  first.  This  she  did,  eren  while  tha 
BtrD^Ie  was  going  on  in  his  breast  on  the  anhject  of  inolnding 
her  in  his  fell  designs,  or  of  mi^ng  an  excaption  ia  her  bror. 
It  flhows  the  iray vardness  of  our  feelings,  tjurt  Uugery  had 
never  reposed  confidence  in  Pigeonswing,  vrho  was  derotedtf 
the  Mend  of  le  Bourdon,  and  who  remained  with  them  for  no 
other  reason  than  a  general  wish  to  be  of  me.  Sometiiing 
brusque  in  his  manner,  which  was  much  leis  oonrteons  and  pol< 
ished  than  that  of  Peter,  had  early  rendered  her  dissatisfied 
with  him,  and  once  estranged,  she  had  never  felt  dispoaed  to  he 
on  terms  of  intimacy,  sufficient  to  ascertain  his  good  or  had 
qnalitios. 

The  great  change  of  feeling  in  Peter  was  not  very  oleaTly  un- 
derstood by  Ma^ery,  any  more  Hum  it  was  by  her  husband ; 
thoogh,  had  her  attention  been  drawn  more  atricUy  to  it,  she 
wonld  have  best  known  how  to  appreciate  it.  Bat  this  Icnowl- 
cdge  was  not  wanting  to  pnt  her  perfecQy  at  peace,  so  far  as 
apprehensions  of  his  doing  her  harm  were  omcerned.  This 
sense  of  secniity  she  now  maoifested  in  a  conversation  with  le 
Bourdon,  that  toot  place  soon  after  Peter  had  left  them. 

"  I  wish  we  weren't  in  the  hands  of  this  red-skin,  Margery," 
said  her  husband,  a  little  more  off  his  guard  than  was  bia  wont. 

"OfPeterl  Yon  surprise  me,  Benjamin.  I  think  wo  could 
not  be  in  better  hands,  since  we  have  got  this  risk  to  run  with 
the  savages.  If  it  was  Pigeonswing  that  yon  fearedj  I  could 
anderstand  it." 

"i  will  answer  tor  P^eonawing  with  my  life." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  yon  say  so,  for  /  do  not  half  like  him. 
Perhaps  I  am  prejudiced  agmnst  him.  The  scalp  he  took  down 
Kt  the  month  of  the  river  set  me  agmst  him  frcon  the  first" 

"  Do  yott  not  know,  Margery,  that  your  great  fiiend  goes  by 
the  name  of  'Scalping  Peter* )" 

"Yea,  I  know  it  very  well;  but  I  do  not  believe  he  ever  took 
a  scalp  in  his  life." 

"Did  he  ever  tell  you  as  much  as  that!" 
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"  I  can 't  aay  that  he  did ;  bat  he  has  never  paraded  an;  thing 
of  the  sort  before  my  eyes,  like  Pigeonswing.  I  do  not  half 
like  that  Ghqtpeira,  dear  Bourdon." 

"  No  fear  of  him,  Margery ;  nor,  when  I  come  to  think  it 
nil  over,  do  I  see  why  Feter  ^sould  have  brought  na  here,  if  ha 
means  atj  thing  wrong.  The  man  is  so  myaterions,  that  I  can- 
not line  him  do#n  io  hie  hole." 

"  My  irord  for  it,  Bonrdon,  that  when  you  do,  it  will  take  yoa 
to  a  friendly  hiv^.  I  have  put  almost  as  much  &ith  in  Peter  aa 
in  yon  or  Geishom.  You  heard  what  he  said  about  Parson 
Amen  and  the  corporal" 

"  And  how  coolly  he  took  it  all,"  answered  her  husband,  shak- 
ing his  head.  "  It  has  been  a  sadden  departure  for  them,  and 
one  would  think  even  an  Injin  might  hare  felt  it  more." 

Margery'a  cheek  grew  pale,  and  her  hmbs  trembled  a  little. 
It  was  a  minute  ere  she  conld  pursue  the  discourse. 

"This  ia  teirible,  but  I  will  not,  cannot  believe  it,"  she  said. 
"  I  'm  Bure;  Bourdon,  we  ought  to  be  very  thankful  to  Peter  for 
having  brought  us  here.  Remember  how  earnestly  be  listened 
to  the  words  of  the  Sarioor." 

"If  he  has  bronght.ua  here  with  a  good  intention,  I  thank 
him  for  it.  But  I  scarce  know  what  to  think.  Pigeonswiug 
has  ^ven  me  many  a  hint,  which  I  have  understood  to  mean 
that  we  ought  not  to  trust  this  Unknown  Injin  too  much." 

"So  has  he  given  me  some  of  Ida  hinte,  though  I  would 
Booner  trust  Peter,  than  trust  him,  any  .time." 

"  Our  lives  are  in  the  care  of  Providence,  I  see.  If  we  can 
really  rely  on  these  two  Dijins,  all  may  be  well;  for  Peter  has 
brought  us  to  an  admiraMe  cover,  and  he  Bays  that  the  Chip- 
pewa prepared  it" 

The  young  husband  and  his  wife  now  landed,  and  b^an  to 
examine  mor«  particularly  into  the  state  of  the  swamp,  near 
their  place  of  concealment.  Just  at  that  spo^  the  hank  pf  the 
river  was  higher  than  in  most  of  the  low  land,  and  was  dry,  with 
a  soil  that  approached  sand.  This  was  the  place  where  the  few 
young  pines  had  grown.    Tho  dry  ground  might  have  coreied 
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fonr  or  five  acres,  and  so  many  trees  having  been  felled,  light 
and  air  were  admitted,  in  a  way  to  render  the  place  compara 
lively  cheerful  The  branches  of  the  felled  trees  made  a  suffi- 
cient cover  in  all  directions,  though  the  swamp  itself  was  more 
than  that,  almost  a  defence,  toward  the  Openings.  The  bee- 
hnnter  found  it  was  possible,  though  it  was  exceedingly  difficult, 
to  make  his  way  through  it.  He  ascertMned  the  fact,  how- 
ever, since  it  might  be  important  to  their  future  movements  li> 
tnow  it.  , 

In  a  word,  le  Bourdon  made  a  complete  reconnaissance  of  his 
position.  He  cleared  a  spot  for  the  females,  and  oiade  a  sort 
of  hot,  that  would  serve  as  a  protection  against  rain,  and  in 
which  they  all  might  sleep  at  night  There  was  little  doubt 
that  this  place  must  be  occupied  for  some  days,  if  Peter  was 
acting  ia  good  faith,  since  an  early  morement  would  infallibly 
lead  to  detection.  Time  must  be  g^ven  to  the  Indians  to  pre- 
cede them,  or  the  great  numbers  of  the  savages  vroold  sc^co 
leave  a  hope  of  escape.  A  greater  sense  of  security  snoceeded 
this  examination,  and  these  arrangements.  The  danger  was 
almost  entirely  to  bo  appehended  on  the  side  of  ihe  river,  A 
canoe  passing  np-stream  miglit,  indeed,  discover  their  place  of 
concealment,  but  it  was  scarcely  to  be  apprehended  that  one 
would  wade  through  the  aiud  and  water  of  the  swamp  to  ap- 
proach them  in  any  other  direction. 

Under  these  cireumstancea,  le  Bonrdon  began  to  feel  more 
secnrity  ia  their  position.  Could  he  now  be  certun  of  Peter, 
bis  mind  would  be  comparatively  at  ease,  and  he  might  turn 
hia  attention  alt<^ether  to  making  the  party  comfortable.  Mar- 
gery, wlio  seldom  quitted  his  side,  reasoned  with  him  on  the 
subject  of  the  mysterious  chief's  good  ^th,  and  by  means  of 
her  ovru  deep  reliance  on  him,  she  came  at  last  to  the  point  of 
instilling  some  of  ber  own  confidence  into  the  mind  of  her  bos- 
baud.  From  that  time  he  worked  at  the  shelter  for  the  females, 
and  the  other  little  arrangements  their  situation  rendered  neces- 
sary, with  greater  zest,  and  with  far  more  attention  to  the 
detaOs.     So  long  as  we  are  iu  doubt  of  accomplishing  good( 
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we  hesitate  about  employing  our  enei^es ;  bat  once  let  hope 
revive  within  us,  in  the  shape  of  favorable  rsBults,  and  we  be- 
come new  men,  bracing  every  nerve  to  the  task,  and  working 
with  tedoabled  spirit ;  even  should  it  be  at  the  pump  of  the 
sinking  ship,  which,  we  beUeve,  ranks  the  highest  among  the 
toils  that  are  inflicted  on  the  unfortunate. 

For  three  days  and  nights  did  ]e  Botirdon  and  his  Mends 
remain  on  that  dry  land  of  the  swamp,  without  hearing  or  see- 
ing any  thing  of  either  Peter  or  Pigeonswing.  The  time  was 
growing  long,  and  the  party  anxious ;  though  the  sense  of 
security  was  much  increased  by  this  apparent  exemption  from 
danger,  Still,  nncert^ty,  and  the  wish  to  ascertain  the  pre- 
cise state  of  things  in  the  Openings,  were  gradually  getting  to 
be  painful,  and  it  was  with  great  satisfaction  that  the  bee-hnnter 
met  his  young  wife  as  she  came  running  toward  him,  on  the 
morning  of  the  fourth  day,  to  announce  that  an  Indian  was  ap- 
proaching, by  wading  in  the  margin  of  the  river,  keeping 
always  in  the  water  so  as  to  leave  no  trail.  Hurrying  to  a 
point  whence  their  visitor  might  be  seen,  le  Bourdon  soon 
perceived  it  was  no  other  than  Pigeonswing,  In  a  few  minntea 
this  Indian  arrived,  and  was  gladly  received  by  all  four  of  the 
fugitives,  who  gathered  around  him,  eager  to  hear  the  news. 

"Yon  are  welcome,  Chippewa,"  cried  le  Bourdon,  shaking 
hia  friend  cordially  by  the  hand.  "Wo  were  half  afrmd  we 
might  never  see  you  again.  Do  you  bring  us  good,  or  evil 
tidings)" 

"  Must  n't  be  squaw,  and  ask  too  much  question,  Bourdon," 
returned  the  redskin,  carefully  examining  the  priming  of  his 
rifle,  in  order  to  make  sure  it  was  not  wet.  "  Got  plenty  veni- 
son, ehf 

"Not  much  venison  is  left,  but  we  have  caught  a  good  many 
fish,  which  have  helped  us  along.  I  have  killed  a  dozen  large 
equiirels,  too,  with  your  bow  and  arrows,  which  I  find  yon  left 
m  your  canoe.    But — " 

"Yes,  he  good  bow,  dat — might  kill  batnmin'-bird  wid  dat 
bow.     Fish  good  here,  eh  V 
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"  They  are  eatable,  when  a  body  can  get  no  better.  Itut 
novj,  I  ehonld  thini,  Pigeonawing,  you  might  give  na  8omo  of 
the  news," 

"  Moat  n't  be  squaw,  Bonrdon — bad  for  warrioi  be  sqaAw, 
AJway  bess  be  man,  and  be  patient,  like  man.  What  yon 
t'ink,  Bourdon!     Got  him  at  last!" 

"  Got  what,  my  good  fellow )  I  see  nothing  about  yon,  but 
)-uur  anna  and  ammunition. " 

"  Got  scalp  of  dat  Weasel !  Waa  n't  dat  well  done  i  Neb- 
ber  no  young  warrior  take  more  scalp  home  dan  Figeonswing 
carry  dis  time !  Got  free ;  all  hid,  where  Bear's  Meat  nebber 
know.    Take  'em  away,  when  he  get  ready  to  march." 

"  Well,  well,  Chippewa — I  suppose  it  will  not  be  easy  to  rea- 
son you  out  of  this  feelin' — but  what  has  become  of  the  red- 
Bkina  who  burned  my  cabin,  and  who  killed  the  misaiouary  and 
the  corporal  V 

"  All  about—dongh  must  go  down  river.  Look  here.  Bour- 
don, aome  of  dero  chief  fool  enough  to  t'ink  bee  carry  you  off 
on  hia  wing !" 

Here  the  Chippewa  looked  hia  contempt  for  the  credulity 
and  ignorance  of  the  others,  though  he  did  not  espresa  it,  after 
the  boisterous  manner  in  which  a  white  man  of  hia  class  might 
have  indulged.  To  him  le  Bourdon  waa  a  good  fellow,  but  no 
conjuror,  and  he  understood  the  taking  of  the  bee  too  well  to 
have  any  doubts  as  to  the  character  of  that  process.  His 
&iend  had  let  I'iti  amuae  himself  by  the  hour  in  looldng  through 
hia  apy-glaaa,  ao  that  the  mind  of  this  one  savage  was  particu- 
larly well  fortified  against  the  inroads  of  the  Weakneeaes  that  had 
invaded  those  of  most  of  the  members  of  the  great  counciL 
Consequently,  he  was  amused  with  the  Dotlou  taken  up  by 
some  of  the  others,  that  le  Bourdon  had  been  canied  off  by 
bees,  though  he  manifested  hia  amusement  in  a  very  Indian-Uk« 
faahion. 

"  So  much  the  better,"  answered  le  Bourdon ;  "  and  I  hope 
Ihey  have  followed  to  line  rae  down  to  my  Hve  in  the  settle- 
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"Moat  on  'em  go — yes,  dat  true.  But  some  doo't  go. 
I'lenty  of  Injins  still  about  dia  part  of  Opening," 

"  Wliat  are  we  then  to  do  t  We  shall  soon  be  in  wont  of 
food.  The  fiab  do  not  bite  as  they  did,  and  I  have  Idllod  all  - 
the  squurela  I  can  find.     You  know  I  dare  not  use  a  rifle." 

"Don't  be  squaw,  Bourdon.  "When  lajim  get  many  lie 
grons  good  deal  like  squaw  at  fbss ;  but  dat  soon  go  away.  I 
spose  it's  joBt  BO  wid  pale-iacc.  Mustn't  be  squaw.  Bourdon. 
Uat  bad  for  warrior.  "What  yoo  do  for  oat?  Why,  see  dare," 
pointing  to  an  object  tbat  was  floating  slowly  down  the  river, 
the  current  of  which  was  very  slng^h  just  in  that  reach. 
"Dere  as  J^t  back  aa  erer  did  see,  eh|" 

Sure  enough  the  Indian  had  killed  a  deer,  of  which  the  Open- 
bgs  were  foil,  and  having  bronght  It  to  the  river,  he  had  con- 
structed a  raft  of  logs,  and  placing  the  carcase  on  it,  he  had  set 
tmgame  adrift,  taking  care  to  so  far  precede  it  as  to  be  in 
readiness  to  tow  it  into  port.  When  this  last  operation  was 
performed,  it  was  fonnd  that  the  Chippewa  did  not  heedlessly 
vaunt  the  quality  of  his  prize.  What  was  more,  so  accurately 
had  he  calculated  the  time,  and  the  means  of  subsistence  in  the 
possesdoa  of  the  fbgitives,  that  his  supply  came  in  just  as  it 
was  most  needed.  In  all  this  he  manifested  no  more  than  the 
care  of  an  experienced  and  faithfdl  hnnter.  Next  to  the  war- 
path, the  hunting-ground  is  the  great  field  for  an  Indian's 
glory ;  deeds  and  facts  so .  &r  eclipsing  purely  iutellectnal 
qualiScatJons  with  savages,  as  to  throw  oratory,  though  much 
esteemed  by  them,  and  wisdom  at  the  Council  Fires,  quite  into 
the  shade.  In  all  this,  we  find  the  same  propen»ty  among 
ourselves.  The  common  mind,  ever  subject  to  these  impulses, 
looks  rather  to  such  exploits  as  address  themselves  to  the  senses 
and  the  imagination,  than  to  those  qualitdes  which  the  reason 
alone  can  best  ^preciate ;  and  in  this,  ignorance  asserts  its 
negative  power  over  all  conditions  of  life. 

Pigeonawing  now  condescended  to  enter  on  such  explanations 
as  the  state  of  the  case  rendered  necessary.  His  account  was 
sufficiently  clear,  and  it  manifested  throughout  the  sagacity  aud 
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glirewdness  of  a  practised  hniit«r  and  acont.  We  shall  not 
attempt  to  give  his  words,  whicli  would  require  too  mucu  Fpaco, 
bnt  the  sabatance  of  his  story  was  briefly  tWa: 

Ab  has  been  alluded  to  already,  the  principal  cMe&,  on  a 
BQggestion  of  Bear's  Meat,  had  followed  the  young  men  down 
the  Kalamazoo,  dividing  themselves  by  a  part  of  their  body's 
crossing  the  stream  at  the  first  favorable  spot.  In  this  way  the 
[ndians  proceeded,  sweeping  the  river  before  them,  and  examin- 
iog  every  place  that  seemed  capable  of  concealing  a  canoe. 
Bunnera  were  kept  in  constant  motion  between  the  several  par- 
ties, in  order  to  let  the  state  of  the  search  be  known  to  all ;  and, 
feigning  to  be  one  of  tl\eae  very  men,  Pigeonswing  bad  held 
communication  with  several  whom  he  purposely  met,  and  to 
whom  he  imparted  anch  invented  information  as  contribnted 
essentially  to  send  the  young  men  forward  on  a  false  scent  In 
this  way,  the  main  bddy  of  the  savages  descended  the  river 
some  sixty  mites,  folloffiing  its  windings,  in  the  first  day  and  a 
half.  Here  Pigeonswing  left  them,  turning  his  own  face  up 
stream,  in  order  to  rejoin  his  fiiends.  Of  Peter  be  bad  no 
knowledge ;  neither  knowing,  nor  otherwise  learning,  what  bad 
become  of  the  great  chief.  On  his  way  np  stream,  Pigeons- 
wing met  several  more  Indians ;  mrmers  like  himself,  or  as  he 
seemed  to  be ;  or  scouts  kept  on  the  look-out  for  the  fu^tives. 
He  had  no  difficulty  in  deceiving  these  men.  None  of  them 
had  been  of  Crowsfeatier's  party,  and  be  was  a  stranger  to 
them  all.  Ignorant  of  hb  real  character,  they  received  hia  in- 
formation without  distrust,  and  the  orders  he  pretended  to  con- 
vey were  obeyed  by  them  without  the  smallest  hesitation.  In 
this  way,  then,  Pigeonswing  contrived  to  send  all  the  scouts  bo 
met  away  from  the  river,  by  telling  them  that  there  waa  reason 
to  think  the  pale-facea  had  abandoned  the  stream,  and  that  it 
waa  tUQ  wish  of  Bear's  Meat  that  their  trail  shonld  be  looked 
for  in  the  interior.  This  waa  the  fsHae  direction  that  ho  gave  to 
all,  thereby  succeeding  better  even  than  he  had  hoped  in  clear- 
ing the  banks  of  the  Kalamazoo  of  observers  and  foes.  Never- 
theless, many  of  those  whom  he  knew  to  be  out,  some  quite 
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in  the  rear  of  the  part}',  and  others  in  its  front,  and  at  no  great 
distance  from  them,  he  did  not  meet ;  of  course  lie  conld  not 
get  his  false  directions  to  their  eara.  There  were,  in  fact,  so 
many  of  the  Indians  and  »o  few  of  the  whites,  that  it  was  an 
easy  matter  to  cover  the  path  with  yoimg  warriow,  any  one 
party  of  whom  .would  he  strong  enough  to  capture  two  men 
and  as  many  women. 

Having  told  the  tale  of  his  ovm  doings,  Pigeonswing  next 
came  to  his  proposition  for  the  mode  of  future  proceeding. 
He  proposed  that  the  family  should  get  into  the  canoes  that 
very  night,  and  commence  its  flight  by  going  down  the  strewn 
directly  toward  its  foes  I  This  sounded  strangely,  but  there 
did  not  seem  to  be  any  alteniative,  A  noarch  across  the  penin- 
sula would  ho  too  much  for  the  females,  and  there  was  the  cer- 
tainty that  their  trail  would  bo  found.  It  may  aeem  strange  to 
those  who  are  unacquainted  with  the  American  Indian,  aud  his 
habits,  to  imagine  that,  in  so  laige  an  expanse,  the  signs  of  the 
passage  of  so  small  a  party  might  not  escape  detection ;  bnt 
such  was  the  case.  To  one  unaccustomed  to  the  vigUance  and 
intelligence  of  these  sar^es,  it  must  appear  just  as  probable 
that  the  vessel  could  be  followed  through  the  wastes  of  the 
ocean,  by  means  of  its  wahe,  as  that  the  foot-prints  should  he 
so  indelible  as  to  furnish  signs  that  can  he  traced  for  days. 
Such,  however,  is  the  fact,  and  no  one  understood  it  bettei 
than  the  Chippewa.  He  was  also  aware  that  the  country  to- 
ward Ohio,  whither  the  fugitives  would  naturally  direct  their 
course,  now  that  the  English  were  in  possession  of  Detroit, 
must  soon  be  a  sort  of  battle-gromid,  to  which  most  of  the  war- 
riors of  that  re^on  would  ei^riy  repair.  Under  all  the  cir- 
cumstances, therefore,  he  advised  the  flight  by  means  of  the 
river,  Le  Bourdon  reasoned  on  aU  he  heard,  and,  still  ent«r- 
t^ning  some  of  his  latent  distrust  cf  Peter,  and  willing  to  get 
beyond  his  reach,  he  soon  acquiesced  in  the  proposition,  and 
came  fully  into  the  plan. 

It  was  now  necessary  to  reload  the  canoes.  Thb  was  done 
in  the  course  of  the  day,  aud  every  arrangement  was  made,  so 
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as  to  be  roady  for  a  start  as  soon  as  the  darkneae  set  in.  Every- 
body waa  glad  to  move,  tbongh  all  were  aware  of  the  extent  of 
the  hazard  they  ran.  The  females,  ia  particular,  felt  theii 
hearts  beat,  as  each,  in  her  husband's  eanoe,  issued  out  of  the 
cover  into  the  open  river.  Pigeonawing  took  ttie  lead,  pad- 
dliDg  with  a  slow,  but  steady  sweep  of  his  arm,  and  beeping  as 
close  as  was  convenient  to  one  bank.  By  adoptdng  this  precan- 
lion,  he  effectually  concealed  the  canoes  from  the  eyes  of  all  on 
that  side  of  the  river,  unless  they  stood  directly  on  its  ma^n, 
and  had  the  ud  of  the  shadows  to  help  conceal  them  from  any 
who  might  happen  to  bo  on  the  other.  In  this  way,  then,  the 
party  proceeded,  passing  the  site  of  the  hut,  and  the  grove  of 
the  Openings  around  it,  undetected.  As  the  river  necessarily 
flowed  through  the  lowest  laud,  its  banks  were  wooded  much 
of  the  way,  which  afforded  great  protection  to  the  fugitives ; 
and  this  bo  much  the  more  because  these  woods  oftoa  grew  in 
swamps  where  the  scoots  would  not  be  likely  to  resort. 

About  midnight  the  canoes  reached  the  first  rift  An  hour 
was  lost  in  nnloadiog  and  in  reloading  the  canoes,  and  in  pass- 
ing the  difBculties  at  that  point.  As  soon  as  this  was  done,  the 
party  rc-embarked,  and  resorted  once  more  to  the  ose  of  the 
paddle,  in  order  to  gain  a  particular  sheltered  reach  of  the  river 
previously  to  the  return  of  light.  This  was  effected  successful- 
ly, and  the  party  landed. 

It  now  appeared  that  Pigeonswing  bad  chosen  another 
swamp,  as  a  place  of  concealment  for  the  fugitives  to  use  during 
the  day.  These  swamps,  through  which  the  river  wound  its 
way  in  short  reaches,  were  admirably  adapted  to  such  pur- 
poses. Dark,  sombre,  and  hardly  penetrable  on  the  side  of  the 
land,  they  were  little  likely  to  be  entered  after  a  first  exfunina- 
tion.  -  Nor  was  it  at  all  probable  that  females,  in  particular, 
would  seek  a  refuge  is  such  a  place.  But  the  Chippewa  had 
found  the  means  to  obviate  the  natural  obstacles  of  the  low 
land.  There  were  several  spots  where  the  water  from  the  river 
set  back  into  the  swamp,  forming  so  many  little  creeks  ;  and 
into  the  lai^st  of  one  of  these  he  pushed  his  canoe,  the  othon 
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fbllawing  whero  he  led.  By  reaortiiig  to  such  means,  the  fthel- 
ter  no.w  obtained  was  more  complete,  pei^ps,  than  tliat  pre- 
Tiously  kfL 

Fi^onawing  forced  hla  li^it  bo&t  up  the  shallow  inlet,  nntil 
he  iiiached  a  bit  of  dry  land,  where  he  brought  np,  announcing 
Oiat  aa  the  abiding-place  during  the  day.  Olad  enough  was 
every  one  to  get  on  shore,  in  a  spot  that  fffomised  Becority, 
after  eight  hours  of  unremitting  paddling  and  of  punfiil  excite- 
ment. Notwithstanding  the  rifts  and  cairying-places  they  had 
met,  and  been  obliged  to  OTercome,  le  Bourdon  calcolatod  that 
they  had  made  aa  many  aa  thirty  miles  in  the  course  of  Uiat 
one  night  Thia  was  a  great  movement,  and  to  all  appearancea 
it  had  been  made  without  detection.  As  for  the  Chippewa,  he 
was  quite  content,  and  no  sooner  was  hie  canoe  aecnred,  than 
he  lighted  his  pipe  and  sat  down  to  his  enjoyment  with  an  air 
of  compoaui-e  and  satisfaction. 

"And  hero,  you  think,  Pigeonawing,  that  we  shall  bo  safe 
during  the  day  ?"  demanded  le  Boordon,  approaching  the  iidlen 
tree  on  which  the  Indian  had  taken  his  seat. 

"Sartain — no  Pottawattomie  come  here.  Too  wet.  Don't 
like  wet  An't  duck,  or  goose — ^like  dry  land,  jusa  like  sqnaw. 
Dia  good  'baccy.  Bourdon — hope  you  got  more  for  friend." 

"  I  have  enough  for  ua  all,  Pigeonawing,  and  you  shall  have 
n  full  share.  Now,  tell  me ;  what  will  be  yonr  next  move,  and 
where  do  yon  intend  ns  to  pass  the  morrow!" 

"Joes  like  diss.  Plenty  of  swamp,  Bourdon,  on  Kekalama- 
zoo.*  Run  canoe  in  swamp ;  den  safe  'nough.  Injins  won't 
look  'ore,  'cause  he  don't  know  whereakont  look.  Don't  like 
swamp.     Great  danger  down  at  mondi. of  river." 

"  So  it  has  seemed  to  me,  Chippewa.  The  Injins  must  be 
there  in  a  strong  force,  and  we  shall  find  it  no  easy  matter  to 
get  through  them.     How  do  you  propose  to  do  it  t" 

"Go  by  in  night  No  ndder  way.  When  can't  see,  can't 
aee.     Dere  plenty  of  rush  dere;    dat  good  t'ing,  and,  p'ri^, 

*  Tbla  1>  the  tiuo  Indian  woid,  Uutngli  the  whlUs  hsve  soon  Bt  In  omJt  Uiii  On) 
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dat  lielp  U3,  Rasii  good  cover  for  canoo.  Expec',  when  wo 
get  dowa  'ere,  to  get  eomo  scalp,  too.  Plenty  of  Fottawatto- 
uiie  about  dat  lodge,  eartain ;  and  it  very  hard  if  don't  get  some 
on  him  scalp.  Yoa  mean  stop,  and  dig  np  c&cht ;  eh,  Boor- 
don  !" 

The  cool,  quiet  manner  In  which  Pigeonswing  levealed 
his  own  plail^  Bird~eiiqiiired  Into  those  of  hik  firiendTBad,  at 
~  least,  the  effect  to  rerive  the  confidence  of  le  Booidon.  He 
could  not  think  the  danger  very  great  so  long  aa  one  bo  expe- 
rienced as  the  Chippewa  felt  so  mnch  confidence  in  his  own 
fatare  proceedings ;  and,  after  talking  a  short  time  longer  with 
this  man,  the  bee-hnnter  went  to  seek  Maigeiy,  in  ord^  to  im- 
part to  her  a  due  portion  of  his  own  hopes. 

The  sisters  were  preparing  the  breakfast.  This  was  done 
without  the  use  of  fire,  it  being  too  hazardous  to  pennit  smoke 
to  rise  above  the  tops  of  the  trees.  Many  is  the  camp  that  has 
been  discovered  by  the  smoke,  which  can  be  seen  at  a  great 
distance ;  and  it  is  a  certain  sign  of  the  presence  of  man,  when 
it  ascends  in  threads,  or  such  small  columns  as  denote  a  domes- 
tic fire  beneath.  This  is  very  different  from  the  clouds  that  fioat 
above  the  bnming  prairies,  and  which  all,  at  once,  impute  to 
their  true  on^a.  The  danger  of  using  fire  had  been  so  much 
guarded  against,  by  our  fugitives,  that  tiie  cooMug  of  the  party 
had  been  done  at  night;  the  utmost  caution  having  been  used 
to  prevent  the  fire  itself  from  being  seen,  and  care  taken  to  ex- 
tinguish it  long  before  the  return  of  day.  A  supply  of  cold 
meat  was  always  on  hand,  and  had  it  not  been,  the  fugitives 
would  have  known  how  to  five  on  berries,  or,  at  need,  to  &st; 
any  thing  was  preferable,  being  exposed  to  certain  capture. 

As  soon  aa  the  party  had  broken  their  fast,  arrangements 
were  made  for  recruiting  nature  by  sleep.  As  for  Pigeonswing, 
Indian-like,  he  had  eaten  enormously,  no  reasonable  quantity 
of  venison  sufScing  to  appease  his  appetite;  and  when  he  had 
eaten,  he  lay  down  in  the  bottom  of  hia  canoe  and  slept.  Sim- 
ilar dispositions  were  made  of  their  persons,  by  the  rest,  and  half- 
an-hour  after  the  meal  was  ended,  all  there  were  in  a  profound 
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sleep.  No  wutch  waa  cODsidered  necessary,  and  noDO  was 
kept, 

Ttie  rest  of  the  weary  is  sweet.  Long  Loura  passed,  ete  any 
one  there  awoke ;  but  no  sooner  did  tbe  Chippewa  move,  than 
all  the  rest  were  afoot  It  waa  now  late  in  the  day,  and  it  waa 
time  lo  think  of  taking  the  meal  that  was  to  Bustaiu  tbem 
through  the  toil  and  fatignes  of  another  ardnoos  night.  This 
waa  done;  the  necessary  preparations  being  made  for  a  start  ere 
the  snn'had  set  The  cano^  were  then  shoved  as  near  the 
month  of  the  inlet  as  It  was  safe  to  go,  while  the  light  remained. 
Here  they  stopped,  and  a  consultation  took  place,  as  to  the 
manner  of  proceeding. 

No  sooner  did  the  shades  of  evening  close  around  the  place, 
than  the  fogiliTes  again  put  forth.  The  night  was  clonded  and 
dark,  and  so  moch  of  the  way  now  lay  through  forests,  that 
there  was  little  reason  to  apprehend  detection.  The  chief 
causes  of  delay  were  the  rifts,  and  the  portages,  as  had  been  the 
case  the  night  before.  Luckily,  le  Bourdon  had  been  np  and 
down  the  stream  so  often,  as  to  be  a  very  tolerable  pilot  in  its 
windings.  He  assumed  the  control,  and  by  midnight  the 
greatest  obstacle  to  that  evening's  progress  was  overcome.  At 
the  approach  of  day,  Pigeonawing  pointed  out  another  creek, 
in  another  swamp,  where  the  party  found  a  refuge  for  the  eic- 
ceeding  day.  In  this  manner  four  nights  were  passed  on  the 
river,  and  as  many  days  in  swamps,  without  dkcovery.  The 
Chippewa  had  iiicely  calculated  his  time  and  his  distances,  and 
not  the  smallest  mistake  was  made.  Each  morning  a  place  of 
shelter  was  reached  in  snfficient  season ;  and  each  night  the 
fbgitivea  were  ready  for  the  start  as  the  day  shut  in.  In  this 
manner,  most  of  the  river  was  descended,  until  a  distance  that 
could  be  easily  overcome  in  a  couple  of  hours  of  paddling,  alone 
remdned.  between  the  party  and  the  mouth  of  the  stream. 
Extreme  caution  was  now  necessary,  for  signs  of  Indians  in  the 
neighborhood  had  been  detected  at  several  points,  in  the  course 
of  the  last  night's  work.  On  one  occasion,  indeed,  the  escape 
was  so  narrow  as  to  be  worth  recording. 

249 
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It  was  at  a  Epot  where  the  Btream  flowed  through  a  forest 
denser  than  common,  that  Figeonswing  heard  voices  on  the 
rirer,  ahead  of  him.  One  Indian  was  calling  to  another,  asking 
to  he  Bot  across  the  stieam  in  a  canoe.  It  was  too  l&te  to  re- 
treat, and  BO  mnch  ancertainty  exiBted  as  to  the  nearness,  or 
distance,  of  the  danger,  that  the  Chippewa  deemed  it  safest  to 
bring  all  three  of  his  canoes  t^^ther,  and  to  let  titem  float  paiit 
the  point  snspected,  or  rather  knovm,  to  be  occupied  by:  ene- 
mies. This  was  done,  with  the  utmost  care.  The  plan  suc- 
ceeded, thongh  not  without  mnnisg  a  very  great  risk.  The 
canoes  did  float  paat  unseen,  though  there  was  a  minute  of  time 
when  le  Bourdon  fancied  by  the  sounds,  that  savi^es  were 
talking  to  each  otiier,  within  a  hundred  feet  of  his  ears.  Addi- 
tional  security,  however,  was  felt  in  consequence  of  the  circum* 
stance,  ^nce  the  pursuers  must  imagine  the  rirer  below  them 
to  be  free  from  the  pursued. 

The  halt  that  morning  was  made  earlier  than  had  been  the 
practice  previously.  Thi»  was  done  because  tJie  remaining  dis* 
tance  was  so  amsll,  that  in  continuing  to  advance,  the  party 
wonld  have  incurred  the  risk  of  reaching  the  month  of  the  river 
by  daylight.  This  was  to  be  avoided  on  every  account,  but 
principally  because  it  was  of  great  importance  to  conceal  from 
the  savages  the  direction  taken.  Were  the  chie&  certain  that 
their  intended  victims  were  on  Lake  Michigan,  it  would  be 
pos^ble  for  them  to  send  parties  across  Uie  isthmus,  that  should 
reach  points  on  Lake  Huron,  days  in  advance  of  the  arrival  of 
the  bee-hnnter  and  his  "friends  in  the  vicinity  of  Sa^^naw,  or 
Points  aux  £arqrtes,  for  instance,  and  where  the  canoes  would 
be  almost  certain  to  pass  near  the  shore,  laying  their  ambuabes 
to  accomplish  these  ends.  It  was  tbongbt  very  material,  therefore, 
to  conceal  the  movements,  even  after  tiie  lake  might  be  reached, 
though  le  Bourdon  had  not  a  donbt  of  his  canoes  mnch  ontsuling 
those  of  the  savages.  The  Indians  are  not  very  ^ailai  in  the  use 
of  sails,  while  the  bee-hunter  knew  how  to  manage  a  bark  canoa 
in  rough  water,  with  unusual  sHll.  In  the  common  acceptation, 
ho  was  no  sailor;  bnt,  in  his  own  peculiar  craft,  there  waf 
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not  a  man  living  who  could  excel  hhn  in  dexterity  or  judg- 
ment. 

The  halting-place  that  mining  was  not  in  a  swamp,  for  none 
ofiered  at  a  suitable  distance  from  the  mouth  of  the  nvei.  On 
the  contraiy,  it  was  in  a  piece  of  Opening,  that  was  tolerably 
well  garnished  with  trees,  however,  and  through  which  ran  a 
small  brook  that  poured  its  tribute  into  the  Kalamazoo.  The 
Chippewa  had  taken  notice  of  this  brook,  which  was  laigo 
enough  to  receive  the  canoes,  where  they  might  be  concealed 
in  the  rashes.  A  favorable  copse,  anrronnded  with  elders, 
afforded  a  covered  space  on  shore,  and.  these  advantages  were 
improved  for  an  encampment. 

Instead  of  seeking  hia  rest  as  usual,  on  reaching  this  cover, 
Pigeonswing  left  the  party  on  a  scout.  He  walked  np  the  brook 
some  distance,  in  order  to  conceal  his  trail,  and  then  struck 
across  the  Opening,  taking  the  direction  westward,  or  toward 
the  river's  mouth.  As  for  le  Bonrdon  and  his  friends,  they  ate 
and  slept  as  asual,  undisturbed;  but  arose  some  hours  before 
the  close  of  day. 

Thus  far,  a  great  work  had  been  accomplished.  The  canoes 
nad  descended  the  stream  with  a  success  that  was  only  equalled 
by  the  hardihood  of  the  measure,  conducted  by  an  intelligence 
that  really  seemed  to  amount  to  an  instinct  Pigeonswing  car- 
ried a  map  of  the  Kalamazoo  in  his  head,  and  seemed  never  at 
a  loss  to  know  where  to  find  the  particular  place  he  songht  It 
is  true,  he  had  roamed  through  those  Openings  ever  since  he 
was  a  child  ;  and  an  Indian  seldom  passes  a  place  susceptible 
of  being  made  of  use  to  his  habits,  that  he  does  not  take  such 
heed  of.  its  pecnlisrities,  as  to  render  him  the  master  of  all  its 
facilities. 

Margery  was  now  fiill  of  hope,  while  the  bee-hnnter  was  filled 
with  apprehensions.  She  saw  all  things  couleur  de  rose,  for  she 
was  young,  happy,  and  innocent ;  bot  he  better  understood  that 
tiiey  were  just  approaching  the  most  serious  moment  of  their 
flight.  He  knew  the  vigilance  of  the  American  savage,  and 
could  not  deceive  himself  on  the  subject  of  the  danger  they 
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must  run.  The  mouth  of  the  river  was  just  the  place  that,  of 
ell  others,  would  be  the  closest  watched,  and  to  pass  it  would 
require  not  only  all  their  skill  and  conn^,  bat  somewhat  of  tbo 
fostering  care  of  Providence.  It  might  be  doue  with  Bncceas, 
tliough  the  cbauces  were  much  agunit  it. 
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■T«I  wa  hsTG  sHd  to  bid  ODT  bop»  rspOM 
On  tamn  protzctlDg  iDflneues ;  hen  oonSDud, 
IJb  huh  no  LeaUn;  UhD  f«  mmtal  VDH ; 
£&rth  la  Goo  nkRvw  for  the  tmmortal  mlod. 
Our  spliita  bum  to  mingle  with  the  dn;, 
Al  eilleB  pintlDg  for  their  nitJTe  coaat ; 


It  was  probably  that  mhereot  dispositioa  to  pry  into  nnknoirn 
Utings,  which  la  aaid  to  marlt  her  Bex,  and  which  waa  the  weak- 
ness assailed  by  the  serpent  vhen  he  deluded  Ere  into  disobo- 
dieuce,  that  now  tempted  M^eiy  to  go  beyond  the  liuiibi 
which  Pigeonswing  had  set  for  her,  with  a  view  to  explore  and 
nscertun  what  might  be  fonnd  without  In  doing  this,  how- 
ever, she  did  not  neglect  a  certain  d^pree  of  cantion,  and  aToided 
exporing  her  person  aa  nrnch  as  possible. 

Margery  had  got  to  the  very  reige  of  prudence,  so  for  as  the 
eoTcr  was  concerned,  when  her  steps  were  suddenly  arrested  by 
a  most  unexpected  and  disagreeable  sight.  An  Indian  was 
seated  on  a  rock  within  twenty  feet  of  the  place  where  she  stood. 
His  back  was  toward  her,  bat  she  was  certain  it  cotdd  not  be 
Pigeonswing,  who  had  gone  in  a  contrary  direction,  vhile  the 
frame  of  this  savage  was  mncb  laiger  and  heavier  than  that  of 
the  Chippewa.  His  rifle  leaned  gainst  the  root,  near  his  arm, 
and  the  tom^awk  and  knife  were  in  his  belt ;  still  Maigery 
thought,  so  far  as  she  could  ascertain,  that  he  was  not  in  bis 
(varpaint,  as  she  knew  was  the  fact  with  those  whom  she  had 


<CS  THX0AS01>IlRlHei, 

seen  at  Prairie  Bound.  The  attitude  and  whole  deportment  of 
this  stranger,  too,  Btmck  her  as  remarkable.  Althongli  otu 
heroine  atood  watching  him  for  several  minutes,  almost  breath- 
less  with  terror  and  anxiety  to  learn  hU  object,  he  never  stirred 
even  a  limb  in  all  that  time.  There  he  sate,  motionleas  as  the 
rock  on  which  he  had  placed  himself;  a  picture  of  solitade  and 
reflection. 

It  was  evident,  moreover,  that  this  stranger  also  songht  a 
species  of  concealmeDt,  as  well  as  the  fagitivea.  It  is  true  he 
had  not  buried  himself  in  a  cover  of  bushes ;  but  his  seat  was 
in  a  hollow  of  the  ground  where  no  one  could  have  seen  him, 
&om  the  rear  or  on  either  side,  at  a  distance  a  veiy  little  greater 
than  that  at  which  Matgeiy  stood,  while  his  front  was  guarded 
from  view  by  a  line  of  bashes  that  fringed  "the  margin  of  the 
stream.  Marius,  pondering  on  the  mutations  of  fortune,  amid 
the  ruins  of  Carthi^,  could  scarcely  have  presented  a  more 
striking  object  than  the  immovable  form  of  this  stranger.  At 
length  tlie  Indian  sUghtJy  turned  his  head,,  when  his  obscrvor, 
to  her  great  snrpiise,  saw  the  bard,  red,  bnt  noble  and  expressive 
profile  of  the  well-known  featurta  of  Peter. 

In  an  instant  all  Maigery's  apprehensions  vanished,  and  her 
hand  was  eoon  %htjy  hid  on  the  shonlder  of  her  friend.  JHot- 
withstanding  the  saddennets  of  this  touch,  &.e  great  chief  mani- 
fested no'  alarm.  He  turned  bis  head  eliowly,  and  when  be  saw 
the  bright  countenance  of  the  oharming  bride,  bis  smile  met 
hers  in  pleased  recognifion.  There  was  no  start,  no  exclama- 
tion, no  appearance  of  sui^wise;  <m'the  contrary,  Peter  seemed 
to  meet  his  pretty  yontig  Mend  much  as  a  matter  of  course,  and 
obviously  with  great  eattafaction. 

"  How  luclcy  this  is,  Peter  1"  exclaimed  the  breathless  Mar- 
gery. "Bourdon's  mind  will  now  be  at  Iresl,  for  be  waaafrud 
you  had  gone  tt>  join  our  enemies^  Bear's  Moat  and  his  par^." 

"Yes;  go  and  8tay..wid  'em.  So  bcss.  Now  dey  t?ink 
Peter  all  on  deir  ride.      Bat  never  forget  you,  young  Blossom." 

"I  believe  you,  Peter;  for  I  feel  as  if  yon  are  a  true  friend. 
How  lucky  th-it  we  should  meet  bore!" 
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"No  luck  at  alL  Come  a  purpose.  Pigconeving  tell  me 
where  yon  be,  bo  come  here,    Jnss  so." 

"Then  yon  e^>ected  to  find  qb in  tJiis  cover  1  and  what  Iiare 
you  to  tell  OB  of  our  enemies !" 

"  Plenty  of  dem.  All  about  mont'  of  river.  All  abont  woods 
and  openin's  here.  More  dan  yon  connL  l*ink  of  nuttiu'  bat 
get  yonr  scalp," 

"  Ah !  Peter ; — why  is  it  that  yon  red  men  wish  so  mnch  to 
take  onr  lires !— rand  vby  have  yon  destroyed  the  misaionaiy, 
ft  pioos  Christian,  who  wished  for  nothing  bnt  yoni  good  I" 

Peter  bent  his  eyes  to  the  earth,  and  for  more  thm  a  nunate 
he  made  no  leply.  He  was  much  moved,  however,  as  was  visi- 
ble in.  bis  conntenanbe,  which  plainly  denoted  that  strong  emo- 
tions were  at  work  within. 

"Blossom,  listen  to  my  woida,"  be,  at  tengtb,  answered. 
"They  are  such  as  a  fader  would  speak  to  his  da'ghter.  Ton 
my  da'ghter.  Tell  yon  so,  once;  and  what.In^  say  once,  be 
say  alway.  Poor,  and  don't  know  mtich,  bnt  know  bow  to  do 
as  he  say  he  do.  Tes,  yon  my  da'gbt«i  I  Bear's  Heat  can't 
tonch  you,  widont  be  touch  me.  Bourdon  yonr  husband ;  yon 
his  squaw.  Hnsband  and  aquaw  go  tc^edder,  on  same  path. 
Dat  right.  Bnt,  Blossom,  listen.  Dare  is  Great  Spirit,  iujin 
believe  dat  as  well  a*  pale-&ce.  See  dat  is  so.  Bere  is  Great 
Wicked  Spirit,  too.  Feel  dat,  too ;  can't  help  iL  For  twenty 
winter  dat  Great  Wicked  S[4rit  stay  close  to  my  ade.  He  put 
bis  baud  before  one  of  my  ear,  and  he  pnt  his  mont'  to  tndder. 
Keep  wliiBper,  whisper,  whisper,  day  and  ni^t,  nebber  stop 
whisper.  1^1  me  to  kill  pale-&ce,  wherever  I  find  him.  Bees 
to  kill  bim.  If  didn't  MH  pate-lace,  pale-&co  kill  Injin.  No 
help  for  it.  Kill  ole  man,  kill  young  man ;  kill  squaws,  pap- 
poose  and  all.  Smash  eggs  and  break  np  'e  nest  Dat  what  be 
whisper,  day  and  night,  for  twenty  winters.  Whisper  so  much, 
was  force  to  b'lieve  bim.  Bad  to  have  too  tnnch  whisper  ot 
some  t'ing  in  ear.  Den  I  want  scdp.  Couldn't  have  too  mnch 
scalp.  Took  much  scalp.  All  pale-fece  scalp.  Heart  grow 
hwd.     Great  pleasure  was  to  kill  pale-&cc.     Dat  feeling  last: 
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BtoiBom,  till  I  see  yon.  Feel  like  fitder  to  yon,  and  don't  want 
your  scalp.  Won'er  great  deal  why  I  feel  ao,  but  do  feel  so. 
Dat  my  natur'.  Still  want  all  udder  pale-&ce  scalp,  Want 
Boordon  Bcalp,  much  as  any.'' 

A  slight  exclamation  from  his  companion,  which  could 
scarcely  be  called  a  scream,  caused  the  Indian  to  cease  speak- 
ing, when  the  two  looked  toward  each  other,  and  their  eyea 
met  Ma^i^ery,  however,  saw  none  of  those  paoung  gleama  of 
ferocity  which  had  so  often  tronbled  her  in  tlie  first  few  weeks 
of  their  acqn^tance ;  in  their'  stead,  an  expression  of  subdued 
anxiety,  and  an  earnestness  of  inquiry,  that  aeemed  to  say  how 
much  the  chiefs  heart  yearned  to  know  more  on  tlu^  mighty 
subject  toward  which  his  thoughts  had  lately  been  tnmed.  The 
mutual  glance  sufficed  to  renew  the  confideuce  our  heroine  waa 
vety  reluctant  to  relinquish,  while  it  awakened  afresh  all  of 
Peter's  parental  concern  in  the  welfere  of  the  interealing  young 
woman  at  his  side. 

"  But  this  feeling  has  left  yon,  Fetei,  and  you  no  longer  wish 
Bourdon's  scalp,"  s^  Maigery,  hastily.  "  Now  he  is  my  hu» 
band,  he  is  yonr  son." 

"Dat  good,  p'raps,"  answered  the  Injin,  "but  dat  not  i 
reason,  nndder,  Blossom.  You  right,  too.  Don't  want  Bour- 
don scalp  any  longer.  Dat  true.  But  don't  want  any  scalp^ 
any  more.     Heart  grow  soft — an't  hard,  now." 

"I  wish  I  could  let  you  understand,  Peter,  how  much  I  re 
joice  to  hear  this  1  I  have  never  felt  afraid  of  yon,  on  my  owi 
,  account,  though  I  will  own  tliat  I  have  sometimes  feared  Qiai 
the  dreadful  cruel  stories  which  are  told  of  your  enmity  to  my 
color  are  not  altogether  without  truth.  Now,  you  teH  me  yon 
are  the  white  man's  friend,  and  that  you  no  longer  wish  to  in- 
jure him.  These  are  blessed  words,  Peter;  and  humbly  do  1 
thank  God,  through  his  blessed  Son,  that  I  have  lived  to  hear 

"Dat  Son  ntake  m^  feel  so,"  returned  the  Indian,  earnestly. 
"Tes,  joss  so.  My  heart  was  hard,  till  medicine-priest  tell  daX 
tradition  of  Son  of  Great  Spirit — how  ho  die  for  all  tiibea  and 
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nations,  and  ask  Ms  fiider  to  do  good  to  dem  dat  take  his  life— 
dat  'won'erfiil  tradition,  Blossom  I  Sound  like  song  of  wren  in 
my  ear — sweeter  dan  mockiiig-biTd  when  he  do  his  bess.  Yes, 
dat  won'erfoL  He  true,  too ;  for  medicine-priest  ask  his  Mani* 
ton  to  bless  Injio,  jnsa  as  Injins  lift  tomahawk  to  take  his  Ufu. 
I  see'd  and  heard  dat,  mTself.     AH,  won'erfol,  won'eiful  1" 

"  It  was  the  Spirit  of  God  that  enabled  poor  AmoD  to  d« 
that,  Peter ;  and  it  is  the  Spirit  of  God  that  teacbes  yon  to  sec 
and  feel  the  beanty  of  Bnch  an  acL  Without  the  ud  of  that 
Spirit,  we  are  helpless  as  children ;  with  it,  strong  as  giants.  I 
do  not  wonder,  at  all,  that  the  good  missionary  was  able  to  pray 
for  his  enemies  with  his  dying  breath.  God  gave  him  strength 
to  do  so." 

Moi^ry  spoke  as  she  felt,  earnestly,  and  with  emphasis.  Her 
cheeks  flushed  with  the  strength  of  her  feelings,  and  Peter 
gazed  on  her  with  a  species  of  reverence  and  wonder.  The 
beanty  of  this  oharmiug  young  woman  was  plearaog  rather  thui 
brilliant,  depending  nrnch  on  expression  for  its  power.  A 
heightened  color  greatiy  increased  it,  and  when,  as  in  this  in- 
stance, the  eyes  reflected  the  tilits  of  the  cheeks,  one  might 
hare  journeyed  da^  in  older  regions,  without  findiug  her  equa 
in  personal  attractions.  Much  as  he  admired  her,  however, 
Peter  had  now  that  on  his  mind  which  rendered  her  beauty  but 
a  secondary  obj«;t  with  him.  His  soul  had  been  touched  by 
the  unseen,  but  omnipresent,  power  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  his 
companion's  language  and  fervor  contributed  largely  in  keep- 
bg  aUve  his  interest  in  what  he  felt. 

"  Nebber  know  Injin  do  dat — "  said  Peter,  in  a  slow, 
deliberative  sort  of  way ;  "  no,  nebber  know  lujtn  do  so.  Al- 
way  curse  and  hate  hia  enemy,  and  moss  when  about  to  lose 
nis  scalp.  Den,  feelin's  hottest  Den,  most  want  to  use  toma- 
hawk on  his  enemy.  Den,  moat  feel  dat  he  hate  him.  But 
not  so  wid  medicine-priest.  Pray  for  Injin ;  ask  Great  Spiril 
to  do  him  all'e  good  be  can ;  juss  as  lyjin  was  goin'  to  strike. 
Won'erfol — most  won'erful  dat,  in  my  eyes.  Blossom,  you 
know  Peter.     He  your  fader.     He  take  you,  and  make  yon  lii^ 
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da'ghter.  His  heart  ia  soft  to  yon,  Blossom.  But,  he  nnUJa' 
bat  poor  Injin,  dough  a  great  chief.  "What  he  tmowt  Falo- 
fsce  pappoose  know  more  dan  lAjin  chie£  Dat  coma  from 
Great  Spirit  too.  He  wanted  it  so,  and  it  ii  so.  Onr  chiefs 
say  dat  4^cat  Spirit  lore  Injin.  May  be  so.  Tint  he  lore  ehhery 
body  ;  hot  he  can't  love  Injin  as  mnch  oa  he  lore  pale-fece,  oi 
he  wouldn't  let  red-man  know  so  little.  Don't  CQnnfr  wig- 
wams, and  canoes,  and  powder,  and  lead,  as  praot  of  Groat 
Spirit's  lore.  Fale-face  got  more  of  dese  dan  Injin.  at  I 
see  and  know,  and  dat  I  feel.  Bnt  it  no  matter.  Injin  nsed 
to  be  poor,  and  don't  care.  When  used  to  be  poor,  don  nsed 
to  it.  When  used  to  be  rich,  den  it  hard  not  to  be  rich.  All 
use.  Injin  don't  care.  But  it  bad  not  to  know.  I'm  warrior 
— Fm  hunter — I'm  great  chief.  Yon  squaw — ^yon  yonng — yon 
know  so  much  as  Bquaw  of  chief.  But  you  know  most.  I  feel 
ashamed  to  know  so  Uttle.  Want  to  know  more.  Want  to 
know  most  bow'e  Son  of  Great  Spirit  die  for  all  tribe,  and 
pray  to  his  (ader  to  bless  'em  dat  kill  him.  Uat  what  Fetor 
now  want  mose  to  know  I" 

"  I  wish  I  was  better  abb  to  teach  yon,  Peter,  irom  the 
bottom  of  my  heart ;  but  the  IMe  I  do  know  yon  shall  hear. 
I  wonld  not  deny  you  -for  a  thousand  worlds,  for  I  believe  the 
Holy  Spirit  has  touched  your  heart,  and  that  you  will  become 
a  new  man.  Ghrisrians  believe  that  all  must  become  new  men, 
who  are  to  lire  in  the  other  world,  in  the  presence  of  God." 

"How  can  dat  be!  Peter  soon  be  ole — how  can  ole  man 
grow  young  f^'in  V ' 

"  The  meaning  of  this  is  that  we  must  so  change  in  feelings, 
as  no  longer  to  be  the  same  persona.  The  things  that  we  lored 
we  must  hate,  and  the  things  that  we  hated,  or  at  least  neglect- 
ed, we  must  love.  When  we  feel  this  change  in  onr  hearts, 
then  may  we  hope  that  we  love  and  reverence  the  Great  Spirit, 
and  are  living  under  his  holy  care." 

Feter  Ibtened  with  the  attention  of  an  obedient  and  rcspect- 
fid  child.  If  meekness,- hnmiUty,  a  wish  to  learn  the  truth, 
and  n  devout  sentiment  toward  the  Creator,  aro  so  many  indi 
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eatiouB  of  the  "  new  birtb,"  then  miglit  this  savage  be  eaii  to 
have  becD  traly  "  bom  ag^n."  Certainly  he  was  oo  longer  the 
^same  man,  in  a  moral  point  of  riew,  and  of  this  lie  was  him- 
\elf  entirely  conscions.  To  Hm  the  wonder  was  what  had  pro- 
duced so  great  and  so  sndden  a  change  I  Bat  the  reply  he 
nDido  to  Mai^ery  will,  of  itself^  sufficiently  express  his  views  of 
bis- own  case. 

"  An  Injin  like  a  child,"  he  s^d,  meekly ;  "  nebber  know. 
Even  pale-foce  sqoaw  know  more  dan  great  chief  Nebber 
feet  as  do  now.  Heart  soft  aa  yonng  sqnaw's.  Don't  hate  any 
body,  no  more.  Wish  well  to  all  tribe,  and  color,  raid  nattou. 
Don't  hate  Bri'sh,  diKi't  hate  Yankee ;  don't  hate  Cherokee, 
even.  Wish  'em  all  welL  Don't  know  dat  heart  is  strong 
enongh  to  ask  Great  Spirit  to  do  'em  all  good,  if  dey  want  my 
scalp — p'raps  dat  too  mnch  for  poor  Injin ;  but  don't  want  no- 
body's scalp,  myself     Dat  somot'in',  I  hope,  for  me." 

"  It  is,  indeed,  Peter ;  and  if  yon  will  get  down  on  yonr 
knees,  and  bumble  yonr  thonghU,  and  pray  to  Qod  to  strength- 
en yon  in  these  good  feelings,  he  will  be  sare  to  do  it,  and  make 
yon,  altogether,  a  new  man." 

Peter  looked  wistfolly  at  Margery,  and  then  tnmed  lus  eyes 
toward  the  earth.  After  sitting  in  a  thonghtfnl  mood  for  some 
time,  he  i^ain  regarded  his  companion,  saying,  with  the  rimplie- 
ity  of  a  child : 

"Don't  know  how  to  do  dat,  Blossom.  Hear  medicine- 
priest  of  pale-facea  pray,  sometime,  bnt  poor  Injin  don't  know 
enongh  to  speak  to  Great  Spirit  You  apeak  to  Great  Spirit  for 
him.  He  know  your  voice,-  Blossom,  and  listen  to  what  you 
say ;  but  he  won't  hear  Peter,  who  has  so  long  hated  bis  enemy. 
P'raps  he  angry  if  he  hear  Peter  speak." 

"  In  that  yon  are  mistaken,  Peter.  The  ears  of  tie  Lord 
are  ever  open  to  our  prayers,  when  pnt  up  in  sincerity,  as  I 
feel  cert^  that  yours  will  now  be.  Bnt,  after  I  have  told  you 
the  meaning  of  what  I  am  about  to  say,  I  will  piay  with  you 
and  for  you.     It  is  beat  that  yon  should  he^a  to  do  this,  w 

no 
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Miu^eiy  then  a]owly  repeated  to  Peter  the  words  of  the 
Lord's  prayer.  She  gare  him  its  history,  and  ezpluned  the 
meaning  of  several  of  ite  ^ords  that  might  otherwise  have  been 
nnintelii^ble  to  him,  ootwlthsttuidiiig  his  tolerable  lunfidency 
in  English — a  proficiency  that  had  greatly  increased  in  the  last 
fow  weeks,  ia  consequence  of  his  constant  oommmdcatioDa  with 
those  who  spoke  it  habitually.  The  word  "  trespaases,"  in  par- 
IJcular,  was  somewhat  difficolt  for  the  Indian  to  comprehend, 
but  Margery  persoTered  ontU  she  succeeded  in  ^ring  her  schol- 
ar tolerably  accurate  ideas  of  the  meaning  of  each  tenn.  Then 
she  told  the  Indian  to  kneel  with  her,  and,  for  the  first  time  in 
his  life,  that  man  of  the  Openings  and  prairies  lifted  his  yoice 
in  prayer  to  the  one  God,  It  is  true  that  Peter  had  often  be- 
fore mentally  asked  favors  of  his  Maniton ;  but  the  requests 
were  altogether  of  a  woridly  character,  and  the  being  addressed 
was  invested  with  attributes  very  different  from  those  which  he 
now  nudeistood  to  belong  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 
Nor  was  the  spirit  in  asking  at  all  the  same.  We  do  not  wish 
to  be  understood  as  saying  that  this  Indian  was  already  a  full 
convert  to  Christianity,  which  contains  many  doctrines  of  which 
he  had  not  the  most  distant  idea ;  bat  his  heart  had  ondeigone 
the  first  step  in  the  great  change  of  conversion,  and  he  was  now 
as  humble  as  he  had  once  been  proud ;  as  meek,  as  he  had 
formerly  been  fierce ;  and  he  felt  that  certwn  proof  of  an  incip- 
ient love  of  the  Creator,  in  a  similar  feeling  toward  all  the 
works  of  his  hands. 

When  Peter  arose  from  hia  knees,  after  repeating  the  prayer 
to  Margery's  slow  leading,  it  was  with  the  dependence  of  a 
child  on  the  teaching  of  its  mother.  Physically,  he  was  the 
man  be  ever  had  been.  He  was  as  able  to  endore  fbtigae,  as  sin- 
ewy in  his  frame,  and  as  capable  of  &stdng  and  of  sustaining 
faligue,  as  in  bis  most  warlike  days ;  but,  morally,  the  change 
was  great,  indeed.  Instead  of  the  obstinato  confidence  in  him- 
self and  his  traditions,  which  had  once  ao  much  distinguished 
this  chieC^  there  was  substituted  an  humble  distrust  of  his  own 
judgment,  that  rendered  him  singularly  indisposed  to  rely  on 
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tti*  personal  vieva,  in  any  nutter  of  oonacience,  find  he  mi 
tmly  become  a  cliild  in  aU  tihat  pertained  to  lus  reli^ons  beliefl 
In  good  hands,  uid  onder  more  sdvaat^eoos  eircumstaucca, 
tlie  moral  improrement  of  Peter  would  have  been  great ;  bn^ 
sHnated  aa  be  was,  it  could  not  be  said  to  (unoont  to  much 
more  than  a  very  excellent  oommencetnent. 

All  this  time  both  Peter  and  Margery  had  been  too  intent  on 
tiieir  feelings  and  employment,  to  take  much  heed  to  the  pre- 
eautiona  neoeaaaiy  to  their  concealment.  The  mn  was  setting 
ere  they  aros^  aSd  Uien  H  ma  that  Peter  made  the  important 
diaoovery  that  they  wen  observed  by  two  of  the  yoang  men  of 
the  Fottewattamies — aoonta  kept  ont  by  Bear's  Meat  to  look  for 
the  fii^tirea. 

The  time  was  when  Peter  wonld  not  have  hesitated  to  use  his 
rifle  on  Uieee  unwelcome  intmdets ;  but  Dte  better  spirit  that 
had  come  over  him,  now  led  him  to  adopt  a  very  different 
eoiiTse.  Motitming  to  the  young  men,  he  ord^«d  them  to  re- 
tire, while  he  led  Margery  within  the  cover  of  the  bnahea. 
Formeriy,  Peter  would  not  have  scrupled  to  resort  to  deception, 
in  order  to  throw  these  two  young  men  on  a  wrong  scent,  md 
get  rid  of  them  in  that  mode;  bat  now  he  had  a  reluctance  to 
deceive ;  and,  no  sooner  did  tiiey  &11  back  at  Ma  beckoning 
than  he  followed  Margery  to  the  camp.  The  latter  was  giving 
her  hosband  a  hurried  account  of  what  had  jnst  happened,  as 
Peter  joined  them. 

"  Our  cunp  is  known  1"  exclaimed  the  bee  hunter  the  instant 
he  beheld  the  Indian. 

"JuBB  so.  Pottawattamie  see  squaw,  and  go  and  tell  his 
cMe£     Pat  sartain,"  answered  Peter. 

"  What  is  there  to  be  douet — Eight  for  our  lives,  or  fly  I" 

"Get  in  canoe  quick  as  can.  It  take  dem  young  men  half- 
hour  to  reach  place  where  chief  be.  In  dat  half-hour  we  moss 
go  as  far  as  we  can.  Ko  good  to  stay  here.  Injin  come  in 
abont  one  bom." 

Le  Bourdon  knew  his  posilaon  well  enough  to  undersbmd 
this.    Neveithelcsa,  there  were  several  serious  objections  to  an 
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immediate  flight  Figeonswing  was  absent,  and  the  bee-hnuter 
did  not  like  the  notion  of  leaving  Tiim  behind,  for  varions  rea- 
Rons,  Then  it  was  not  yet  dark;  and  to  descend  the  lirer  by 
daylight,  appeared  lite  advancing  into  the  jaws  of  the  lion  d©- 
rignedly.  Nor  was  le  Boordon  at  hia  ease  on  the  snbject  of 
Peter.  Bjb  Budden  appearance,  the  iasn^cient  and  &r  &om 
clear  account  of  Margery,  and  the  extraordinary  course  advised, 
served  to  renew  ancient  distmsts,  and  to  render  him  reluctant 
to  move.  Bnt  of  one  thing  there  could  be  no  donbt  Their 
present  position  must  be  known,  for  Malory  had  seen  the  two 
strange  Indians  with  her  own  eyes,  and  a  search  might  soon  be 
expected.  Under  all  the  circumstances,  therefore,  onr  hero 
relnctantly  complied  with  Maigery's  reiterated  solicitations,  and 
they  all  got  into  the  canoes. 

"I  do  not  like  this  movement,  Peter,"  said  le  Bourdon,  aa 
he  shoved  hia  own  light  craft  down  the  brook,  previously  to 
entering  the  river.  "  I  hope  it  may  turn  out  to  be  better  than 
it  looks,  and  that  yon  can  keep  ns  out  of  the  hands  of  our  ene- 
mies. Eemember,  it  is  .broad  daylight,  and  that  red  men  are 
plenty  two  or  three  miles  below  ns." 

"  Te«,  know  dat ;  but  mnss  go.  Injin  too  plenty  here,  soon. 
Yes,  moss  go.  Bourdon,  why  yon  can't  ask  bee,  now,  what 
besa  t'ing  for  you  to  do,  eh  !  Good  time,  now,  ask  bee  to  tell 
what  he  know." 

The  bee-hnnter  made  no  reply,  but  his  pretty  wife  raised  her 
hand,  involuntarily,  as  if  to  implore  the  Indian  to  forbear. 
Peter  was  a  little  bewildered ;  for,  as  yet,  he  did  not  under- 
stand that  a  belief  in  necromancy  was  not  exactly  compatible 
with  the  notions  of  the  Christian. Providence.  In  his  igno- 
rance, how  much  was  he  worse  off  than  the  wisest  of  onr  race  ! 
Will  any  discreet  man  who  has  ever  paid  close  attention  to  the 
power  of  the  somnambule,  deny  that  there  is  a  mystery  about 
such  a  person  that  exceeds  all  our  means  of  explanation !  That 
there  are  degrees  in  the  extent  of  this  power — that  there  are 
&Ise,  as  well  as  true  somnambnles — all  who  have  attended  to  the 
subject  must  allow ;   bnt,  a  deriding  disbeliever  in   our  own 
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person  once,  we  have  since  seen  ihat  which  no  laws,  known  to 
US,  can  explain,  and  which  we  are  certain  is  not  the  subject  of 
collusion,  as  we  most  hare  been  a  party  to  the  &and  onraelTea, 
were  any  such  practised.  To  deny  the  evidence  of  onr  senses 
is  an  act  of  greater  weakness  than  to  belieTO  that  there  are  mys- 
teries connected  with  oni  moral  and  physical  being  that  human 
sagacity  has  not  yet  been  able  to  penetrate ;  and  we  repudiate 
the  want  of  manhncss  that  shrinks  &om  giving  ite  testimony 
when  once  convinced,  through  an  apprehenuon  of  being  de- 
ridcd,  ad  weaker  than  those  who  withhold  their  belief.  Wo 
know  that  onr  own  thoughts  have  been  explained  and  rendered, 
by  a  somnambule,  under  circumstances  that  will  not  admit  of 
any  informatiou  by  means  known  to  us  by  other  principles ; 
and  whatever  others  may  think  on  the  subject,  we  are  perfectly 
conscious  that  no  collusion  did  or  could  exist.  Why,  then,  are 
we  to  despise  the  poor  Indian  because  he  still  fancied  le  Bour- 
don could  hold  communication  with  his  bees  I  We  happen  to 
be  better  informed,  and  there  may  be  beings  who  are  aware  of 
the  as  yet  hidden  laws  of  animal  magnetism — hidden  as  respects 
ourselves,  though  known  to  them — and  who  fully  comprehend 
various  mistakes  and  mistqtprehensions  connected  with  our  im- 
pressions on  this  subject,  that  escape  our  moans  of  detection.  It 
is  not  sniprising,  therefore,  that  Peter,  in  his  emergency,  tonied 
to  those  bees,  in  the  hope  that  they  might  prove  of  as^tance, 
or  that  Margery  silently  rebuked  him  for  the  weakness,  in  the 
manner  mentioned. 

Although  it  was  still  light,  the  sun  was  near  setting  when  the 
ranoes  glided  into  the  river.  Fortunately  for  the  fiigitives,  the 
banks  were  densaly  wooded,  and  the  stream  of  great  width — a 
little  lake,  in  &ct — and  there  waa  not  much  danger  of  their  being 
seen  until  they  got  near  the  mouth ;  nor  then,  even,  should 
they  once  get  within  the  cover  of  the  wild  rice,  and  of  the 
mshea.  There  was  no  retreat,  however;  and  after  paddUng 
some  distance,  in  order  to  get  beyond  the  observation  of  any 
Boout  who  might  approach  the  place  where  they  had  last  been 
iccn,  the  canoes  were  brought  close  together,  and  suffered  to 
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float  before  a  smart  breeze,  bo  as  not  to  reach  the  month  of  tha 
Btream  before  the  night  closed  around  them.  Every  thing  ap- 
peared so  tranquil,  the  solitude  was  so  profound,  and  their  pro- 
gress so  smooth  and  imintemipted,  that  a  certun  amount  of 
confidence  revived  in  the  breasts  of  all,  and  even  the  bee-hunter 
had  hopes  of  eventual  escape, 

A  conversation  noT  oocnrred,  in  which  Peter  was  questioDod 
concerning  the  manner  in  which  he  had  been  occupied  during 
hia  absence ;  an  absence  that  had  ^ven  le  Bourdon  so  much 
concern.  Had  the  chief  been  perfectly  e^Ucit^  he  would  havo 
confessed  that  fiilly  one-half  of  his  waking  thoughts  had  been 
occupied  in  thinking  of  the  death  of  the  Son  of  Qod,  of  the 
missionary's  prayer  for  his  enemies,  and  of  the  sublime  morali- 
ty connected  with  such  a  religion.  It  is  true  Peter  dul  not—- 
conld  not,  indeed — enter  veiy  profoundly  into  the  consideration 
of  these  subjects ;  nor  were  his  notions  either  very  clear  or 
orthodox ;  but  they  were  sincere,  and  the  feelings  to  which 
they  gave  birth' were  devout.  Peter  did  not  touch  on  these 
circumstances,  however,  confining  his  explanations  to  the  purely 
material  part  of  his  proceedings.  He  had  remained  with  Bear's 
Meat,  Growsfeather,  and  the  other  leading  chiefs,  in  order  to  be 
at  the  fountain-head  of  information,  add  to  interpose  his  in- 
fluence should  the  pale-faces  unhappily  lall'into  the  hands  of 
those  who  were  so  industriously  IdoHng  for  them.  Nothing 
had  'occurred  to  call  his  authority  out,  but  a  strange  uncertunty 
seemed  to  reign  among  the  warriors,  concerning  the  manner  in 
which  their  intended  victims  eluded  flieir  endeavors  to  overtake 
them.  So  trail  had  been  discovered,  scout  after  scout  coming 
in  to  report  a  total  want  of  success  in  their  investigationB  in- 
land. This  turned  the  attention  of  the  Indians  still  more 
keenly  on  the  river's  mouth,  it  being  cert^  l^iat  tbe  canoei 
could  not  have  passed  out  into  the  lake  previously  to  the  arrival 
of  the  two  or  tliree  'first  parties  of  their  young  men,  who  had 
been  sent  so  early  to  watch  that  particular  outlet. 

Peter  informed  le  Bourdon  that  his  e&cfte  had  been  discover- 
ed, opened,  and  rifled  of  Its  stores.     This  was  a  severe  loss  to 
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OUT  hero,  and  oao  that  woald  have  been  keenly  felt  at  any  other 
time  ;  but  juEt  then,  be  had  interests  bo  mnch  more  important 
to  protect,  that  he  thought  and  said  little  abont  this  mishap. 
Tlie  circnmstance  which  gave  him  the  most  concern  was  this : 
Peter  stated  that  Bear's  Meat  had  directed  about  a  dozen  of 
his  jonng  men  to  keep  watch,  day  and  night,  in  canoes,  neai 
the  iDonth  of  the  river,  lying  in  yraXt  among  the  wild  rice,  like 
BO  many  snakes  in  the  grass. 

He  party  was  so  much  interested  in  this  conversation  that 
almoet  insensibly  to  themselves,  they  had  dropped  down  to  the 
be^nning  of  the  rushes  and  rice,  and  had  got  rather  dangerous- 
ly near  to  the  critical  point  of  their  passage.  As  it  was  still 
daylight,  Peter  now  proposed  pushing  the  canoes  in  among 
the  plants,  and  there  remaining  until  it  might  Jiie  safer  to  move. 
This  was  done,  accordingly,  and  in  a  minute  or  two  all  three 
of  the  little  barks  were  concealed  within  the  cover. 

The  question  now  was  whether  the  fugitives  had  been  ob- 
served, but  suffered  to  advance,  as  every  foot  they  descended 
the  stream  was  taking  them  nearer  to  their  foes.  Peter  did  not 
conceal  his  apprehension  on  this  point,  since  he  deemed  it  im- 
probable that  any  reach  near  the  month  of  the  Kalamazoo  was 
without  its  look-oats,  at  a  moment  so  interesting.  Sach  was, 
indeed,  the  feet,  as  was  afterward  ascertained;  but  the  young 
men  who  had  seen  Peter  and  Margery,  had  given  the  alarm, 
passing  the  word  where  the  ftigitives  were  to  be  found,  and  the 
sentinels  along  this  portion  of  the  stream  had  deserted  their 
stations,  in  order  to.b^in  at  the  captnie.  By  snch  delicate 
and  unforeseen  means  does  Providence  often  protect  those  who 
are  the  subjects  of  its  especial  care,  baffling  the  calculations  of 
art,  by  its  own  quiet  control  of  events. 

The  bee-hunter  had  a  feverish  desire  to  be  moving.  After 
lemaining  in  the  cover  about  half-an-hoor,  he  proposed  that 
they  should  get  the  canoes  into  one  of  the  open  passages,  of 
which  there  were  many  among  the  plants,  and  proceed.  Peter 
had  more  of  the  patience  of  an  Indian,  and  deemed  the  hour 
too  early.     But  le  Bourdon  was  not  yet  entirely  free  from  dia 
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trust  of  his  companion,  and  telling  Geishom  to  follow,  be  began 
paddling  down  one  of  the  passages  mentioned.  This  decisive 
step  compelled  the  rest  to  follow,  or  to  separate  from  their 
companions.     They  chose  to  do  the  first. 

Had  le  Bourdon  possessed  more  self-command,  and  rem^ed 
stationary  a  little  longer,  he  would,  in  all  probability,  have  es- 
caped altogether  from  a  very  aeriona  danger  that  he  was  now 
compeBed  to  run.  Although  there  were  many  of  the  open  places 
among  the  plants,  they  did  not  always  communicate  with  each 
other,  and  it  became  necessary  to  force  the  canoes  through  little 
thickets,  in  order  to  get  out  of  one  into  another,  keeping  the 
general  direction  of  descending  the  rtrer.  It  was  while  effect- 
ing the  first  of  these  changes,  that  the  agitation  of  the  tops 
of  the  plants  caught  the  eye  of  a  loot-out  on  the  shore. 
By  signals,  understood  among  themselves,  this  man  communi- 
cated his  discovery  to  a  canoe  that  was  acting  as  one  of  the 
guard-boats,  thus  giving  a  general  alarm  along  the  whole  line 
of  sentinels,  as  well  as  to  the  chiefs  down  at  the  hnt  or  at  the 
mouth  of  the  river.  The  fierce  delight  with  which  this  news 
was  received,  after  so  long  a  delay,  became  nngoyemable,  and 
presently  yells  and  cries  filled  the  air,  proceeding  from  botli 
udes  of  the  stream,  as  well  as  from  the  river  itsel£ 

There  was  not  a  white  person  iu  those  canoes  who  did  not 
conceive  that  their  party  was  lost,  when  this  clamor  was  heard. 
With  Peter  it  was  different.  Instead  of  admitting  of  alarm,  he 
turned  all  his  feculties  to  use.  While  le  Bourdon  himself  was 
nearly  in  despair,  Peter  was  listening;  with  his  nice  ears,  to 
catch  the  points  on  the  river  whence  the  yells  arose.  For  the 
banks  he  cared  nothing.  The  danger  was  from  the  canoea.  By 
the  keenness  of  his  faculties,  the  chief  ascertained  that  there 
were  four  canoes  out,  and  that  they  would  have  to  run  the 
gauntlet  between  them,  or  escape  would  be  hopeless.  By  the 
sounds  he  also  became  cert^n  that  these  four  canoes  were  in 
the  rice,  two  on  each  side  of  the  river,  and  there  they  would 
probably  remain,  in  expectation  that  the  fugitives  would  ba 
moat  likely  to  coQie  down  in  the  cover. 
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The  decision  of  Petec  was  made  in  a  moment.  It  was  now 
qnite  dark,  and  those  wlio  were  in  caaoes  within  the  rice  conld 
not  well  see  the  middle  of  the  stream,  even  by  daylight.  He 
determined,  therefore,  to  take  the  very  centre  of  the  river,  giv- 
ing hia  directioDB  to  that  effect  with  precision  and  clearness. 
The  females  he  ordered  to  lie  down,  each  in  her  own  canoe, 
while  their  husbands  alone  were  to  rem^  viable.  Peter  hoped 
that,  in  the  darkness,  le  Bourdon  and  Glerahom  might  pass  for 
IndiaDS,  on  the  look-oat,  and  under  hia  own  immediate  corn- 
One  very  important  fact  was  ascertained  by  le  Bourdon,  as 
soon  as  these  arrangements  were  explained  and  completed.  The 
wind  on  the  lake  was  blowing  &om  the  south,  and  of  course 
was  favorable  to  those  who  desired  to  proceed  in  the  opposite 
direction.  This  he  commnnicated  to  Margery  in  a  low  tone, 
endeavoring  to  encoorage  her  by  all  the  means  in  his  power. 
In  return,  the  young  wife  muttered  a  few  encomnging  words  to 
her  husband.  Every  measure  was  understood  between  the  par- 
ties. In  the  event  of  a  discovery,  the  canoes  were  to  bury 
themselves  in  the  rice,  taking  different  directions,  each  man 
acting  for  himself.  A  place  of  rendesvous  was  appointed  out- 
wde,  at  a  head-land  known  to  Gerahom  and  le  Bourdon,  and 
ugnals  were  agreed  on,  by  which  the  latest  arrival  might  know 
that  all  was  safe,  there.  These  points  were  settled  as  the  canoes 
floated  slowl;  down  the  stream. 

Peter  took  and  kept  the  lead.  The  night  was  star-lit  and 
clear,  but  there  was  no  moon.  On  the  water,  this  made  bnt 
little  difference,  objects  not  being  visible  at  any  material  dis- 
tance. The  chief  governed  the  speed,  which  was  moderate,  but 
r^fular.  At  the  rate  he  was  now  going,  it  would  require  about 
an  hour  to  carry  the  canoes  into  the  lake.  But  nearly  all  of  that 
hour  must  pass  in  the  midst  of  enemies  I 

^  Half  of  the  period  just  mentioned  elapsed,  positively  withont 
an  alarm  of  any  sort.  By  this  time,  the  party  was  abreast  of 
the  spot  where  Gershom  and  le  Bourdon  had  accreted  the  canoes 
m  the  former  adventure  at  the  month  of  the  river.     On  the 
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ehores,  however^  »veiy  difiurent  scene  now  offered.  Then,  the 
fire  bnined  brightly  in  the  hat,  and  the  savages  could  be  seen 
by  its  Ughi.  Hovr,  ftll  was  not  oulf  dark,  bat  still  as  death. 
There  was  no  longer  aaj  eiy,  soond,  alarm,  or  fbot-&fi,  andible. 
The  Teiy  air  seemed  charged  with  oncertaioty,  and  its  ftfiapiing, 
q>prehenraon. 

As  fhey  i^pioached  nearer  and  nearer  bo  what  wafi  conoeived 
to  be  the  moat  critical  point  in  the  passage,  Hie  canoea  got  closer 
together ;  so  close,  indeed,  that  le  Bourdon  and  Gershom  might 
communicate  in  very  guarded  tones.  The  ntmost  care  was 
taken  to  avoid  making  aay  noise,  since  a  light  and  careless  blow 
from  a  paddle,  on  the  side  of  a  canoe,  would  be  almost  certain, 
now,  to  betray  them.  Marg^  and.  Dorothy  coald  no  longer 
ooBtrol  their  feelings,  and  each  rose  in  her  seat,  rising  her  body 
80  as  to  bring  her  head  above  the  gmiwala  of  the  canoe,  if  a 
baik  canoe  can  be  said  to  have  a  gnawale  at  all.  They  even 
whispered  to  each  other,  endeavoring,  to  glean  encouragement 
by  sympathy.  At  this  instant,  occnrrod  the  crisis  in  their  at 
tempt  to  esc^e. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

"  For  aa  ludlui  iile  Ibt  ali^Ha  b«r  in./ 
WlUi  Doiutuit  mtnd  both  night  ud  d^ : 
8hs  BHma  M  hold  her  hom  in  Yl«w ; 
And  ulla  u  If  tha  pith  (he  knew. 
So  otlm  jiod  &tat«1;  In  hw  matlon 


It  has  been  said  that  Peter  was  in  advance.  When  his  canoe 
was  nearly  abreast  of  the  nsnal  landing  at  the  hut,  he  saw  two 
caTioes  coming  ont  &om  among  the  rice,  and  distant  from  him 
not  more  than  a  hnndred  yards.  At  a  greater  distance,  indeed, 
it  would  not  have  been  easy  to  distinguish  such  an  object  on  the 
water  at  alL  Instead  of  attempting  to  avoid  these  two  canoes,  . 
the  chief  instantly  called  to  them,  drawing  the  attention  of 
those  in  them  to  himself,  speaking  so  loud  as  to  be  eauly  over- 
heard by  those  who  followed. 

"My  young  men  are  too  late,"  he  said.  "The  pale-fecea 
have  been  seen  in  the  openings  above  by  onr  warriors,  and  mnst 
soon  be  here.  Let  us  land,  and  be  ready  to  meet  them  a^  the 
wigwam." 

Peter's  voice  was  immediately  recognized.  The  confident, 
quiet,  natural  manner  in  which  he  spoke,  served  to  mislead 
those  in  the  canoes ;  and  when  he  joined  them,  and  entered  the 
passage  among  the  rice  that  led  to  the  landing,  preceding  the 
others,  the  kat  followed  bim  as  regnlarly  as  the  colt  follows  its 
dam.  Le  Sonrdon  heard  the  conversation,  and  onderstood  the 
movement,  though  he  could  not  see  the  canoes.  Peter  .con- 
Ijnued  talking  aloud,  as  he  went  up  the  pass£^;e,  receiving  an- 
swers to  all  he  said  from  his  new  companions,  his  voice  serving 
to  let  the  fugitives  know  precisely  where  they  were.    All  this 
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was  nnderstood  and  improved  by  the  last,  who  loat  no  time  id 
turning  the  adventare  to  account 

The  first  impulse  of  le  Bourdon  had  been  to  turn  and  fly  up 
stream.  Bat,  ascertaining  that  these  dangerous  enemiea  were 
BO  fully  occupied  by  Peter  as  not  to  Bee  the  canoes  behind,  he 
merely  inclined  a  little  toward  the  other  side  of  the  channel, 
nnd  slackened  his  rate  of  moremeut,  in  order  not  to  come  too 
near.  The  instant  he  was  ealdsfled  that  all  three  of  the  cauoea 
in  advance  had  entered  the  passage  mentioned,  and  were  mov- 
ing toward  the  landing,  he  let  out,  and  glided  down  stream  Uta 
nn  arrow.  It  requbed  but  half  a  minute  to  cross  the  opening 
of  the  passage,  but  Peter's  conreraation  kept  his  followers  look- 
ing ahead,  which  greatly  lessened  the  risk.  Le  Bourdon's  I  eart 
was  in  his  month  several  times,  while  thus  running  the  gauntlet, 
as  it  might  be ;  but  fortune  fiivored  them ;  or,  as  Margery  more 
piously  nnderstood  the  circumstances,  a  Divine  Providence  led 
them  in  safety  past  the  danger. 

At  the  month  of  the  river  both  le  Bourdon  and  Gershom 
thought  it  highly  probable  that  they  should  fall  in  with  more 
look-outs,  and  each  prepared  his  arms  for  a  %hL  But  no 
canoe  was  there,  and  the  fugitives  were  soon  in  the  lake. 
Michigan  is  a  large  body  of  water,  and  a  bark  canoe  is  bnt  a 
frail  craft  to  put  to  sea  in,  when  there  is  any  wind  or  commo- 
tion. On  the  present  occasion,  there  was  a  good  deal  of  both ; 
BO  mnch  as  greatly  to  terrify  the  females.  Of  all  the  craft  known, 
however,  one  of  these  egg-shells  is  really  the  safest,  if  properly 
managed,  among  breakers,  or  amid  the  combing  of  seas.  Wo 
have  ourselves  ridden  in  them  safely  through  a  surf  that  would 
have  swamped  the  best  man-of-war  cutter  that  ever  floated ; 
and  done  it,  too,  without  taking  on  board  as  much  water  as 
would  serve  to  wash  one's  hands.  The  light  vessel  floats  on  bo 
little  of  the  element,  indeed,  that  the  foam  of  a  large  sea  has 
scarce  a  chance  of  getting  above  it,  or  aboard  it ;  the  great  point 
in  the  handling  being  to  prevent  the  canoe  %>m  Ming  broad- 
side to.  By  keeping  it  cud-on  to  the  sea,  in  our  opinion,  a 
unart  gale  might  be  ■weathered  in  one  of  these  craft,  provided 
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Ute  eudaraace  of  a  man  conld  bear  ap  ag^st  tho  unceasiog 
watcMnlness  and  inceasant  labor  of  sweeping  with  the  paddle,  in 
order  to  prevent  broaching  to. 

Le  Boardon,  it  has  been  add,  was  ver^  skilM  in  the  man- 
!)gcment  of  his  craft ;  and  Gershom,  now  perforce  a  sober  and 
useful  man,  waa  not  mnoh  behind  bim  in  this  particular.  The 
t»rmer  had  foreseen  this  yery  difficulty,  and  made  all  his  ar- 
rangements to  coonteract  it.  No  sooner,  therefore,  did  ho 
(ind  the  canoes  in  rough  water  than  he  brought  them  together, 
side  by  side,  and  lashed  them  there.  This  greatly  lessened 
tho  danger  of  capsizing,  though  it  increased  the  labor  of  man- 
aging the  craft  when  disposed  to  turn  broadside  to.  It  only  re 
mmed  to  get  sail  on  the  catamaran,  for  some  such  thing  was  it 
now,  in  order  to  keep  ahead  of  the  sea  as  much  as  possible. 
Light  cotton  lugs  were  soon  spread,  one  in  each  canoe,  and 
away  they  went,  as  sailors  tenn  it,  wing  and  wing. 

It  was  now  much  easier  steering,  tliough  untiring  yi^ance  was 
still  necessary.  A  boat  may  appear  to  fly,  and  yet  the  "  send 
of  the  sea"  shall  glance  ahead  of  it  with  tho  velocity  of  a  bird. 
Nothing  that  goes  throngh,  or  on,  the  water — and  the  last  is  the 
phr^e  best  suited  to  the  floating  of  a  bark  canoe — can  ever  be 
made  to  keep  company  with  that  feathery  foam,  which,  under 
the  several  names  of  "white-caps" — an  in-shore  and  lubber's 
term — "  combs,"  "  breaking  of  the  seas,"  "the  wasli,"etc,  etc, 
glance  by  a  vessel  in  a  blow,  or  comes  on  board  her  even  when 
she  is  running  before  it.  We  have  often  watched  these  clouds 
of  water,  as  they  have  shot  ahead  of  us,  when  plougbing  onr 
own  ten  or  eleven  knot  through  the  brine,  and  they  have  ever 
appeared  to  us  as  so  many  useful  admonishers  of  what  the  power 
of  God  is,  as  compared  to  the  power  of  man.  The  last  shall 
construct  his  ship,  fit  her  with  all  the  appliances  of  his  utmost 
art,  sail  her  with  the  seaman's  skill,  and  force  her  through  her 
element  with  something  like  rulroad  speed ;  yet  will  the  seas 
"  send"  their  feathery  crests  past  her,  like  so  many  dolphins,  or 
porpoises,  sporting  under  her  fore-foot.  It  is  this  following  sea 
which  becomes  so  very  dangerous  in  heavy  gales,  and  which 
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compels  tihe  laigest  ship  frcqucntlyto  heave-to,  in  order  that 
they  may  preaeot  thrar  bows  to  iU  almost  reaifltleea  power. 

Bat  oar  adyestnren  had  no  sqcIi  gales  aa  thoae  we  mean,  or 
any  gncli  seas  to  withatand.  The  wind  blew  &eah  fraa\  the 
sonth,  and  Michigui  can.  get  op  a  veiy  reepectable  swell  at 
need.  Like  the  aeaa  in  all  the  great  lakes,  it  wbb  short,  aad  all 
the  worse  for  that.  The  larger  the  e^anae  of  water  orer 
which  the  wind  passes,  the  longer  is  the  sea,  and  the  easier  is 
it  for  the  sHp  to  ride  on  it  IliOBe  of  Lake  Mii'liigftn,  how- 
ever, were  quite  long  enough  for  a  bark  canoe,  and  glad  enongh 
were  both  Ma^ery  and  Dorothy  when  they  fonnd  their  two 
little  vesseU  lashed  tc^tber,  and  wearing  an  ui  of  more  stabili- 
ty than  was  common  to  them.  Le  Bonrdon'a  sail  was  first 
Bpresd,  and  it  produced  an  immediate  relief  £'om  the  washing 
of  the  wares.  The  drift  of  a  bark  canoe,  in  a  smart  blow,  is 
considerable,  it  having  no  hold  on  the  water  to  reust  it ;  but 
our  adventurers  fairly  flew  as  Boon  as  the  cotton  cloth  was 
opened.  The  wind  being  exactly  sonth,  by  eteering  due  north, 
or  dead  before  it,  it  was  fi'>nnd  possible  to  carry  the  sail  in  the 
other  canoe,  borne  ont  on  the  opposite  side  ;  and  from  the  mo- 
ment that  was  opened,  all  the  difficulty  was  reduced  to  steering 
Bo  "  small,"  as  seamen  term  it,  aa  to  prevent  one  or  the  other 
of  the  lugs  from  jibing.  Had  this  occurred,  however,  no 
very  serious  consequences  would  have  followed,  the  precaution 
taken  of  lashing  the  craft  together,  rendering  capsizing  next  to 
impossible. 

The  Ealamazoo  and  its  mouth  were  soon  fer  behind,  and  le 
Bourdon  no  longer  felt  the  least  apprehension  of  the  savages 
left  in  it.  The  Indians  are  not  bold  navigators,  and  he  felt 
certain  that  the  lake  was  too  rough  for  the  savages  to  venture 
ont,  while  his  own  conrse  gradually  carried  him  off  the  Lmd, 
and  out  oTthe  track  of  any  thing  that  kept  near  the  shore.  A 
short  time  prodnced  a  sense  of  security,  and  the  wind  appear^ 
ing  to  fall,  instead  of  increasing  in  violence,  it  was  soon  arranged 
that  one  of  the  men  should  sleep,  while  the  other  looked  to  the 
safety  of  the  canoes. 
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It  was  about  nine  o'clock  when  the  fdgittTes  made  sail,  off 
the  moatii  of  the'  Eakmazoo ;  and,  at  the  return  of  light, 
serSu  honn  later,  tbey  were  more  thul  forty  miles  from  th€ 
^lace  of  Btarting.  The  wind  still  atood,  with  Bymptoma  of 
growing  fresher  again  as  Hie  san  rose,  And  the  land  could  joat 
be  seen  in  the  eastern  board,  the  coast  in  that  direction  having 
made  a  considerable  cnrratoie  inland.  This  had  brooght  the 
canoes  farther  from  the  land  than  le  Bourdon  wished  to  be,  bat 
he  oonld  not  msteiiallf  change  his  course  without  taking  in  one 
of  his  sails.  As  mnch  variation  was  made,  however,  as  was 
pmdent,  and  by  nine  o'clock,  or  twelve  horns  after  entering  the 
lake,  the  canoes  again  drew  near  to  the  shore,  which  met  them 
ahead.  By.  the  bee-hnnter's  calcnlationa,  they  were  now  about 
serenty  milei  from  the  month  of  the  Kalamazoo,  having  passed 
tha  ontlets.  of  two  or  three  of  the  largest  streams  of  those 
r^iona. 

The  fiigitlree  selected  a  favorable  spot,  and  landed  behind  a 
head-land  that  gave  them  a  snfScient  lee  for  the  canoea.  They 
had  now  reaobed  a  point  where  the  coast  trends  a  little  to  the 
eastward,  which  brought  the  wind  in  a  slight  d^pee  off  the 
land.  Thia  change  prodnced  no  very  groat  effect  on  the  seas, 
but  it  enabled  Ure  cahoea  to  Iceep  close  to  the  shore,  making 
something  of  &  lee  for  tliem.  Thia  they  did  about  noon,  a&w 
having  lighted  B.fiie,  cai^bt  some  fish  in  a  small  stream,  MUed 
a  deer  and  dressed  it,  and  cooked  enough  provimons  to  last  for 
two  or  three  days.  The  canoes  were  now  separated  agiun ;  it 
being,  earner  to  manage,  them  in  that  state  than  when  lashed  to- 
gether, besides  enabling  them  to  carry  both  sails.  The  farther 
nortb  tbey  got  the  moiB  of  a  loe  was  fonnd,  though  it  was  in  no 
place  sufficient  to  bring  smooth  water. 

In  this  manner  several  more  hoars  were  passed,  and  six  times 
as  many  more  miles  were  made  in  distance.  "When  lo  Bonrdon 
ag^n  Innded,  which  he. did  shortly  before  the  sun  set,  he  cal- 
snlated  his  distance  fr<mi  the  month  of  the  Ealamaeoo  to  be 
'^ther  more  than  a  hundred  miles.  Hjh  principal  object  was  to 
as'iend  a  bluff  and  to  take  a  look  at  the  coast,  in  order  to  ex- 
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amine  it  foi  cAQoes.  This  his  glus  enabled  him  to  do  with 
ftome  accuracy,  and  when  he  rejoined  the  party,  he  was  rejoiced 
to  have  it  in  hia  power  to  report  that  the  coast  was  clear.  After 
refreshing  themselves,  the  canoos  were  again  bronght  together, 
in  Older  to  divide  die  watches,  and  a  new  start  was  made  for 
the  night.  In  this  manner  did  onr  adventareis  make  their  way 
bo  the  northward  for  two  nights  and  days,  landing  often,  to 
Qsh,  hunt,  rest,  and  cook,  as  well  as  to  examine  the  coast.  At 
the  end  of  the  time  laentjoned,  the  celebrated  straits  of  the 
MichiUiniactinac,  or  Mackinaw,  as  they  are  almost  imiTerBally 
termed,  came  in  sight  The  course  had  been  gradaaUy  chang- 
ing toward  the  eastward,  and,  luckily  for  the  progress  of  the 
ttig^tives,  the  wind  with  it,  leaving  them  always  a  tavorablo 
breeze.  But  it  was  felt  b>  be  no  longer  safe  to  use  a  sail,  and 
recourse  was  had  to  the  paddles,  until  the  straits  and  island 
were  passed.  This  caused  some  delay,  and  added  a  good  deal 
to  the  labor ;  but  it  was  deemed  so  dangerous  to  display  their 
white  cotton  sails,  objects  that  might  be  seen  for  a  con^derable 
distance,  that  it  was  thought  preferable  to  adopt  this  caption. 
Not  was  it  useless.  In  consequence  of  this  foresight,  a  fleet  of 
canoes  was  passed'in  safety,  which  were  croBsing  bora  the  post 
at  Mackinaw  toward  the  main  land  of  Michigan.  The  number 
of  the  canoes  in  this  fleet  could  not  have  been  leas  than  fifty, 
but  getting  a  timely  view  of  them,  le  Bourdon  hid  hia  own 
craft  in  a  eove,  and  remmned  there  until  the  danger  was  over. 

The  course  now  changed  still  more,  while  the  wind  got  quits 
round  to  the  westward.  This  made  a  1^  wind  at  first,  and 
gave  the  canoes  a  good  lee  as  they  advanced.  Lake  Huron, 
which  was  the  water  the  iiig^tives  were  now  on,  lies  nearly 
parallel  to  Michigan,  and  the  course  was  south,  easterly.  As 
le  Bourdon  had  often  passed  both  ways  on  these  waters,  he  had 
his  favorite  harbors,  and  knew  those  signs  which  teach  navigo. 
tors  how  to  make  their  prognostics  of  the  weather.  On  the 
whole,  the  fngitives  did  very  well,  though  they  lost  two  days 
between  Mackinaw  and  Saginaw  Bay ;  one  on  account  of  tha 
strength  of  the  wind,  and  one  on  account  of  rain.     Daring  ths 
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ant,  thcf  reumaed  ia  a  Irnt  that  le  Boardon  had  himself  con- 
stracted  ia  one  of  hia  uanj  voyages,  and  which  he  had  left 
standing.  These  empty  cabiiia,  or  chUntea,  are  of  frequent 
occorrence  in  new  countriea,  being  naed,  like  the  Rufugea  in 
the  Alps,  by  eveiy  traTeller  as  he  has  need  of  them. 

The  aight  of  the  fleet  of  canoes,  in  the  stiaita  of  MichiHima- 
cldnac,  caused  the  fugitives  the  only  leal  tronble  they  had  felt, 
between  the  time  when  they  left  the  mouth  of  the  Kalamazoo, 
and  the  ten  days  that  succeeded.  By  the  end  of  that  period 
the  party  had  crossed  Saginaw,  toid  was  &st  coming  np  with 
PoinU  au  Barques,  a  land-mart  for  all  who  navigate  the  waters 
of  Huron,  when  a  canoe  waa  seen  coming  out  from  under  the 
laud,  steering  as  if  to  intercept  them.  This  sight  gave  both 
concern  and  pleasure ;  concern,  as  it  might  lead  to  a  hostile 
encoonter,  and  pleasure,  because  the  bee-hanter  hoped  for  in- 
formation that  might  be  useful  in  governing  hia  future  course. 
Here  his  glass  came  in  play,  with  good  effect.  By  means  of 
that  instrument,  it  was  soon  ascertained  that  the  strange  canoe 
cont^ed  but  two  men,  both  Indians,  and  as  that  was  just  their 
own  force,  no  great  danger  was  apprehended  from  the  meeting. 
The  craft,  therefore,  continued  to  approach  each  other,  le  Bour- 
don keeping  hia  glass  levelled  on  the  strangers,  much  of  the 

"As  I  live,  yonder  are  Peter  and  Pigeonawing,"  suddenly 
excl^med  our  hero.  "They  have  crossed  the  Peninsula,  and 
have  come  out  from  the  point,  in  that  canoe,  to  meet  ua." 

"With  important  news,  then,  depend  on  it,  Benjamin," 
answered  the  wife.  "Tell  this  to  brother,  that  he  and  Dolly 
vf&j  not  feel  more  alarm  than  is  ueceasary." 

The  bee-hunter  called  oat  to  his  friends  in  the  other  canoe, 
and  communicated  the  discovery  juat  made.  The  two  craft 
keeping  always  within  hmling  diatmce  of  each  other. 

"Them  Injins  aie  not  here  for  nothing,"  answered  Dorothy. 
'You  will  find  they  have  something  setious  to  say." 

"We  shall  soon  know,"  called  out  le  Bourdon.  ■"  Ten  mio- 
Qtes  will  bring  us  alongside  of  them." 
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Thu  ten  minates  did  that  mach,  aod  before  the  expiration  uf 
tho  short  Bpace,  the  three  canoea  were  Erateued  leather,  tiiat 
of  Peter  heing  in  the  centre.  The  bee-hunter  saw,  at  a  glance, 
that  the  expedition  of  the  Indians  had  been  hnrried ;  for  tbaif 
eanoe,  besides  being  of  veiy  indifferent  qnalitJes,  was  not  pro- 
vided with  the  implements  and  conveniences  neoal  to  a  voyage 
of  any  length.  Still,  he  wonld  not  aek  a  qnestion,  bnt  lighting 
hia  pipe,  after  a  few  pnffs,  he  passed  it  conrteondy  over  to 
Peter.  The  great  chief  smoked  awhile,  and  gave  it  to  Pigeona- 
wing,  in  hia  tnm,  who  appeared  to  enjoy  it  qnite  aa  mnch  aa 
any  of  the  party. 

"My  father  doea  not  believe  he  is  a  Jew?"  aaid  le  Bourdon, 
smiling;  wUIing  to  commence  a  diBconrae,  thongh  atill  deter- 
mined  not  to  betray  a  womanish  cariosity. 

"  We  are  poor  Injina,  Bourdon ;  joss  as  the  Great  Spirit 
made  na.  Dat  beas.  Can't  help  what  Manitoa  do.  If  he 
don't  make  na  Jew,  can't  be  Jew.  If  he  make  ns  Injin,  mnaa 
be  Injin.  For  my  part,  b'heve  I  'm  Injin,  and  don't  want  to 
be  pale-&ce.     Can  love  pale-fiice,  now,  joss  aa  weU  as  love 

"Oh,  I  hope  this  is  tme,  Peter,"  exclaimed  Margery,  her 
handsome  f&cs  flushing  with  delight,  at  hearing  these  words. 
"  So  long  as  your  heart  tells  you  this,  be  certain  that  the  Spirit 
of  God  is  in  you." 

Peter  made  no  answer,  bnt  he  looked  profoundly  impressed 
with  the  novel  feeling  that  had  taken  possession  of  his  sonL 
As  for  the  bee-hunter,  he  did  not  meddle  with  Malory's  con- 
victions or  emotions  on  such  sabjocts,  reHembliog,  in  this  par- 
ticular, most  men,  who,  however  indifferent  to  religion  in  their 
own  persons,  are  never  sorry  to  find  that  their  wives  profoundly 
snbmit  to  its  infiuence.  After  a  short  pause,  a  apeoies  of  hom- 
age involuntarily  paid  to  the  subject,  he  thought  he  mij^t  now 
inquire  into  the  circnmstances  that  bron^t  the  Indians  on  their 
route,  without  incurring  the  imputation  of  a  weak  and  impatient 
curiosity.  In  reply,  Peter's  story  was  soon  told.  He  liad  re- 
joined the  chie&  without  exciting  distrust,  and  all  had  waited 
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for  Uie  ^oung  men  to  bring  in  tlie  cAptivea,  As  soon  as  it  woa 
ascertained  that  tlie  intended  victims  had  escaped,  and  by  water, 
parties  proceeded  to  different  points,  in  order  to  intercept  them. 
Some  followed  in  canoes,  but  being  less  bold  in  their  navigation 
tfaiin  the  bee-hnnter,  they  did  not  make  the  straits  until  some 
time  after  the  fui^tivea  had  passed.  Peter,  himself  had  joined 
Beai's  Meat,  and  sonie  twenty  wamcvs  whb  had  crossed  the 
Peninsula,  procured  canoes  at  the  head  of  Saginaw  Bay,  and 
had  come  out  at  Poinle  au  Barquet,  the  very  spot  our  party 
was  now  appToaohiog,  three  days  before  its  arrival. 

Tired  with  w^ting,  and  uncertun  whether  his  enemies  had 
not  got  the  start  of  him,  Bear's  Meat  had  gone  into  the  river 
below,  intending  to  keep  his  watch  there,  leaving  Peter  at  the 
Pointe,  with  three  young  men  and  one  canoe,  to  have  a  look- 
ont  These  yooi^;  men  the  great  chief  had  found  an  excuse 
for  Bondhig  to  the  head  of  the  Bay,  in  qaeat  of  another  canoe, 
which  left  him,  of  course,  quite  alone  on  the  Pointe.  Scarce 
had  the  yonng  men  got  out  of  sight,  ^e  Pigeonswbg  joined 
his  confederate,  for  it  seems  that  this  ^thful  friend  had  kept 
on  the  skirta  of  the  enemy  the  whole  time,  travelling  hondreda 
of  miles,  and  enduring  hunger  tmd  fatigue,  besidea  risking  hia 
life  at  nearly  every  step,  in  order  to  be  of  use  to  those  whom  he 
can»dered  himself  pledged  to  serve. 

Of  conree,  Peter  and  Pigeonswing  un(teratoo<l  each  other. 
One  hour  after  they  joined  company,  the  canoes  of  the  ftigi^ 
tiven  come  in  nght,  and  were  inunediately  recognized  by  their 
sails.  They  were  met,  as  has  been  mentioned,  and  the  ezplana- 
tioDB  that  we  have  given  wore  made  before  the  party  landed  at 
the  Pointe. 

It  was  somethine  to  know  where  ti»  risk  was  to  be  appre- 
hended; but  le  Bourdon  foresaw  great  danger.  He  had  brought 
hb  canoes,  already,  quite  fire  hundred  miles,  along  a  hazardous 
coast — though  a  liUle  craft,  like  one  of  those  be  navigated,  ran 
less  risk,  perhaps,  than  a  larger  vessel,  mnce  a  shelter  might,  at 
any  time,  be  fonnd  within  a  reasonable  distance  for  it.  From 
Pointe  au  Barques  to  the  outlet  of  the  lake  was  less  than  a  hun- 
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dred  miles  more.  Thia  outlet  was  a  river,  as  it  la  calleJ — a 
strait,  in  fact— which  communioates  with  the  small  shallow  lake 
of  St.  Clair,  by  a  passage  of  some  thirty  miles  in  length. 
Then  the  lake  St  Clair  was  to  be  crossed,  abont  an  eqnal  div 
tuice,  when  the  canoes  wonld  come  out  in  what  is  called  the 
Detroit  river,  a  etimt  again,  as  its  name  indicates.  Some  six  or 
eight  miles  down  this  passage,  and  on  its  western  side,  stands 
the  city  of  Detroit,  then  a  village  of  do  gteat  extent,  with  a  foit 
better  situated  to  repel  an  attack  of  the  savages,  thau  to  with- 
stand a  siega  of  white  men.  This  place  was  now  in  the  pos- 
session of  the  British,  and,  according  to  le  Boiirdon*s  notion.  It 
was  scarcely  less  dangerous  to  him  than  the  hostility  of  Bear's 
Meat  and  Ma  companions. 

Delay,  however,  was  quite  as  dangerous  as  any  thing  else. 
After  cooking  aud  eating,  therefore,  the  canoM  continued  their 
course,  Peter  and  Pigeonswing  accompanying  them,  though 
they  abandoned  their  own  craft.  Peter  went  with  the  bee- 
huDter  and  Margery,  while  the  Chippewa  toot  a  seat  and  a  pad- 
dle in  the  canoe  of  Gershom.  This  change  was  made,  in  order 
to  put  a  double  power  in  each  canoe,  since  it  was  possible  that 
downright  speed  might  become  the  only  means  of  safety. 

The  wind  still  stood  at  the  westward,  and  the  rate  of  sailing* 
was  rapid.  About  the  close  of  the  day  the  party  drew  near  to 
the  outlet,  when  Fetei  directed  the  sails  to  be  taken  in.  This 
was  done  to  prevent  theii  being  seen,  a  precaution  that  was 
now  aided  by  keeping  as  near  to  the  shore  as  possible,  where 
objects  so  small  and  low  would  be  very  apt  to  be  confounded 
with  others  on  the  laud. 

It  was  qmte  dark  when  the  canoes  entered  the  St^  OUur 
river.  Favored  by  the  current  and  the  wind^  their  progress  was 
rapid,  and  ere  the  day  returned,  changing  his  direction  from 
the  course  ordinarily  taken,  Peter  entered  the  lake  by  a  circuit- 
ous passage  ;  one  of  the  many  that  lead  &om  the  river  to  the 
lake,  among  aquatic  plants  that  form  a  periect  shelter.  Thia 
detour  saved  the  fugitives  irom  falling  into  the  han<&  of  one 
party  of  their  enemies,  as  was  a^rward  ascertained  by  tbn 
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Didians,  Bear's  Meat  had  left  two  canoes,  each  manned  by 
five  warriors,  to  watch  the  pnucipal  passages  into  Lake  St,  Clair, 
not  anticipating  that  any  particular  cantion  woold  be  nsod  by 
the  be&-hnnter  and  his  friends,  at  this  great  distaDCfl  from  the 
place  where  they  had  escaped  from  their  foesL  Bnt  the  arnTal 
of  Peter,  his  sagacity,  and  knowledge  of  Indian  habits,  pre- 
vented the  rumlt  that  was  expected.  The  canoes  got  into  the 
lake  onseen,  and  crossed  it  a  little  diagonally,  so  as  to  reach  the 
Canada  shore  in  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  of  the  succeeding 
day,  nsing  their  sails  only  when  lar  from  land,  and  not  exposed 
to  watchful  eyes. 

The  bee-hunter  and  his  friends  landed  that  afternoon  at  the 
cabiti  of  a  Canadian  Frenchman,  on  the  shore  of  the  lake,  and 
at  a  safe  distance  from  the  outlet  which  ted  still  further  south. 
Here  the  females  were  hospitably  received,  and  treated  with  that 
kindness  which  marks  the  character  of  the  Canadian  French. 
It  mattered  litUe  to  these  simple  people,  whether  the  travellers 
were  of  the  hostile  nation  or  not.  It  is  true,  they  did  not  like 
the  "  Yankees,"  as  all  Americans  are  termed  by  them,  but  they 
were  not  particularly  in  love  vrith  their  English  mwders.  It 
was  well  enough  to  be  repossessed  of  both  banks  of  the  Detroit, 
for  both  banks  were  then  peopled  prindpally  by  their  own  race, 
the  descMidants  of  Frenchmen  of  tiie  time  of  Louis  XIV,,  and 
who  still  preserved  much  of  the  language,  and  many  of  the 
osages,  of  the  French  of  that  period.  They  spoke  then,  as 
now,  only  the  language  of  their  fathers. 

The  bee-hunter  left  the  cottage  of  these  simple  and  hospita- 
ble people,  as  soon  as  the  night  was  &irly  set  In ;  or,  rather,  as 
soon  as  a  young  moon  had  gone  down.  Feter  now  took  tbe 
command,  steering  the  csuoe  of  le  Bourdon,  while  Glershom 
followed  so  close  as  to  keep  tbe  bow  of  his  little  craft  within 
reach  of  the  Indian's  arm.  In  less  than  an  hour  the  fugitivu" 
reached  the  opening  of  the  river,  which  is  here  divided  intc 
two  channels  by  a  laige  island.  On  that  very  island,  and  at 
that  precise  moment,  was  Bear's  Meat  lying  in  wait  for  theii 
appearance,  provided  with  three  canoes,  each  having  a  crew  of 

D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


4 


47S  CHK     OAK     OPBSINOS. 

nx  men.  It  noald  hare  been  easy  for  this  cMef  to  go  to  De- 
troit, and  give  the  alann  to  the  earagea  who  were  tlten  col- 
lected thwe  in  a  la^  force,  and  to  have  nude  aach  a  diapo- 
dtion  of  the  oanoea  aa  would  bAve  rendered  escape  by  water  im- 
posmble;  bnt  this  woidd  have  been  robbing  himself  and  his 
Mends  of  all  the  credit  of  taking  the  acalps,  uid  throwii^  away 
what  is  termed  "  honor"  .among  otbera  as  well  as  anuMig 
savages.  He  chose,  therefore,  to  trust  to  Ms  own  ability  to 
succeed  ;  -and  supposing  the  fiigitivea  would  not  be  partionlariy 
on  their  gnard  at  this  point,  had  little  donbt  of  interceptai^ 
them  here,  shonld  they  succeed  in  eluding  those  he  had  left 
above. 

The  bee-hunter  distmsted  that  idand,  and  used  extra  caution 
in  passing  it.  In  the  first  plaoe,  the  two  canoes  were  bron^t 
togeiheTj  bo  as  to  give  them,  in  the  dark,  the  appearance  of  only 
one ;  while  the  four  men  added  so  moch  to  the  crew  as  to  ud 
the  deception.  In  the  end  it  pfored  that  one  of  Bear's  Meat's 
canoes  that  was  paddHng  about  in  the  middle  of  the  river,  had 
actoally  seen  them,  but  misbx^  the  party  for  a  canoe  of  their 
own,  whieh  ought  to  have  been  near  that  ^t,  with  predsely 
nz  persons  in  it,  just  at  that  time.  These  six  waniors  had 
laadeid,  and  gone  up  among  the  cottages  of  the  French  to  obtain 
some  froit,  of  which  they  were  very  fond,  and  of  which  they  got 
but  little  in  thdr  own  villages.  Owing  to  thia  lucky  coinci- 
dence, wiiich  the  pretty  Margery  ever  regarded  as  another 
special  interposition  of  Providence  In  their  favor,  the  fugitives 
passed  the  island  without  molestation,  and  actually  got  below 
the  last  look-onts  of  Bear's  Meat,  though  without  their 
Imowiedge. 

It  was  by  no  means  a  difficult  thing  to  go  down  the  river, 
now  that  so  many  canoes  were  in  motion  on  it,  at  all  hours, 
llie  bee-hnnt«r  knew  what  points  were  to  be  avoided,  and  took 
eare  not  to  approach  a  sentinel.  The  river,  or  strait,  is  less 
than  a  oule  wide,  and  by  keeping  in  the  centre  of  the  passt^^e, 
the  canoes,  fevored  by  both  wind  and  current,  drove  by  the 
town,  then  an  inconsiderable  village,  without  detection.     As 
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•oon  as  &r  enough  below,  the  canoes  were  again  cast  loose  &om 
eacli  other,  and  sail  was  made  on  each.  The  water  was  smooth, 
and  some  time  before  the  return  of  light,  the  fugitives  were 
abreast  o£  Maiden,  but  in  tlie  American  chimtieL  Had  it  been 
otherwise,  the  danger  could  not  have  been  great.  So  completely 
were  the  Americans  subdued  by  Hull's  capitulation,  and  so  nu- 
merous were  the  Indian  allies  of  the  Britiab,  that  the  gpsnge 
of  a  bart  canoe,  more  or  less,  would  hardly  have  attracted  at- 
tenlion.  At  that  time,  Michigan  was  a  province  of  bnt  little 
more  than  a  name.  The  territory  was  wide,  to  be  sor^  bnt  the 
entire  population  was  not  larger  than  that  of  a  modeiately-sized 
English  market  town,  and  Detroit  was  then  regarded  as  a  dis- 
tant and  isolated  point.  It  is  tme  that  Mackinac  and  Chicago 
were  both  more  remote,  and  both  more  isolated,  but  an  English 
force,  in  possession  of  Detroit,  conld  be  approached  by  the 
Americans  on  the  ride  of  the  land  only  by  overcoming  tbe  ob- 
stacles of  a  broad  belt  of  difficult  wilderness.  This  was  done 
the  succeeding  year,  it  is  true,  but  time  is  always  necessary  to 
bring  out  Jonathan's  latent  military  ene^^es.  When  aronsed, 
they  are  not  trifling,  sa  all  his  enemies  have  been  made  to  feel ; 
but  a  good  deal  of  miscalcnlation,  pretending  ignorance,  and 
useless  talUng  mnst  be  expended,  before  the  really  efficient  are 
allowed  to  set  about  serving  the  country  in  their  own  way. 

In  this  respect,  thanks  to  West  Point,  a  well-organized  stafi^ 
and  well-educatfid  officers,  matters  are  a  little  improving.  Con- 
gress has  not  been  able  to  destroy  the  army,  in  the  present  war, 
though  it  did  its  best  to  attain  that  end;  and  all  because  the 
nuclens  was  too  powerful  to  be  totally  eclipsed  by  the  gas  of  the 
usual  legislative  tail  of  the  Great  National  Comet,  of  whicb 
neither  the  materials  nor  the  orbit  can  any  man  say  he  knows. 
One  duy,  it  declares  war  with  a  hurrah;  the  nest,  it  denies  the 
legislation  necessary  to  carry  it  on,  as  if  it  distrusted  its  own 
acts,  and  already  repented  of  its  patriotism.  And  this  is  the 
body,  soulless,  the  very  school  of  faction,  aa  a  whole  of  very 
questionable  quality  in  the  outset,  that,  according  to  certain  ex- 
pounders of  the  constitution.  Is  to  pcrfurm  all  the  fuuctiona  of  a 
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government;  whicli  is  not  only  to  pass  laws,  bnt  is  to  interpret 
them ;  which  is  to  command  the  army,  ay,  even  to  wheeling  its 
platoons  ;  which  reads  the  constitntion  as  an  abbe  mumbles  hb 
aves  and  palera,  or  looking  at  every  thing  bat  his  texts;  aud 
which  is  never  to  have  its  acts  vetoed,  unless  in  cases  where  the 
Supreme  Court  would  spare  the  Executive  that  trouble.  We 
neve^yet  cooldsee  either  the  elements  or  the  fhiita  of  this  great 
sanctity  in  the  National  GounciL  In  our  eyes  it  is  scarcely 
ever  in  its  proper  place  on  the  railway  of  the  TTmon,  has  degen- 
erated into  a  mere  electioneering  machine,  performing  the  Httle 
it  really  does  convnlsively,  by  sudden  impulses,  cqTially  without 
deliberation  or  a  sense  of  responsibility.  In  a  word,  we  deem 
it  the  power  of  all  others  in  the  state  that  needs  the  closest 
watching,  and  were  we  what  is  termed  in  this  country  "  poli- 
ticians," we  should,  go  for  the  executive  who  is  the  most  ready 
to  apply  the  curb  to  these  vi^;aries  of  &diou  and  interested  par- 
tiaana !  Vetoes.  Wonld  to  Heaven  we  could  see  the  days  of 
Good  Queen  Bess  revived  for  one  session  of  Congress  at  least, 
and  find  that  more  laws  were  sent  back  for  the  second  thoughts 
of  their  framers  than  were  approved !  Then,  indeed,  might  the 
country  be  brought  back  to  a  knowledge  of  the  very  material 
constitutional  fiicts  that  the  legislature  is  not  commander-in- 
chie^  does  not  negoliate  or  make  treaties,  and  baa  no  right  to 
do  that  which  it  has  done  so  often — appoint  to  office  by  act  of 


Ab  a  consequence  of  the  little  apprehension  entertained  by 
the  Englbh  of  being  soon  disturbed  in  their  new  conquests,  le 
Bourdon  and  his  friends  got  out  of  the  Detroit  river,  and  into 
Lake  Erie,  without  discovery  or  molestation.  There  still  re- 
mained a  long  journey  before  them.  In  that  day  the  American 
side  of  the  shores  of  all  the  Great  Lakes  was  little  more  than 
a.  wilderness.  There  were  exceptions  at  particular  points,  but 
these  were  few  and  far  asunder.  The  whole  coast  of  Ohio — for 
Ohio  has  its  coast  as  well  a&  Bohemia* — was  mostly  in  a  state 
of  nntiire,  as  was  much  of  those  of  Pennsylvania  and  New 
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Tort,  on  the  ade  of  the  fresh  water.  The  port  which  th«  be«- 
fannter  had  in  view  was  Proaqne  lale,  now  known  as  Brie,  a 
harbor  in  Pennaylronia,  tiiat  hat  Eince  become  somewbat  cele- 
brated in  conseqaenca  of  its  being  the  port  out  of  which  the 
American  vessels  sailed,  abont  a  year  later  than  the  period  of 
which  wB  are  writing,  to  fight  the  battle  that  gave  them  the 
masteiy  of  the  lake.  This  was  a  little  voyage  of  itself  of  near 
two  hundred  miles,  foUowing  the  islands  and  the  coast,  but  it 
was  safely  made  in  the  course  of  the  succeeding  week.  Once 
in  Lake  Erie  and  on  the  American  side,  oui  adventurers  felt 
reasonably  safe  gainst  all  dangers  but  those  of  the  elements. 
It  is  true  that  a  renowned  annalist,  whose  infonnation  is  sos- 
t^ned  by  the  collected  wisdom  of  a  State  Historical  Society, 
does  tell  ns  that  the  enemy  possessed  both  shores  of  Lake  Erie 
in  1814 ;  but  this  was  so  small  a  mistake,  compared  with  some 
ethers  that  this  Nestor  in  history  had  made,  that  we  shall  not 
stop  to  explain  it.  Le  Bourdon  and  bis  party  found  ^  the 
south  shore  of  Lake  Erie  in  posseasion  of  the  Americans,  so  far 
a!>  it  was  in  the  possesion  of  any  one,  and  consequently  ran  no 
ricks  from  this  blunder  of  the  historian  and  bis  highly  intelli. 
gent  associates  I 

Peter  and  Figeonswing  left  their  friends  before  they  reached 
Piesqne  Isle.  The  hee-hnnter  gave  them  his  own  canoe,  and 
the  parting  was  not  only  friendly,  but  touching.  In  the  coarse 
of  their  journey,  and  during  their  many  stops,  Margery  had  fre- 
qneutty  prayed  with  the  great  cbieC  TTia  constant  and  bomlng 
desire,  now,  was  to  learn  to  read,  that  he  might  peroae  the 
word  of  the  Great  Spirit,  and  regulate  his  future  life  by  its  wis- 
iom  and  tenets.  Uargery  promised,  should  they  ever  meet 
again,  and  under  circamatances  favorable  to  such  a  design,  to 
help  him  attain  his  wishes. 

Figeonswing  parted  from  his  Mend  with  the  same  light- 
hearted  vivacity  as  he  had  manifested  in  all  their  intercourse. 
Le  Bootdon  ^ve  him  his  own  rifle,  plenty  of  ammunition,  and 
various  other  small  articles  that  were  of  value  to  an  Indian,  ac- 
cepting the  Chippewa's  arms  in  return.    The  exchange,  however, 
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was  greatly  to  the  advaniagb  of  the  savage.  Aa  for  Feter,  he 
declined  all  presents.  He  carried  weapons  now,  indeed,  merely 
for  tbe  pnipose  of  hnntliig ;  bat  th«  di|piity  of  his  character 
and  station  would  have  placed  him  above  sach  oompensationa, 
had  the  &ct  been  othenriBC. 
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CHAPTER  yyX- 

"OettM  b>  tbs  lud  or  pBiaa  I 
Onne  when  the  tampflst  hiCh  Do  bmfvr  DW 
Tba  ibadmr  puiM  ban  Uu  ■«]  nn^— 

Hi*  ■oimdA  of  wBeplug  onM. 


to  til*  mlinltag  afnpMS  ud  Ion, 

led  br  the  illeDt  wplift  of  the  dan, 
Thnmgh  the  otlutiai  irir." 


It  is  now  more  thitn  thirtj-thiee  years  since  the  last  war 
with  the  English  temiinated,  and  about  thirty-six  to  the  som- 
mer  in  which  the  eventa  recoided  in  this  l^end  occnired.  This 
third  of  a  century  has  been  a  period  of  mighty  changes  in 
Amenoa.  Ages  hare  not  often  biooght  about  aa  many  in  other 
portions  of  the  eartii,  as  this  short  period  of  time  has  {^ven 
birth  to  among  onrselTes.  We  had  written,  thus  ftr,  on  the 
evidence  of  documents  sent  to  us,  when  an  occasion  offered  to 
verify  the  truth  of  some  of  our  pictures,  at  least,  by  means  of 
personal  obserration. 

Quitting  our  own  qniet  and  secluded  abode  in  the  mountains, 
in  the  plewant  month  of  Jane,  and  in  this  correntyear  of  1848, 
we  descended  into  the  valley  of  the  Mohawk,  got  into  the  cars, 
and  went  flying  by  rails  toward  the  setting  sun.  Well  could 
we  remember  the  time  when  an  entire  day  was  required  to  pas& 
between  that  point  on  the  Mohawk  where  we  got  on  the  rails, 
and  the  htUe  village  of  Utica.  On  the  present  occasion,  we 
flew  over  the  space  in  less  than  three  hours,  and  dined  in  a 
town  of  some  fifteen  thousand  sonls. 

We  reached  Buft'alo,  at  the  foot  of  Lake  Erie,  in  about 
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twenty  hours  after  we  had  entered  the  cars.  Thia  jonruey 
wonld  have  been  the  labor  of  more  than  a  week,  at  the  titne  in 
which  the  scene  of  this  tale  occarred.  Now,  the  whole  of  the 
beantifbl  re^on,  teeming  with  its  towns  and  villages,  and  rich 
with  the  frnits  of  a  honntlM  season,  was  almost  brought  into  a 
single  landscape  by  the  rapidity  of  our  passage. 

At  Bofialo,  we  tamed  aude  to  rlsit  Ae  cataract.  Tbitbeii, 
too,  we  went  on  tails.  TMrty-dgbt  years  had  passed  away 
unce  we  had  laid  eyes  on  this  wonderful  tall  of  water.  In  the 
Interrening  time  we  had  traveled  mnch,  and  bad  visited  many 
of  the  renowned  falls  of  the  old  world,  to  aay  nothing  of  the 
great  nnmbei  which  aie  to  ba  fonnd  in  other  parts  of  our  own 
land.  Did  this  visit,  then,  prodnce  disappointment  t  XKd  time, 
and  advancing  years,  and  feelings  that  had  become  deadened 
by  experience,  contribute  to  render  the  view  less  striking,  less 
grand,  in  any  way  less  pleasing  than  we  had  hoped  to  find  it  t 
80  iai  from  this,  all  oar  expectations  were  much  more  than 
realized.  In  one  parlicnlar,  touching  which  we  do  not  remem- 
ber ever  to  have  seen  any  thing  sidd,  we  were  actually  astonish' 
.  ed  at  the  surpassing  glory  of  Niagara.  It  was  the  character  of 
sweetness,  if  we  can  so  express  it,  that  glowed  over  the  euUK 
aspect  of  tbe  scene.  We  were  less  struck  witli  tbe  grandeur  of 
this  cataract,  than  with  Its  sublime  softness  and  gentleness.  To 
water  in  a^tation,  use  had  so  long  accustomed  ns,  perhaps,  as 
m  some  slight  degree  to  lessen  the  feeling  of  awe  that  is  ^t  to 
rtome  over  the  novice  in  such  scenes ;  but  we  at  once  felt  our- 
selves attracted  by  the  surpassing  loveliness  of  Niagara.  Tbe 
gulf  below  was  more  imposing  than  we  had  expected  to  see  it, 
but  it  was  ItallaD  in  bne  and  softness,  amid  its  wildness  and 
grandeur.  Not  a  drop  of  the  water  that  fell  down  that  preci- 
pice inspired  terror ;  for  every  thing  appeared  to  ns  to  be  filled 
with  attraction  and  love.  like  Italy  itself,  notwithstanding  so 
much  that  is  grand  and  imposing,  tbe  character  of  softness,  and 
the  witchery  of  the  gentler  properties,  is  the  power  we  should 
ascribe  to  Niagara,  in  preference  to  that  of  its  majesty.  W« 
think  this  feeling,  too,  is  more  general  than  is  commonly  sup- 
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posed,  for  we  find  those  who  dwell  near  the  cataract  playing 
around  it,  eren  to  the  very  Terge  of  its  greatest  &11,  vritli  a 
species  of  afieotion,  as  if  iJiey  had  the  foUeBt  confidence  in  its 
rolling  waters.  Thns  it  is  that  we  see  the  little  steamer,  the 
iisii  of  the  Mist,  paddling  np  goite  near  to  Hia  green  sheet  of 
the  Horse-Shoe  itself  and-  gliding  down  in  the  corrent  of  the 
Toitez,  as  it  ia  compelled  to  quit  Iha  eddies,  and  come  more  in 
a  line  with  the  main  course  of  the  stream.  "Wires,  too,  are 
suspended  across  the  gnlf  below,  and  men  pass  it  in  ba&kets.  It 
is  said  that  one  of  these  inventions  is  to  cairy  human  beings  - 
over  the  main  fall,  so  that  the  adventurer  may  hang  snspendod 
in  the  air,  directlj'  above  the  vortex.  In  this  way  do  men, 
and  even  women,  prove  their  love  for  the  place,  all  of  which 
we  impiite  to  ila  pervading  character  of  sweetness  and  attrac- 
tion. 

At  Bnfialo  we  embariked  in  a  boat  nnder  the  English  flag, 
which  is  called  the  Cuiada.  This  shortened  onr  passage  to 
Detroit,  by  avoiding  all  the  stops  at  lateral  ports,  and  we  had 
every  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  onr  selection.  Boat,  com- 
mander, and  the  attendance  were  snch  as  wonid  have  done 
credit  to  any  portion  of  the  civilized  world.  Utere  were  many 
passengers,  a  motley  collection,  as  osnal,  from  all  parts  of  the 
conntry. 

Oar  attention  was  early  drawn  to  one  party,  by  the  singnlaT 
beauty  of  its  females.  They  seemed  to  us  to  be  a  grandmother, 
in  a  well-preserved,  green  old  age;  a  daughter,  bnt  a  matron  of 
little  leas  than  forty ;  and  two  exceedingly  pretty  girls  of  about 
eighteen  and  sixteen,  whom  we  took  to  be  children  of  the  last. 
The  strong  family  liheness  between  these  persons,  led  na  early 
to  make  this  classification,  which  we  afterward  found  was  cor- 
rect. 

By  occauonal  remarks,  I  gathered  that  the  girls  had  been  to 
an  "eastern"  boarding-school,  that  partictUar  feature  in  civiliza- 
tion not  yet  flourishing  in  the  north-western  states.  It  seemed 
to  ns  that  we  could  trace  in  the  dialect  of  the  several  members 
of  this  family,  the  gradations  and  pecoliarities  that  denote  the 
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oiigm  and  habits  of  mdividuals.  Thna,  the  grandmother  wai 
not  quite  as  weatora  in  her  fonns  of  speech  as  her  matronl/ 
daughter,  while  the  grandchildren  evidently  spoke  under  the 
influence  of  boarding-school  conection,  or  like  girls  who  had 
been  often  lectared  on  the  subject  "flnt  rate,"  and  "Yes, 
«t>,"  and  "That's  a  /ac(,"  vere  often  in  the  mouth  of  the 
pleasing  mother,  and  erren  the  grandmother  used  them  all, 
tliongh  not  as  often  as  her  daughter,  while  the  young  people 
looked  a  little  concerned  and  suiprised,  whenever  they  came  out 
'  of  the  month  of  their  frank-speaking  mother.  That  these  per- 
sons were  not  of  a  reiy  high  sodal  clasB,  was  evident  enongh, 
even  in  their  language.  Tlere  was  much  occauon  to  mention 
New  Tork,  we  fonnd,  and  they  nnifonnly  called  it  "the  city." 
By  no  accident  did  either  of  them  happen  to  use  the  expression 
that  she  had  been  "  in  town,"  as  one  of  ns  would  be  apt  to  say. 
"He's  gone  to  the  eily,"  or  "she's  in  the  city,"  are  awkward 
phrases,  and  tant  toil  peu  vulgar ;  but  even  onr  pretty  young 
boarding-school  elevis  wonld  use  them.  We  have  a  horror  of 
the  expression  "city,"  and  are  a  little  fastidious,  perhaps,  touch- 
ing its  use. 

Bot  these  little  pecnliaritiw  were  spots  on  the  sun.  The  en- 
tire family,  taken  as  a  whole,  was  really  charming;  and  long 
before  the  hoar  for  retiring  came,  we  had  become  much  inter- 
ested in  them  aU.  Wo  found  there  was  a  fifth  person  belong- 
ing to  this  party,  who  did  not  make  his  appearance  that  night. 
From  the  discourse  of  these  females,  however,  it  was  easy  to 
glean  the  following  leadbg  &cts :  This  fifth  person  was  a  male ; 
he  was  indisposed,  and  kept  his  berth ;  and  he  was  qnite  aged. 
Several  nice  little  dishes  were  carried  from  the  table  into  his 
state-room  that  evening,  by  one  or  the  other  of  the  young  sis- 
ters, and  each  of  the  party  appeared  anxious  to  contribute  to 
the  invalid's  comfort.  All  this  sympathy  excited  onr  Interest, 
and  we  had  some  coriouty  to  see  tliis  old  man,  long  ere  it  was 
time  to  retire.  As  for  the  females,  no  name  was  mentioned 
among  them  but  that  of  a  Mrs.  Osborne,  who  was  once  or  twice 
alluded  to  in  fiilL    It  was  "grand-ma,"  and  "ma,"  and  "Dollv." 
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and  "  sis."  We  slionld  ha,ve  liked  it  better  had  it  been  "laother," 
and  "grandmother,"  and  that  the  "sis"  had  been  called 
Betsey  or  Molly ;  bat  we  do  not  wish  to  be  understood  as  ex- 
hibiting these  amiable  and  good-looHng  Btrangers  aa  models 
of  refinement.  "  Ma"  and  "  eia"  did  well  enongh,  all  thingi 
coaudered,  though  "  Duamma"  wonld  hare  been  better  if  they 
were  not  snffioiently  polished  to  eay  "  mother." 

We  had  a  pleasant  night  of  it,  and  all  the  paasengeis  appeared 
neit  morning  with  smiling  faces.  It  often  blows  heavily  on  that 
lake,  but  light  airs  off  the  land  were  all  the  breezes  we  encoau- 
tered.  We  were  among  the  first  to  torn  oat,  and  on  the  upper 
deck  forward,  a  place  where  the  passengers  are  fond  of  collect- 
ing, as  it  enables  them  to  look  ahead,  we  found  a  single  indi- 
vidual  who  immediately  drew  all  of  our  attention  to  himselfl 
Ix  was  an  aged  man,  with  b^ir  already  as  white  as  enow.  Still 
there  was  that  in  his  gait,  attitudes,  and  all  his  movements 
which  indicated  phydcal  vigor,  not  to  say  the  remains,  at  least, 
of  great  elasticity  and  sinewy  activity.  Aged  as  he  was,  and 
he  must  have  long  since  paased  his  fourscore  years,  his  form  was 
erect  as  that  of  a  youth.  In  stature,  he  was  of  rather  more 
than  middle  height,  and  in  movementa,  deliberate  and  dignified. 
His  dress  was  quite  plain,  being  black,  and  according  to  the 
oistoma  of  the  day.  The  color  of  his  &ce  and  hands,  however, 
as  well  as  the  bold  outlines  of  his  countenance,  and  the  stilt 
keen,  restless,  black  eye,  indicated  the  Indian. 

Here,  ihea,  was  a  civilized  red  man,  and  it  struck  ns  at  (Hice, 
'■  that  he  was  an  ancient  child  of  the  forest,  who  had  been  made 
to  feel  the  tmtbs  of  the  go^teL  One  seldom  heratates  abont 
addressing  an  Indian,  and  we  commenced  a  discourse  with  our 
Teuorable  fellow-passenger,  with  very  Bttle  circnmlociition  or 
ceremony. 

"Good  morning,  sir,"  we  observed — "a  charming  time  we 
hare  of  it,  on  the  lake." 

•'Yes — good  time — "  returned  my  red  neighbor,  speaking 
slkort  and  clipped,  like  an  Indian,  but  pronouncing  his  words  as 
if  long  accustomed  to  the  language. 
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"  These  eteamboats  are  great  inventions  for  the  western 
lakes,  as  are  the  railroada  for  this  vait  Inland  le^on.  I  dare 
iay  you  can  Temember  Lake  Erie  when  it  vas  an  nnusoal  thing 
to  see  a  sail  of  any  sort  on  it ;  and  now,  I  should  think,  we 
might  count  fifty." 

"Tea — great  change — great  chai^,  friend  I — all  change 
from  ole  time," 

'-  The  traditions  of  yoar  people,  no  doubt,  give  yon  reason  to 
eee  and  feel  ail  this  V 

The  predominant  expression  of  tLis  red  man's  cotrntenanco 
was  that  of  love.  On  every  thing,  on  every  human  being  to- 
ward whom  be  tnrned  bis  etill  expressive  eyes,  the  looks  be 
gave  them  wonld  seem  to  indicate  interest  and  affection.  Tbia 
expression  wG3  so  decided  and  pecnliar,  that  we  eariy  remarked 
it,  and  it  drew  na  closer  and  closer  to  tie  old  cbie^  the  longer 
we  remained  in  his  company.  That  expression,  however, 
slightly  uhanged  when  we  made  this  allnsion  to  the  traditions 
of  his  people,  and  a  cloud  passed  before  his  countenance.  This 
change,  nerertheless,  was  as  transient  as  it  was  sadden,  the 
benevolent  and  gentle  look  retmning  aInKst  as  soon  as  it  had 
disappeared.  He  seemed  anxious  to  atone  for  this  involnntary 
expresuon  of  regrets  for  the  past,  by  making  his  communica- 
tions to  me  as  free  as  they  could  be. 

"  My  tradition  say  a  great  deal,"  was  the  answer.  "  It  say 
some  good,  some  bad." 

"May  I  ask  of  what  tribe  you  arc?" 

The  red  man  tamed  his  eyes  on  us  kindly,  as  if  to  lessen  any 
thing  nngraoious  there  might  be  in  his  refusal  to  answer,  and 
with  an  expression  of  benevolence  that  we  scarcely  remember 
ever  to  have  seen  equalled.  Indeed,  we  might  say  with  truth, 
that  the  love  which  shone  out  of  this  old  man's  countenance 
habitually,  surpassed  that  which  we  can  recall  as  belonging  to 
any  other  human  face.  He  seemed  to  be  at  peace  with  him 
self,  and  with  all  the  other  children  of  Adam. 

"Tribe  make  no  dlSbronce,"  ho  answered.  "All  children 
sf  same  Great  Spirit." 
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"Red  men  and  pa]e-&ccBr'  I  asked,  not  a  little  sarprised 
with  his  reply. 

"Red  man  and  pale-&ce.  Christ  die  for  all,  and  Ms  Faddcc 
make  all.  No  difference,  excep'  in  color.  Color  only  skin 
deep." 

"  Do  yon,  then,  bok  on  ns  pale-focea  as  having  a  right  here  I 
Do  yon  not  regard  na  as  invaders,  as  enemies  who  have  coma 
to  take  away  yoor  lands  f" 

"  Injin  don't  own  'arth.  'Arth  belong  to  God,  and  he  send 
whom  he  like  to  Uvb  on  it.  One  time  he  send  Injin  ;  now  he 
send  pale-face.  Bis  'arth,  and  he  do  what  he  please  wid  it 
Kobody  any  right  to  complain.  Bad  to  find  lault  wid  Great 
Spink  All  he  do,  right ;  nebber  do  any  t'ing  bad.  Hb  blessed 
Son  die  for  all  color,  and  all  color  muss  bow  down  at  his  holy 
name.  Dat  what  dia  good  book  say,"  showing  a  small  pocket 
Bible,  "  and  what  dis  good  book  say  come  from  Great  Spirit, 
himself." 

"You  read  the  Holy  Scriptures,  then — ^you  are  an  educated 
Indian !" 

"No;  can't  read  at  alL  Don't  know  how.  Try  hard,  bat 
too  ole  to  b^in.  Got  young  eyes,  however,  to  help  me,"  he 
added,  with  one  of  the  fondest  smiles  I  ever  saw  light  a  human 
face,  oa  he  turned  to  meet  the  pretty  Dolly's  "  good  morning, 
Peter,"  and  to  sliake  the  hand  of  the  elder  sister.  "  She  read 
good  book  for  old  Injin,  when  he  want  her ;  and  when  she  off 
at  school,  in  "city,"  den  her  mudder,  or  her  gran'mudder 
read  for  him.  Fnsa  begin  wid  gran'mudder ;  now  get  down 
to  gran'da'ghter.     But  good  book  all  de  same,  let  who  ifill 

This,  then,  was  "  Scalping  Peter,"  the  very  man  I  was  trav- 
elling into  Michigan  to  see,  but  how  wonderfully  changed  1 
The  Spirit  of  the  Most  High  God  had  been  shed  freely  upon 
ijis  moral  being,  and  in  lieu  of  the  revengeful  and  vindictive 
sav^e,  he  now  lived  a  subdued,  benevolent  Christian !  In 
every  human  being  he  behold  a  brother,  and  no  longer  thought 
of  destroying  races,  in  order  to  secure  to  his  own  people  the 
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quiet  poeaodsioQ  of  tiioir  hnnting-groands.  His  very  soul  w&s 
loTO ;  and  no  doubt  he  felt  himself  strong  enough  to  "  bleaa 
those  who  cnraed  him,"  and  to  give  up  his  spirit,  like  the  good 
missionary  whoBO  death  had  fiist  tnmed  him  toward  the 
worship  of  the  one  trae  God,  praying  for  those  who  took  hia 
life. 

The  ways  of  Divine  Proridence  are  paat  the  investigations 
of  human  reason.  How  often,  in  turning  over  the  pages  of 
history,  do  we  find  civilization,  the  arts,  moral  improvement, 
nay,  Christianity  itself,  following  the  bloody  train  left  by  the 
conqueror's  car,  and  good  ponring  in  npon  a  nation  by  avenues 
that  at  first  were  teeming  only  with  the  approaches  of  seeming 
evils  !  In  this  way,  there  ia  now  reason  to  hope  that  America 
is  about  to  pay  the  debt  she  owes  to  Africa ;  and  in  this  way 
wi)l  the  invasion  of  the  forests,  and  prwries,  and  "  openings," 
of  the  red  man  be  made  to  atone  for  itself  by  aurying  with  it 
the  blessings  of  the  Gospel,  and  a  juster  view  of  the  relaliona 
which  man  bears  to  his  Creator.  Possibly  Mexico  may  derive 
lasting  benefits  &om  the  hard  lesson  that  she  has  so  recently 
been  made  to  endure. 

This,  then,  was  Peter,  changed  into  a  civilized  man  and  a 
Christian  I  I  have  found,  subsequently,  that  glimmerings  of  the 
former  being  esbted  in  his  character  ;  but  they  showed  them- 
selves only  at  long  intervals,  and  under  very  pecuUar  circum- 
stances. The  stndy  of  these  traits  became  a  subject  of  great 
interest  with  us,  for  we  now  travelled  in  company  the  rest  of 
our  journey.  The  elder  lady,  or  "  grandma,"  was  the  Maigery 
of*onr  talc ;  stjll  handsome,  spirited,  and  kind.  The  younger 
matron  was  her  daughter  and  only  child, 'and  "  Sis,"  another 
Margery,  and  DoTotiiy,  were  her  grandchildren.  Th^%  was 
also  a  son,  or  a  grandson  rather,  Ben,  who  was  on  Prairie 
Round,  "with  the  general."  The  "general"  was  our  old 
frieud,  le  Bourdon,  who  was  still  as  often  called  "General  Bout^ 
don,"  as  "General  Boden."  This  matter  of  "generals"  at  the 
west,  is  a  little  overdone,  as  all  ranks  and  titles  are  somewhat 
Bpt  to  be  in  new  countries.     It  causes  one  often  to  smile,  at  the 
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east ;  and  no  wonder  that  aa  eastern  habit  ebould  go  dovn  in 
all  ita  gloij,  beneath  the  "  setting  sun."  In  after  days,  genetala 
will  not  be  quite  as  "  plenty  oa  blackberriea." 

No  Booner  did  Mrs.  Bodeo,  or  Margeiy,  to  use  hei  ^miliar 
name,  learn  that  we  were  the  very  individnal  to  whom  ths 
M  general"  had  sent  th«  notes  relative  to  hia  early  adventures, 
whioh  had  been  prepared  hy  the  "Bev.  Mr.  Yaree,"  of  Kalaroa- 
Eoo,  than  ehe  became  as  friendly  »nd  commonicative  as  we  could 
possibly  desire. 

Her  own  life  had  been  proaperona,  and  her  marriage  happy. 
Her  brother,  however,  bad  &llen  back  into  his  old  habits,  and 
died  ere  the  war  of  1812  was  ended.  Dorathy  had  leturaed 
to  her  friends  in  Maasachnsetts,  and  was  sUll  living,  in  a  com- 
fortable condilion,  owing  to  a  legacy  from  an  uncle.  The  bee- 
hunter  had  taken  the  field  in  that  war,  and  had  seen  some 
sharp  fighting  on  lihe  banks  of  lihe  Niagara.  No  sooner  was 
peace  made,  however,  than  he  returned  to  bis  beloved  Open- 
ings, where  be  bad  remained,  "growing  with  the  country,"  as 
it  is  termed,  nntil  he  was  now  what  is  deemed  a  rich  man  in 
Michigan,  He  has  a  plenty  of  land,  and  that  which  is  good ; 
a  respectable  dwelling,  and  is  out  of  debt.  He  meels  his  obli- 
gations to  an  eastern  man  just  as  promptly  as  he  meets  those 
contracted  at  home,  and  regards  the  United  States,  and  not 
Michigan,  as  his  country.  All  these  were  good  traits,  and  we 
were  glad  to  leam  that  they  existed  in  one  wbo  already  possess- 
ed so  much  of  our  esteem.  At  Detroit  we  found  a  fine  flourish- 
ing town,  of  a  healthful  and  natural  growth,  and  with  a  popu- 
lation that  was  fast  approaching  twenty  thonsand.  The  ^orcs 
of  the  beautifol  strait  on  which  it  stands,  and  which,  by  a 
strange  blending  of  significations  and  Isngu^s,  is  popularly 
called  the  "  Detroit  Eiver,"  were  alive  with  men  and  their  ap- 
pliances, and  we  scarce  know  where  to  turn  to  find  a  more 
^reeable  landscape  than  that  which  was  presented  to  us,  a^i 
passing  the  island  of  "  Boholo"  (Bois  Blanc),  near  Maiden. 
Altogether,  it  resembled  a  miniature  picture  of  Constantinople, 
without  its  eastern  peculiarities. 
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At  Detroit  commenced  our  surprise  at  the  rapid  progress  of 
weBt«nt  civUimtion.  It  wilt  be  remembered  that  at  the  period 
of  our  tale,  the  environs  of  Detroit  excepted,  the  whole  peain- 
eola  of  Michigan  hty  in  a  state  of  nature.  Nor  did  the  process 
of  settlement  commence  actively  until  abont  tweni.yj'eBrs^ce; 
but,  owing  to  the  character  of  the  countcy,  it  already  possesses 
many  of  the  better  features  of  a  long-inhabited  re^on.  .  There 
are  stumps,  of  course,  for  new  Selds  are  constantly  comiog  into 
cultiratiou ;  but  on  the  whole,  the  appearance  is  that  of  a  mid- 
dle-aged, rather  than  that  of  a  new  re^on. 

We  left  Detroit  on  a  railroad,  rattling  away  toward  the  set- 
ting sun,  at  a  good  speed  even  for  that  mode  of  conveyance. 
It  seemed  to  us  that  our  route  was  well  garnished  wiQi  large 
villages,  of  which  we  must  have  passed  through  a  dozen,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  hours'  "railing."  These  are  places  varying  in 
size  froci  one  to  three  thousand  inhabitants.  The  vegetation 
certainly  surpassed  that  of  even  western  New  York,  the  trees 
alone  excepted.  The  whole  country  vras  a  wheat-field,  and  we 
now  began  to  understand  how  America  could  feed  the  world. 
Our  road  lay  among  the  "  Openings"  much  of  the  way,  and  we 
found  them  nndei^oing  the  changes  which  are  incident  to  the 
passage  of  civilised  men.  As  the  periodical  fires  iiad  now  ceas- 
ed for  many  years,  nnderbrash  was  growing  in  lieu  of  the  natu- 
ral grass,  and  in  so  much  those  groves  are  less  attractive  than 
formerly;  but  one  easily  comprehends  the  reason,  and  can  pic- 
ture to  himself  the  aspect  that  these  pleasant  woods  must  have 
'worn  in  times  of  old. 

We  left  the  railroad  at  Kalamazoo — an  nnusually  pretty  vil- 
l^e,  on  the  banks  of  the  stream  of  that  name.  Those  who  Md 
ont  this  place,  some  fifteen  years  since,  had  ^e  taste  to  pre- 
Eervc  most  of  its  trees ;  and  the  honses  and  grounds  that  stand 
a  little  apart  from  the  busiest  streets — and  they  are  numerous 
for  a  place  of  rather  more  than  two  thousand  eouls — are  particu- 
larly pleasant  to  the  eye,  on  account  of  the  shade,  and  the  ru- 
ral pictures  they  present  Hero  Mrs.  Boden  told  us  we  were 
within  a  mile  or  two  of  the  very  spot  where  once  had  stood 
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Csatls  Meal  (CAAfeau  au  Miel),  though  the  "general"  had 
Bnollf  eetablished  himself  at  Schoolcraft,  on  Prairie  Roiide. 

The  first  praine  we  had  erer  seen  was  on  the  road  between 
Detroit  and  Kalamazoo ;  distant  {rom  the  latter  place  only  eome 
eight  or  nine  miles.  Hie  axe  had  laid  the  coaatry  open  in  ita 
neighborhood  ;  but  the  spot  was  easily  to  be  reoogniied  by  th« 
lur  of  cultivation  and  ^  that  pervaded  it.  There  was  not  a 
stomp  on  it,  and  the  fields  were  as  emooth  as  luiy  on  the  plains 
of  Lombsrdy,  and  &r  more  fertile,  rich  as  the  last  are  known 
to  be.  In  a  word,  the  beautifiil  perfection  of  that  little  natnntl 
meadow  beoame  f4>parent  at  once,  though  seated  amid  a  land* 
scape  that  was  by  no  means  wtuititig  in  interest  of  its  own. 

We  passed  the  night  at  the  village  of  Kalamazoo ;  bnt  the 
party  of  females,  with  old  Peter,  proceeded  on  to  prairio 
Boond,  as  that  particniar  part  of  the  country  is  caUed  in  the 
dialect  of  l£chigan,  it  being  a  corruption  of  tiie  old  French 
tittme  of  la  prairie  ronde.  The  Round  Meadow  does  not 
sound  as  well  as  Prairie  Round,  and  the  last  being  quite  as  oloar 
a  term  as  the  other,  though  a  mixture  of  the  two  languages, 
we  prefer  to  use  it.  Indeed,  the  word  "prairie"  may  now  be 
said  to  be  adopted  into  the  English  ;  meaning  merely  a  natural, 
instead  of  an  artificial  meadow,  though  one  of  pecnltor  and 
local  characteristics.  We  wrote  a  note  to  General  Boden,  as  I 
found  onr  old  acquaintance  Ben  Boden  was  tmiversally  termed, 
letting  him  know  I  should  visit  Schoolcraft  nest  day ;  not 
•  wishing  to  intrude  at  the  moment  when  that  charming  family 
was  jnst  reunited  after  so  long  a  separation. 

The  next  day,  accordingly,  we  got  into  a  "bu^y"  and  went 
our  way.  The  road  was  slightly  sandy  a  good  part  of  the 
twelve  miles  we  had  to  travel,  though  it  became  less  so  as  we 
drew  near  to  the  celebrated  prturie.  And  celebrated,  and  that 
by  an  abler  pen  than  ours,  does  this  remarkable  place  deserve 
to  be  I  We  found  idl  our  expectations  concerning  it  fully  re- 
alized, and  drove  through  the  scene  of  abundance  it  presented 
with  an  admiration  that  was  not  entirely  free  from  awe. 

To  get  an  idea  of  Prairie  Ronnd,  the  reader  must  imagine  an 
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oval  plain  of  some  fiTO-and-twenty  or  thirty  thousand  acres  in 
extent,  of  the  moat  Borpassing  fertility,  wlthoat  an  eminence  ^ 
any  Bott — almost  witliont  tm  inequality.  There  are  a  lew  emtH 
cavitiea,  however,  in  which  there  are  springs  that  form  la^ 
pools  of  water  that  ^e  cattle  win  drink.  This  plun,  so  far  as  we 
•aw  it,  is  now  entirely  fenced  and  cultivated.  The  fields  are 
large,  many  oontmning  eighty  acres,  and  some  one  hundred  and 
uxty ;  most  of  them  being  in  wheat;  We  saw  several  of  this 
uze  in  that  grain,  Farm-honses  dotted  the  surface,  with  bams, 
and  the  other  accessories  of  mral  life.  In  die  centre  of  th« 
prairie  ia  an  "  island"  of  forest,  contuning  some  five  or  six  hun* 
dred  acres  of  the  noblest  native  trees  we  remember  ever  to  have 
seen.  In  the  centre  of  this  wood  is  a  little  lake,  clrcnlor  in 
shape,  and  exceeding  a  qnarter  of  a.mile  in  diameter.  The  walk 
in  this  wood — which  is  not  an  Opening,  but  an  old-fiuhioned 
virgin  forest — we  found  delightfol  of  a  warm  snmmer'a  day.  One 
thing  Uiat  we  saw  in  it  was  characteristic  of  the  counby.  Some 
of  the  nearest  farmors  had  drawn  thur  manure  into  it,  where  it 
lay  in  large  piles,  in  order  to  get  it  out  of  the  way  of  doing  any 
mischief  Its  effect  on  the  had,  it  was  thought,  would  be  to 
bring  too  mndi  straw  I 

On  one  side  of  this  island  of  wood  lies  the  little  village  or 
.  laige  hamlet  of  Schoolcraft.  Here  we  were  most  cordially  wel- 
comed by  General  Boden,  and  all  of  his  fine  doscendanta.  The 
head  of  this  &mily  is  approaching  seventy,  but  is  still  hale  and 
hearty.  His  head  is  as  white  as  snow,  and  his  &ce  as  red  as  a  ■ 
cherry.  A  finer  old  man  one  seldom  sees.  Temperance,  ac- 
tivity, the  open  air,  and  a  good  conscience,  have  left  him  a  no- 
ble rain  ;  if  nun  he  can  yet  be  called.  He  owes  the  last  bless- 
ing, as  he  told  us  himself,  to  the  fact  that  ha  kept  clear  of  the 
whirlwind  of  speculation  that  passed  over  this  region  some  ten 
or  fifteen  years  since.  His  means  are  ample ;  and  the  harvest 
bHDg  about  to  commence,  he  invited  me  to  the  field. 

The  peculiar  ingennity  of  the  American  has  suppUed  the 
want  of  laborers,  in  a  country  whore  agricnlture  is  carried  on 
by  wholesale,  especially  in  the  cereals,  by  an  instrument  of  the 
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most  singular  and  elaborate  constmctioii.  This  machine  is 
drawn  by  sixteen  or  eighteen  horses,  attached  to  it  hiterally,  bo 
as  to  work  dear  of  the  standing  grain,  and  who  move  the  whole 
fabric  on  a  moderate  but  steady  walk,  A  path  is  firet  cut  with 
the.ciadle  on  one  aide  of  the  field,  when  the  machine  is  draped  -' 
into  the  open  place.  Here  it  enters  the  standing  grun,  cutting 
off  its  heads  with  the  utmost  accuracy  as  it  moves.  Forks  be- 
neath prepare  the  way,  and  a  rapid  vibratory  motion  of  a  great 
number  of  two-edged  knivea  effect  the  object.  The  stalks  of 
the  grain  can  be  cut  as  low  or  as  high  as  one  pleases,  but  it  is 
usnally  thought  best  to  take  only  the  heads.  Afterward  Iho 
standing  straw  is  bnmed,  or  fed  off,  npright. 

The  impelling  power  which  causes  the  great  fabric  to  advance, 
also  seta  in  motion  the  machinery  within  it.  As  soon  as  the 
heads  of  the  grain  sxe  severed  from  the  stalks,  they  pass  into  a 
receptacle,  where,  by  a  very  quick  and  simple  process,  the  ker- 
nels are  separated  from  the  husks.  Thence  all  goes  into  a 
fenning  macbuie,  where  the  ehaff  is  blown  away.  The  clean 
grmn  falls  into  a  small  bin,  whence  it  is  raised  by  a  screw 
elevator  to  a  height  that  enables  it  to  pass  ont  at  an  opening  to 
which  a  bag  is  attached.  Wagons  follow  the  slow  march  of  the 
machine,  and  the  proper  number  of  men  are  in  attendance. 
Bag  after  bag  b  renewed,  uutJl  a  wagon  is  loaded,  when  it  at 
once  proceeds  te  the  mill,  where  the  griun  is  soon  converted  into 
flour.  Generally  the  husbandman  sells  to  the  miller,  but  occa-  ' 
sionally  he  pays  for  making  the  flour,  and  sends  the  latter  off, 
by  r^troad,  to  Detroit,  whence  it  finds  its  way  to  £nrope,  possi- 
bly, to  help  feed  the  millions  of  the  old  world.  Such,  at  least, 
was  the  course  of  trade  the  past  season.  As  respects  tius  inge- 
nious machine,  it  remains  only  to  say  that  it  harvests,  cleans, 
and  baffs  from  twenty  to  thirty  acres  of  heavy  wheat,  in  the 
course  of  a  rangle  summer's  day  I  Altt^ther  it  is  a  gigantic  in- 
vention, well  adapted  to  meet  the  necessities  of  a  gigantic 
country. 

Old  Peter  went  afield  with  ua  that  day.     There  he  stood, 
like  a  striking  monument  of  a  past  that  was  still  so  recent  and 
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wonderful.  On  that  very  pimrie,  which  was  now  teeming  with 
the  appliances  of  civilizatioD,  he  had  hunted  and  held  his  savage 
conncils.  On  tliat  prairie  had  he  meditated,  or  consented  to 
the  deatlu  of  the  young  couple,  whose  descendants  were  noir 
dwelling  there,  amid  abnndance,  and  happy.  Nothing  bat  ^e 
prayers  of  the  dying  missionary,  in  behalf  of  his  destroyers,  had 
prerented  the  dire  consammation. 

We  were  still  in  the  field,  when  Oeneral  Boden's  attention 
was  drawn  toward  the  person  of  another  gocst.  This,  too,  was 
an  Indian,  old  like  himself  bat  not  clad  like  Peter,  in  the  rest- 
ments  of  the  whites.  The  attire  of  this  sinewy  old  man  was  a 
miztare  of  that  of  the  two  races,  &e  wore  a  hnnting-shirt, 
moccasins,  and  a  belt;  bat  ho  also  wore  trowsers,  and  other- 
wise had  brooght  himself  within  the  habits  of  coarentional 
decency.  It  was  Pigeonawing,  the  Chippewa,  come  to  pay  his 
annual  visit  to  his  tnend,  the  bee-honter.  The  meeting  was 
cordial,  and  we  afterward  ascert^ed  that  when  the  old  man 
departed,  he  went  away  loaded  with  ^ts  that  woald  render 
him  comfortable  for  a  twelvemonth. 

But  Peter,  after  all,  was  the  great  centre  of  interest  with  as. 
We  could  admire  the  General's  bee-hives,  which  were  nomer- 
oua  and  ingenious  ;  could  admire  his  still  handsome  Margery, 
and  all  their  blooming  descendants ;  and  were  glad  when  we 
discovered  that  our  old  iriond — made  so  by  means  of  a  knowl- 
edge of  his  character,  if  not  by  actaal  acquaintance — was  much 
improved  in  mind,  was  a  sincere  Christian,  and  had  been  a 
Senator  of  his  own  State  ;  respected  and  esteemed  by  all  who 
knew  him.  Such  a  career,  however,  has  nothing  peculiar  in 
America;  it  is  one  of  every-day  occurrence,  and  shows  the 
power  of  man  when  left  free  to  make  hia  own  esertions ;  while 
that  of  the  Scalping  Peter  indicated  the  power  of  God.  There 
he  was,  living  in  the  midst  of  the  hated  race,  loving  and  be- 
loved ;  wishing  naught  bat  blessings  on  alt  colors  alike ;  look- 
ing back  upoa  his  traditions  and  snperstitions  with  a  sort  of 
^melancholy  interest,  as  we  all  portray  in  onr  memories  the 
Bcenes,  legends,  and  feelings  of  an  erring  childhood. 
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We  were  walking  in  the  garden,  after  diniier,  and  looking  at 
the  luTee.  There  were  the  general,  Mai^;ery,  Peter,  and  our- 
Bclves.  The  first  was  loud  in  praise  of  his  buzzing  Menda,  for 
whom  it  was  phua  he  still  entertained  a  lively  regard.  The  old 
Indian,  at  first,  was  sad.  Then  he  smiled,  and,  taming  to  us, 
he  spoke  earnestlj  and  with  some  of  his  ancient  fire  and  elo- 
qaence. 

"  Tell  me  yoa  make  a  book,"  he  s^d.  "  In  dat  book  tell 
trut'.  Ton  see  mo — poor  ole  Injin.  My  faddei  was  chief — I 
was  great  chief,  bat  we  was  children.  Enowed  nattin'.  Like 
little  child,  dough  great  chiet  Believe  tradition.  Tink  dia 
'arth  flat — b'ink  Injin  conld  scalp  all  pate-face — t'ink  tomahawk, 
and  war-path,  and  rifie,  beaa  t'inga  in  whole  world.  In  dat 
day,  my  heart  was  stone.  Afraid  of  Great  Spirit,  but  didn't 
love  Him.  In  dat  time  I  t'ink  Oeneral  could  talk  wid  bee. 
Yes ;  was  very  foolish  den.  Now,  all  dem  clond  blow  away, 
and  I  see  my  Fadder  dat  is  in  Heaven.  Eis  face  shine  on  me, 
day  and  night,  and  I  never  get  tired  of  looking  at  it.  I  see 
Him  smile,  I  see  Him  looMn'  at  poor  ole  Injin,  as  if  he  want 
him  to  come  nearer;  sometime  I  see  Him  frown  and  dat  scare 
me.     Den  I  pray,  and  his  frown  go  away. 

"  Stranger,  love  Gtod.  B'lieve  hia  Blessed  Son,  who  pray 
for  dem  dat  kill  Him.  Injin  don't  do  that.  Injin  not  strong 
enough  to  do  so  good  t'ing.  It  want  de  Holy  Spirit  to 
strengthen  de  heart,  afore  man  can  do  so  great  t'ing.  When 
he  got  de  force  of  de  Holy  Spirit,  de  heart  of  stone  is  changed 
to  do  heart  of  woman,  and  we  all  be  ready  to  bless  our  enemy 
and  die.  I  have  spoken.  Let  dem  dat  read  your  book  nndei^ 
stand." 


.>y  Google 


n,<i-^f^:>yG00gIe 


James  Fenlmore  Cooper's  Novels. 


NE-W  LIBBABT  EDITZON. 


Well  printed,  and  boiaid  la  basdiome . 
Tidiuiie,  tl.00. 

1.  The  Spy. 
a.  Tlia  Pilot. 

8,  Tho  Red  Rover. 
4.  Tlis  EtBSFSlByer.  > 
-  8.  The  Pothander. 
B.  Lumt  of  the  Hohioaiu. 

7.  The  Pioneers. 

8.  The  PMdiie.  i 
8.  Lionel  LJnooln. 

O.  Wept  of  wrleh-ton-wi 
The  -Watei-Witoh. 

2.  The  Bravo. 

.8.  Hepoectea  of  Ctutlle. 
.4.  The  Two  Admirala. 
,B.  Afloat  and  Aehove. 
.8.  Milee  ■WaUlngfopd. 


rtf\a.    Oompleta  In  ti  Tolnn 


19. 

SO.  The  ChBin-BeEu:er. 
21.  The  Hed-Skine, 
&2.  The  Crater.     - 

28.  HomawsFd  Bound. 
24.  Home  aa  Found. 
211.  KeidenmaueF. 

29.  The  Headsman. 

S7.  Jaok  Tier.  / 

28.  The  SeB-l.ion«. 
-S9.  'Wyandotte. 

80.  The  Monikine. 

81.  Precaution. 

82.  "Waye  of  the  Hour. 


ORSEN  Am>  aOLD  EDITION. 


LEA7T[ER-8T0CKISa  TALES. 

Cbup  Eumov. 
nuutntod  t^Itarisjr.   B  TotnmM  In  onc^  Bio.    doth,  |i.Da. 

I.  The  Last  of  the  Mohloane.        III.  The  PathnndSF. 
II.  The  Eteerelayep.  IV.  The  Pioneere, 

v.  The  Prairie. 

2HE  SEA.-TALE8. 

Chmip  EDmoK.  __ 

nutnted  br  Duley.    G  TOtmnai  Id  one,  Sro.    Onth,  UOO. 
I.  The  Pilot.  III.  The  ■Watep-Witch. 

II  The  Red  Rover.  IV.  Wing-and-W/ing. 

V.  The  Tv/a  Admipals. 

D.  APPLETON  b  CO.,  FvBUSBRts,  1,  8,  &  G  Bond  Street,  New  Tork. 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


"  The  enduring  monuments  of  Fenimore  Cooper  are  his  work& 
While  the  love  of  country  continues  to  prevail,  his  memory  tNill  exist  in 
the  hearts  of  the  people.  So  truly  patriotic  and  American  throughout, 
they  should  find  a  place  in  every  American's  library." — Daniel  Webster. 


COOPER'S    NOVELS. 


NEW  lUaSTEATED  EDITION. 


COOPER'S 
"LEATHER-STOCKING  TALES" 

AND    "SEA   TALES." 

METHT  AND   REMARKABLY  CHEAP  EDITIONS. 

LEATHER-STOCKING  TALES: 

I     I.  The  Last  of  the  Uohiaasa. 


Complete  In  one  Tolome,  8to,  wilh  lUnstistlooa  by  F.  O.  C.  Dulej. 
with  gilt  Bide  and  liBck.    Price,  (ii.CU. 


THE   SEA  TALES. 

Utiifi/rm  vAlh  Iht  "  LtaOier-Staclcbig  Tola.'" 

fl.  Tbe  Pilot. 
II.  The  Bed  Borer. 
III.  The  Watei^Wftoh. 
IT.  WlmHnd-Wln^, 
T.  Hm  Two  AdmlralB. 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


"  Wt eannol loo kigMif  eoTtuttrnd tha latat  tchatu  for pnmttbig good 
Kleraiure  in  eomdy  and  tonvmient  shape,  at  txtrerndg  low  priea." — Nkw 
Tom  Evtnisa  Post. 


Appletons'  New  Handy-Yolmne  Series. 


Beiluant  NoTiLETnB;   BoHAMci,  Advistdee,  Teitd.,  Bdxob; 
HmioiuD,  LrmuBY,  abd  8ooirt  Mosoqsafbb. 


1,  Jeti  Her  Face  or  her  Fortune?    A  Stor;.     B;  Un.Amna 
Edwakiiks.    Paper,  80  cts. 

3.  A  Stn^gle.    A  StOT7.    Bj  Babhet  Paiujn.     Paper,  as  cts. 

S.  Hiaerlcotdia.    A  Story.    Bj  IiTHIL  Lym  Lnnos.    Paper,  SO  eta. 

4.  Gordon  Baldwin,  sod  The  Philosopher**  Pendnlnm,    Bj 

Bddolpb  LishktJ.    Paper,  2S  cts. 

5.  The  Fiiherman  of  Anse.    A  Story.    Bj  EAtaisini  S.  Hao- 

QuoiD.   Paper,  20  ctB. 


1.  The  Bird  of  Passage.    Sj  J.  Sbibiiur  Li  Fanv.   Paper,  SS  cts. 

8.  The  Honse    of  the   Two   Dnrbeli.    Bf  Ammfi  Tbeubiet. 

Paper,  20  cts. 

9.  L^hla  of  the  Old  English  Stage.     Paper,  SO  cts. 

10.  Impressions  of  America.    Bj  R.  W.  Dale.    Paper,  SO  cts. 

11.  The  Goldsmith's  Wife.     ASloiy.     By  Uadama  Obaxles  Ret- 

BAUD.    Paper,  SC  cts. 

la.  A  Summer  Idyl.   A  Story.   By  Christiah  Riid.    P^ier,  3D  cts. ; 


D,g,t,.?<i  I,,  Google 


S  Ajyitlont'  Jiea  Sandy -Volnmt  Seria. 

15.  TheArabWIA,  ARonunOBofthePotynssiuiSeM.  Pqter.aScta. 

14.  Hra.  Gainsborongh's  Diamoitds.   A  Story.    By  Jdlum  Haw 

THOBHi.    Paper,  20  cts. 

IB.  Iilqaidated,  uid  The  Seer.  B7  Bunous  Liiauc.  Paper,2BctA. 
la.  Tbe  Great  Ciennan  Compoien.  Paper,  80  eta. ;  doth,  60  da 
17.  Antoinette.    A  Story.    By  Airoafi  Thzubht.    Ptper,  20  ot», 

16.  John-a-Dieaiiia.    A  Talo.    Paper,  SO  ct& 

19.  Hra.  Jack.     A  Story.     By  Fsasceb  Slubob  Tbollofk.     Paper, 

aootB. 

20.  Eiwlisli  Iiiteratore.    ByT.  Abbold.    From  the  "  Euoyolopffidia 

Bntanidca."    Paper,  SB  cts. 

21.  Baymonde.    A  Tale.    By  Ammi  TniuBin.    Paper,  SO  ota. 


28.  The  Mnltltndinons  Seas.  B;S.O.W.Biiijimin.  PapeT,2Bcta. 

24.  The  DlatarbiitK  Element.  ByGBJ.BU>inM.Toin».  Paper,  30  eta. 

25.  Fairy   Talea:   their  Origin  aod  HeaniDg.    By  Jobs  THUSmAZ 

Bmrd.    Paper,  26  eta. 

26.  Thomas  Carlyle :  Eia  Lifa— bia  Boo^b— hia  Theoriee.    By  Altbkd 

H.  Gdisnskt.     Paper,  30  cts. ;  cloth,  60  eta. 

2?.  A  Thoroagh   Boheniieiine>    A  Tale.     By  Hadame   CBiAua 
BiTBiDD,    Paper,  30  eta. 

29.  The  Great  Italian  and  French  Compoieri.    ByQioROiT. 

FiHUB.    Paper,  80  cts. ;  cloth,  60  da. 


80,  An  Accomplished  Gentleman*     By  Jclun  Stdbois,  author 
of  "  JohD'A-Dreama."    Pajier,  80  eta. ;  doth,  60  o(& 
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tX.  Am  Attio  PUIoMpbef  in  Paris ;  or,  •  Peep  at  Oie  Worid 
from  a  Oarret.  Being  the  Jonmal  of  a  Happj  Kan.  IVom  the 
French  of  Emu  BoimBtu.    F^er,  SO  eta. ;  doth,  flO  etc 

S3.  A  Rogne'a  LiA :  From  hia  Birth  to  hU  Harriaga.  Bj  WtiEU 
CoLun.    Papa,  as  cts. ;  cloth,  60  eta. 

S3.  Oeier-Wallr  l  A  Tale  of  the  Tjioi  From  the  Oennan  of  Wilho- 
■ONK  TOH  HiLLiBH.    Paper,  SO  cte. ;  cloth,  60  ots. 

84.  The  I.ait  Easara  of  EUa.  BtCbuusLaicb.  P^er,SOota.; 
doth,  SO  eta. 

SG.  The  Tellow  HsBk.  B;  Wilkh  Collinb.  Paper,  2B  eta. ;  cloth, 
60  eta. 

86.  A-Saadla  in  the  Wild  Weat.    AQlimpieof  TiaTeL    B7Wil. 

LUM  H.  BnniKO.    Paper,  35  eta. ;  elolb,  60  ct>. 

87.  Monar*    A  Tale.    B7  Joua  Tabdhu.    Fdpv,  SB  cento. 

88.  Peg  WaSngton.  ByCRiBusBuin.  Paper,  SO  ctB. ;  cloth,  GO  eta. 
S9.  *(iSr  Qneen.**    Paper,  2S  ots. 

40.  uncle  Ceaai.    B;  Uadame  Chulb  RirBAUD.    Paper,  9S  eta. 

41.  Tbe   DIatnwted   Tomv    Preacher.      By  T&oiua   Habdt. 

Heater.    Bj  Beatsioi  Hat  Butt.     Paper,  £0  cts, 

42.  Table-Tallc.    To  which  ai«  added  Bnaginaiy  ConTwaations  of 

Pope  and  SirifV    B;  Leiqh  Hcbt.    Paper,  80et8.;olotb,60ota. 

43.  Chrialie  Jahnstone.      Bj  Chabus  Bans.      Paper,   SO  eta,; 

clofb,60cta. 

44.  The  World's  Paradiaes.   BjB.  Q.  W.BmJiitiH.  Paper,  SO  eta. 
40.  The  Alpenitoc)c.   Edited  by  William  H.Bii>n>a.   Faper.SOota. 

46.  Comedieafor  Amatenr  Aclins.   Edited,  with  a  Frelatory  Note 

onPriTBtaTheatricala,b;  J.Brasd^  HiTTBiWB.  Paper,SQota, 

47.  Tivian  theBeautr.    By Hre. Anina Edwudis.    Paper,SOcla.i 


D,g,t,.?<l  I,,  Google 


i  Apjild«n»'  ytie  Bandif-VolHTM  Sirim. 

i8.  Great  8iBg«rit  Fsoitiuk  Bordoid  to  Eetiriett*  SouUg.     Paper, 

80  ctH. ;  olotii,  SO  cU. 
49.  A  Strobe  of  Diplomaey.    From  the  French  ot  Vioroa  CatBBtr- 

Lin.    Paper,  SO  cti. 
CO.  Lord  Maeanlar*    His  I>!fe — bis  WntJoga.    By  Chablks  H.  JoNxa. 

Paper,  SO  cts. ;  doth,  60  cte. 
61.  Tke  Relaia  ot  tke  FrinoeM.    B;  Jacques  Yiatnan.    Paper, 

2B  ctt. 
53.  A  Short  LiA  of  Charlei  Diokena.    With  SelectioBS  fttim  hia 

IietCers.    By  Cbasus  H.  Jona.    Paper,  86  eta. ;  cloth,  60  cts. 

63.  fltrar  Momenta  with  ThacIceraTt  Eis  Humor,  Satire,  and  Chsr- 

.  aoteni.    By  Willum  H.  BinatNa.    Paper,  30  cts. ;  cloth,  60  eta. 

64.  Di.  Heidenliaa'*!  FrocoM*  BjEdwawBiuamt.  Paper,  26  cts. 

60.  Second  ThonglitB.   Bj  Bhoda  Bbodohioh.   VoL  T.   Paper,  26  eta. 
S6.  Second  Thoiwlita.  Bj Bhoda BBOuaBTOx.  YoLU  Papei,a6cta. 

61.  Two  RnaBian  Idyls  i  Haroella,  Bsfir*.    Paper,  SO  cts. 

68.  Strange  Stoiiea.    By  EacKiiAini-CHATRUii.    Paper,  SO  cU. 

69.  Iiittle  Comedies.    By  Joliah  Siraou.    Paper,  SO  ou. 

60.  French   Men    of  liettera.     By  Hacbici  Hadbis  (Ht^ipie  di 

Calenzono).    Paper,  36  eta. 

61.  A  Short  Ufe  of  William  Ewart  Gladstone.     By  Chaslrb 

H.  Jones.    Paper,  30  cts. 

62.  The  Foreatera.    By  Bibtbolv  Acibbacb.    Paper,  60  cts. 

63.  PoTerina*     An  Italian  Story.  '  Paper,  SO  cts. 

64.  Haahallah  I    A  Flight  into  Egypt.    By  Cbaelis  Wabkeh  Stod- 

DABD.    Paper,  80  cts. 

65.  All  Alone.    A  Story.    By  Atntafi  Thujbzet.    Paper,  SO  da. 


s'  Hew  OAnDT-ToLina  Snm  i>  In  liisd|aiDe  IBmo  Tohmwa,  in  Ibtrs 
typa^  of  a  olfa  ooDTfinlent  fbr  tbe  pod«t,  or  auEtablfl  tar  the  UbrH^-slwli^  bound  Id 
liiilKr  OOTMI.    A  uleetloa  Ot  tlia  Tdomea  bound  also  In  ekrtli,  SO  cti.  each. 

Any  Tolnnia  msUad,  post-paid,  to  onr  addien  within  tho  United  States  or  Osuadl, 
on  receipt  ot  tbe  price. 

D.  APPLETON  di  CO.,  FuiOihen.  1,  8,  &  B  Bona  Btral.  Wtw  York.    ■ 
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